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:i» R E F A C E. 

*TT OMER is univerfally alIowed«<o have had the 
.*X- greateft Invention of ajoy wHter whatever. The 
praife of judgment Virgil has juftly coritefted with him, 
and others may have their pretenfions as to particular 
excellencies ; but his Invention remains yet unrivaled. 
Nor is it a wonder if he has ever been acknowledged 
■the greateft of poets, who moft excelled in that which 
is the very foundation of poetry. It is the Invention 
that in different degrees diltinguiihes all great Geniufes : 
theutmod ftretch of human iludy,learning,andindu(lryy 
which mailers every thing befides, can never attain to 
this. It furnifhes Art with all her materials, and with- 
out it, Judgment itfelf can at bed but fteal wifely : for 
Art is only like a prudent fteward that lives on mana- 
ging the riches of Nature. Whatever praifes niay be 
given to works of judgment, there is not even a (ingle 
beauty in them to which the Invention muft not contri- 
bute : as in the moft regular gardens. Art can only re- 
,4nce the beauties of Nature to more regularity, and fuch 
« figure, which the common eye may better take in, and 
is therefore more entertained with. And perhaps the 
leafon why common critics are inclined to prefer a ju- 
dicious and methodical genius to a gi-eat and fruitful 
one, is, becaufe they fiuditeafierfor l\lem^dNt%xo'^v^t- 
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fue their obfervations through an uniform and bounded 
walk of Art, than to comprehend the vaft and various 
extent of Nature. 

Our author's work is a wild paradife, where if we 
cannot fee all the beauties fo diftinf^ly as in an ordered 
garden, it is only becaufe the number of them is in- 
finitely greater. It is like a copious nurfery, which con- 
tains the feeds and firft produflions of every kind, out 
' of which thofc who followed him have but fele^led fome 
particular plants, each according to his fancy, to cnlti- 
Yate and beautify. If fome things are too luxuriant, it 
18 owing to the richncfs of the foil ; and if others are 
not arrived to perfeflion or maturity, it is only becaufe 
they are over-run and opprcft by thofe of a ftronger ■ 
nature. 

It is to the ftrength of this amazing invention we are 
to attribute that unequalled fire and rapture, which is 
fo forcible in Homer, that no man of a true poetical 
fpirit is mafter of himfelf while he reads him. What 
he writes, is of the moft animated nature imaginable } 
every thing moves, every thing lives, and is put in ac- 
tion. If a council be called, or a battle fought, you 
ajrc not coldly informed of what was faid or done as 
from a third perfon j the reader is hurried out of liim*. 
felf by the force of the Poet's imagination, and turns 
in one place to a hearer, in another to a fpeftator. Tie 
courfc of his verfcs refcmbles that of the army he dc* 
fcribes, 

" They pom- along like a fire that fwceps the whole 
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earth before it." It is howcrcr remarkable that his 
iancy, which is every where yigorous, is not difcovered 
immediately at the beginning of his poem in its fulled 
fplendor : it grows in the progrefs both upon himfelf 
and others, and becomes on fire, like a chariot-wheel, 
by it own rapidity. Exaft difpofition, juft thought, 
corre6^ elocution, polifhed numbers, may have been 
found in a thoufand } but this poetical fire, this ** vi- 
vida vis animi," in a very few. Even in works where 
all thofe are imperfect or negle6led, this can overpower 
criticifm, and make us admire even while we difapprove. 
Nay, where this appears, though attended with abfur- 
tUties, it brightens all the rubbifh about it, till we fee 
nothing but its own fplendor. This fire is dilcemed 
in Virgil, but difcerned as through a glafs, reflected 
from Homer, more Ihining than fierce, but every whci^ 
equal andconftant: in Lucan and Statius, it burfls out 
in fudden, fhort, and interrupted flafhes : in Milton it 
glows like a furnace kept up to an uncommon ardor by 
the force of art : in Shakefpcare, it flrikes before we are 
aware, like an accidental fire from^heaven : but in Ho ^ 
mcr, and in him only, it bums every where clearly, and 
every where irreiiftibly. 

• I (hall here endeavour to fhew, how this vaft Inven- 
tion exerts itfelf in a manner fuperior to that of any 
^et, through all the main conftituent parts of his work, 
as it is the great and peculiar charafleriilic which dif- 
tinguifhes him from all other authors. 

This ftrong and ruling faculty was like a powerful 
iar, whicby in the violence of its cQurfei drew all things 
B % within 



4. PREFACE, 
within its vortex. It feemed not enough to have taken 
in the whole circle of arts, and the whole compafs of 
nature, to fupply his maxims and refief^ions ; all the in- 
ward pafTions and afFe6lions of mankind, to farnifh his 
chara6ler8 ; and all the outward forms and images of 
things, for his defcriptions ; but, wanting yet an ampler 
fphere to expatiate in, he opened a new and boundlefs 
walk for his imagination, and created a world for him- 
"felf in the invention of Fable. That which Ariftotlc 
calls the ** Soul of poetry," was firft breathed into it by 
Homer. I (hall begin with confidering him in this part, 
as it is naturally the firft ; and I /peak of it both as it 
means the defign of a poem, and as it is taken for 

(Fable maybe divided into the Probable, the Allego- 
Tical,and th4»Marvellous.. The Probable Fable is the 
reoital of fuch a6lions as though they did not happen, 
yet rtight/in'thc common courfe of nature : or of fuch 
as, though they did, become fables by the additional 
epifodes and manner of telling them. Of this fort is 
the main ftory of ai^ Epic poem, the return of Ulyflcsi^ 
the fettlement of the Trojans in Italy, or the like. 
That of the Iliad is the anger of Achilles, the moll 
fhort and fingle fubjeft that ever was chofen by any 
Poet. Yet this he has fupplied with a vafter variety of 
incidents and events, and crowded with a greater numii 
ber of councils, fpecches, battles, and epifodes of all 
kinds, than are to be found even in thofe poems whoie 
fcheraes are ot the utmoft latitude and irregularity . The 
Maion 18 hurried on with the moft vehement fpirit, and 

it> 
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lU wkole duration employs not fo much as fifty days. 
Vfrgily for Want of fo warm a genius, aided himfslf 
by-titorg in a more extenfive fubjcft, as^ well as a greater 
fength of time, and contracting the defign of both Ho- 
iner*s poems into one, which is yet but a fourth part 
as large as his. The other Epic poets have ufed the 
fame prance, but generally carried it fo far as to fu- 
perinduce a multiplicity of fables, dedroy the unity of 
a^ion, and lofe their readers in an unreafonable length 
of time. Nor is it only in the main defign that they 
have been unable to add to his invention, but they have 
followed him in every epifode and part of ftory. If he 
has given a regular Catalogue of an Army,. they all 
draw up their forces in the fame order. If he has fu- 
neral games for Patroclus, Virgil has the fame for An- 
chifes ; and Statius (rather than omit them) delbroys the 
unity of his aftion for thofe of Archemoras. If Ulyf- 
ies vifits the fliades, the ^neas of Virgil, and Scipio 
of Silius, are fent after him. If he be detained from 
his return by the allurements of Calypfo, fo is ^neas 
by Dido, and Rinaldo by Armida. If Achilles be ab- 
fent from the army on the fcore of a quarrel through 
half the poem, Rinaldo muftabfent himlelf juftaslong 
on the like account. If he gives his hero a fuit of ce- 
leftial armour, Virgil and Talfo make the fame prefent 
to theirs. Virgil has not only obferved this clofe imi- 
tation of Homer, but, where he had not led the way, fup- 
plied the want from other Greek authors. Thus the 
ftory of Sinon and the taking of Troy was copied (lays 
Macrobius) almgft word for word fromli?"\C?^uto>"ai%\Xv^ 
B 3 



< PREFACE, 
loves of Dido and ^neas arc taken from thofe of Me j 
dea and Jafon in Apollonius, and fcvcral others in the 
iame manner. 

To proceed to the Allegorical Fable : if we reflef): 
tipon thofe innumerable knowledges, thofe fecrets of 
nature and phyfical philofophy, which Homer is gene- 
rally fuppofed to have wrapped up in his Allegories, 
what a new and ample fcene of wonder may this confi« 
deration afford us ! how fertile will that imagination 
appear, which was able to clothe all the properties of 
elements, the qualifications of the mind, the virtues 
r^nd vices, in forms and perfons ; and to introduce them 
into a6^ions agreeable to the nature of the things they 
ihadowed ! This is a field in which no fucceeding poets^ 
could difpute with Homer ; and whatever commenda- 
tions have been allowed them on this head, are by no 
means for their invention in having enlarged his circle, 
but for their judgment in having contracted it. For 
when the mode of learning changed in following ages, 
and fcience was delivered in a plainer manner ; it then 
became as reafonable in the more noodern poets to lay 
It afide, as it was in Homer to make ufe of it. And 
perhaps it was no unhappy circumftance for Virgil, that 
there was not in his time that demand upon him of fo 
great an invention, as might be capable of fumifhing 
all thofe allegorical parts of a poem. 

The Marvellous Fable includes whatever is fupema- 
tural, and efpecially the machines of the Gods. He 
feems the firft who brought them into a fyflem of ma- 
chinery for poetry, and fuch a one as makes its greateft 

impor- 
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itnfortBXice and dignity. For we find thoA^ authors 
who have been offended at the literal notion of the 
Gods, conftantly laying their accufation againft Homer 
as the chief fupport of it. But whatever caufe there 
might be tp blame his machines in a philofophical or re- 
ligious viewy they are fo perfe£l in the poetic, that 
mankind have been ever fmce contented to follow 
them : none have been able to enlarge the fphere of 
poetry beyond the limits he has fet : every attempt of 
this nature has proved unfuccefsful ; and after all the 
various changes of times and religions, his Gods con- 
tinue to this day the Gods of poetry. 

We come now to the chara6lers of his perfons ; and 
here we ihall find no author has ever drawn fo many, 
with fo viiible and furprizing a variety, or given us 
fuch lively and afFe6ling impreflions of them. Every 
one has fomething fo fingularly his own, that no pain- 
ter could have dillinguiihed them more by their fea- 
tures, than the poet has by their manners. Nothing 
can be more exa£l than the diilin£lions he has obferved 
in the different degrees of virtues and vices.. The (in- 
gle quality of courage is wonderfully diverfified in 
the feveral characters of the Iliad. That of Achilles 
is furious and intractable ; that of Diomede forward^ 
yet liftening to advice, and fubjeCl to command; that of 
Ajax is heavy, and felf-confiding $ of He6lor, a6tive 
snd vigilant ; the courage of Agamemnon is infpirited 
by love of empire and ambition $ that of Menelaus 
nixed with foftnefs and ttndemefs fot his people : we 
find in Idomeneus a plain direct foldicri in Sarpedon 
B f a gallant 
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H gallaivt and generous one. Nor is thi^ judtcious «nd 
aftonifljing diverfity to be found only in the principal 
quality which conftitutcs the main of each charafter, 
but even in the under pants of it, to which he takes 
care to give a tinflure of that principal one. For ex- 
ample> the main charafters of Ulyfies and Neftor cori- 
iift in wifdom ; and they arc di/lin6l in this, 4hat the' 
wifdom of one is artificial and various, of the other' 
natural, open, and regular. But they have, bcfides, 
chr.ra6Vcrs .of courage; and this quality alftf-t'akfes a- 
different t'urh*in each from the difference of his pru- 
dence ; for one in the war depends flill upon caution, 
the other upon experience. It would be endlefs to pro- 
i(hcc inftanccs of thefe kinds. The characters of Vir- 
gil are far-from flriking us in this open manner; they 
lie in a great de^ee hidden and undiftingui(hed, and 
where they are marked mofl evidently, affect us not in 
proportion to thofe of Homer. His characters of va- 
lour are much alike; even thatofTurnus feems no 
way peculiar but as it is in a fuperior degree; and we 
fee nothingwthat differences the courage of Mnedheus 
from that of Scrgcfthus, Cloanthus, or the reft. In 
like manner it may be remarked of Statius's heroes, 
that an air of in>petiiofity runs through them all; the 
fame horrid and favagc courage appears in his Capa- 
iicus, Tydeus, Kippomedon, &c. They have a pari- 
ty of character, which makes them feem brothers of 
one family. I believe^ when the reader is led into this 
track of reflection, if hJ(wili yurfus it through the Epic 
^nd Tragic writers, l^e be convinced how infinitely 
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(aperior in tfaU point the invention of Homer was to 
that of all others. 

The fpeeches are to be confidered as they flow from 
tke cbaraSerSy being perfect or defective as they agree 
or difagree with the manners of thofe who utter them. 
As there is more variety of chara^ers in the Iliad, fo 
t)iere is of fpeeches, than in any other poem, Every 
thing in it has manners (as Ariftotle exprelTes it) that 
is, every thing is adted or fpoken. It is hardly credible 
in a work of fiu:h length, iiow fmall a number of linol^ 
are employed in narration. In Virgil the dramatic part 
is lefs in proportion to the narrative ; and the fpeeches 
often confift of general reflections or thoughts, which 
might be equally juft in any perfon's mouth upon the 
fame occafion.. As many of his perfons have no ap- 
parent chara^ers, fo many of his fpeeches efcape being 
applied and judged by the rule of propriety. We oft- 
ner think of the author himfelf when we read Virgil, 
than when we are engaged in Homer : all which are 
theeffe^s of a colder invention, that interefts us lefs in 
the a6lion defcribed: Homer makes us hearers, and 
Virgil leaves us readers. 

If in the next place we take a view of the fentiments, 
the fame preiiding faculty is eminent in the fublimity 
and fpirit of his thoughts. Longinus has given his 
opinion, that it was in this part Homer principally ex* 
celled. What were alone fufficient to prove the gran* 
deur and excellence of his fentiments io general, is, 
that they have fo remarkable a pu'ity with thofe of the 
. fcripture j Duport^ in his Gnqmologia Homw\c2k»\\TL% \ 
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coIle6l;ed innumerable inftances of this fort. And iti» 
with juftice an excellent modern writer allows, that if 
Virgil has not fo many thoughts that are low and vul- 
gar, he ^ has not fo many that arefubliroe and noble $ 
and that the Roman author feldom rifes into very afto- 
niihing fentiments, where he is not fired by the Iliad*. 

If we obferve his defcriptions, images, and fimiles^ 
we {hall find the invention ftill predominant. To> 
what elfe can we afcribe that vaft comprehenfion of 
hnages of every fort, where .we fee each circumftancc* 
of art, and individual of nature fummoned together^ 
by the extent and fecundity of his imagination; to-- 
which all things, in their various views', prefented' 
themfelves in an inftant, and bad their impreflions- 
taken off to perfe6lion at a heat ? Nay, he not only 
gives us the full profpe^ls of things, but feveral unex- 
pected peculiarities and fide- views, unobferved by any- 
painter but Homer. Nothing is fo furprizing as the* 
defcriptions of his battles, which talce up na lefs than 
half the Iliad, and are fupplied with fo vafl a variety^ 
of incidents, that no one bears a likenefs to another ^ 
fuch different kinds of deaths, that no two heroes are 
wounded in the fame manner $ and fuch a profuiion of 
noble ideas, that every battle rifes above the laft in: 
greatncfs, horror, and confufion. It is certain therfr 
is not near that number of images and defcriptions in* 
any Epic Poet } though every one has aflifled himfelf 
with a great quantity out of him: and^it is evidentiof> 
Virgil efpecially, that he has fcarce any coinparifons 
twhich are not druwn from his maften 

If 
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If we defcend from hence to the exprefHon, we fee*' 
the bright imagination of Homer ihining out in the 
moft enlivened forms of it. We acknowledge him the 
father of poetical di£lion, the firft who taught that lan- 
guage of the gods to men. His expreffion is like the 
colouring of fome great mafters, which difcovers itfelf 
to be laid on boldly, and executed with rapidity. It is 
indeed the ftrongeft and moft glowing imaginable, and 
touched with the greateft fpirit. Ariftotle had reafbn 
to fay. He was the only poet who had found out living* 
words } there are in him more daring figures and me- 
taphors than in any good author whatever. An arrow 
is impatient to be on the wing, and a weapon thirfts* 
to drink the blood of an enemy, and the like. Yet his 
ezpreffion is never too big for thefenfe, but juftly great- 
in proportion to it. It is the fentiment that fwells and 
fills out the di6lion, which rifes with it, and forms it- 
felf about it : for in the fame degree that a thought is 
warmer, an expreflion will be brighter; as that is more 
ftroAg, this will become more perfpicuous : like glafs 
in the furnace, which grows to a greater magnitude, 
and refines to a greater cleamefs, only as the breath 
within is more powerful, and the heat more intenfe. 

To throw, his language more out of profe. Homer 
feeins to have affected the compound epithets. This 
was a fort of compofition peculiarly proper to poetry, 
not only as it heightened the di6lion, but as it afiifted 
and filled the numbers with greater found and pomp, 
and likewife conduced in fomc meafurc to thicken the 

images. 
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images. On this laft connd^r-atlon I cannot but attrl- 
butx: thefe alfo to the fruitfulnefsof his invention, iince. 
(as he has managed them) they are a fort of fuper- 
nuroerary pi^uresof the perfons or things to which they 
are joined. We fee the motion of Heftor's plumes in 
the epithet xo|>u9«wX^, the landfcape of Mount Neri-» 
tus in that of Blyoa-i^vW^, and lb of others ; which 
particular images could not have been infifted . upon fo. 
long as toexprefs them in a defcription (though but of 
a fmgle line) without diverting the reader too much, 
from the principal a£lion or figure. As a metaphor is 
a (hort fimile; one of thefe epithets is a (hort defcrip-' 
tion. 

Laftly, if we confidcr his verfification,. we (hall be 
fenfible what a (hare of praife is due to his invention in 
that. He was not fatisfied Nvith his fanguage as he 
found it fettled in a^iy one part of Greece, but fearched 
through its differing diale£ls with this particular view,, 
to beautify and perfe6): his numbers : he confidered 
thefe as they had a greater mixture of voweU and con-, 
fonant^, and accordingly employecj them as the verfe re-,' 
quired either a greater imoothnefs or ftrength. What 
he moft aflfe£led was the Ionic, which has a peculiar, 
fweetnefs from its never ufing contra6lions, and from 
its cuftom of refolving the diphthongs into two fylla- 
bles j fo as to make the words open themfelves with a 
more fpreading and fonorous fluency. With this, he 
mingled the Attic contractions, the broader Doric, 
and the feebler ^olic, which often rejects its afpirate, 
oi' takes off its accent 5 and complcated this variety By 

altering 
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^Hieir'iBg fome letters with the licence of poetry. Thus 
his nkafures, inftead of being fetters to his ienfe, were 
'^dWttya in readinefs to I'un along with the warmth of 
'iii8 raptupe, and eyen to give a farther reprefentation of 
Ilia notions, in the correipondence of their founds to 
%hat they fignified. Out of all thefc he has derived 
that harmony, which makes us confefs he had not only 
the richtfft head, but the fineft car in the world. This 
is fo great a trOth, that whoever will but confult the 
^tuhtf of his ' verfes, even without underftanding them 
♦(with *he' fame fort of diligence as we daily fee praftifed 
in the 4afe of Italian Operas) will find more fweetnefs, 
•vaariefy,^ aifd inajefty of found, than in any other Ian-* 
^ftrigl of poCtry.- The beauty of his numbers is allow- 
ed by the "driiicks to bfe copied but faintly by Virgil 
■himfelf, though they are fo juft to afcribe it to the na- 
ture of the Latin tongue : indeed the Greek has fome 
advantages both from the natural found of its words, 
.and the turn and cadence of its verfe, which agree with 
the genius of no other language : Virgil was very fen- 
fible of this, and ufed the utmoft diligence in working 
up a more intractable language to whatfoever graces it 
was capable of } and in particular never failed to bring 
the found of his line to a beautiful agreement with its 
fenfe. If the Grecian poit has not been fo frequently 
celebrated on this account as the Roman, the only rea- 
fon is, that fewer criticks have underftood one lan- 
girage than the other. Dionyfius of Halicamaffiis 
has pointed out many of our Author^s beauties in this 
kind^ in his treatife of the Compoiition of Words. It 
3 fuffices 
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'Yuffices at prefent to obferve of his numbers, that they 

• flow with fo much eafe, as to make one imagine Ho- 
mer had no other care than to tranfcribe as faft as the 
Mufes diftated : and at the fame time with fo much 
force and infpiriting vigour, that they awaken andraife 
tis like the found of a trumpet. They roll along as a 
plentiful river, always in motion, and always full i 
.while we are borne away by a tide of verfe, the moft ra- 
pid, and yet the moft fmooth imaginable. 

Thus, on whatever fide we contemplate Homer, what 
principally ftrikes us is his Invention. It is that which 
forms the charafter of each part of his work 5 and ac- 
cordingly we find it to have made his fable moreexten- 
five and copious than any other, his manners more 
lively and ftrongly marked, his fpeeches more afFe6ling 
and tranfported, his fentiments more warm and fub- 
lime, his images and defcriptions more full and animat- 
ed, his cxpreilion more raifed and daring, and his 
' numbers more rapid and various. I hope, in what has 
been faid of Virgil with regard to any of thefe heads> 
I have no way derogated from his charafter. Nothing 
is more abfurd or endlefs, than the common method of 
comparing eminent writers by an oppofition of particu- 
lar paflages in them, and forming a judgment from 
thence of their merit upon the whole. We ought to 
have a certain knowledge of the principal character and 
. diftinguiihing excellence of each : it is in that we are to 

• confider him, and in proportion to his degree in that 
ive are to admire him. No author or man ever excel- 
led 
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'ltd all the world in more than one faculty { and as Ho* 
mer has done this in Invention, Virgil has in Judgment. 
Not that we are to think Homer wanted Judgment, 
hecaufe Virgil had it in a more eminent degree ; or that 
Virgil wanted Invention, hecaufe Homer pofTeft a larger 
fluure-of it j each of thefe great Authors had more of 
both than perhaps any man befides, and are only faid 
to have lefs in-comparifon with one another. Homer was 
•the greater genius, Virgil the better artift. In one we 
■4noft admire the man, in the other the work : Ho- 
mer hurries and tranfports us with a commanding im- 
■ petuofity, Virgil leads us with an attractive majefty : 
Homer fcatters with a generous profufion, Virgil bellows 
with a careful magnificence : Homer, hke the Nile, 
pours out his riches with a boundlefs overflow j Virgil, 
like a river in its banks, with a gentle and conftant 
ftream. When we behold their battles, methinks the 
two poets refemble the heroes they celebrate : Homer, 
boundlefs and irreiiftible as Achilles, bears all before 
him,.and (hines more and more as the tumult increafes; 
Virgil, calmly daring like ^neas, appears undifturbcd 
in the midft of the a6lion ; difpofes all about him, and 
conquers with tranquillity. And when we look upon 
their machines. Homer feems like his own Jupiter iiv 
his terrors, lhaking Olympus, fcattering the lightnings, 
and firing the heavens j Virgil, like the fame power 
in his benevolence, counfelling with the gods, laying 
plans for empires, and regularly ordering his whole 
citation* 



But, 
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But, after all, it is with great parts, as with great 
Ttrtues : they naturally border on fomc imperfeflion*; 
and it is often hard to diftinguifti exaftly where the vir- 
tue ends, or the fault begins. As prudence may fome- 
times fmk to fufpicion, fo may a great judgment decline 
to coldnefs; and as magnanimity may run up to prtf- 
fufion or extravagance, fo may a great invention to re- 
dundancy or wildnefs. If we look upon Hr?ner in this 
view, we fhall perceive the chief objections againft him 
to proceed from fo noble a caufe as the excefs of thi» 
faculty. 

Among thefe we may reckon fome of his Marvellous 
Fi6lions, upon which fo much criticifm has been fpent^ 
as furpaifing all the bounds of probability. Perhaps it 
may be with great and fnperior fouls, as with giganti: 
bodies, which,exertingthemfclves with unufual ftrength^ 
exceed what is commonly thought the due proportion 
of parts, to become miracles in the whole j and like the 
old heroes of that make, commit fomething near ex- 
travagance, amidft a feries of glories and inimitable per- 
formances. Thus Homer has his fpeaking horfes, and 
Virgil his myrtles diftilling blood, where the latter has 
not fo much as contrived the eafy intervention of a 
Deity to fave the probability. 

It is owing to the fame vaft invention, that his iimilts 
have been thought too exuberant and full of circum- 
ftances. The force of this faculty is fcen in nothing 
more, than in its inability to confine itfelf to that fingle 
circumftance upon which the comparifon is grounded : 
it runs out into embelli/hments of addiiional images, 

which 
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vhicb however are fo managed as not to overpower tlM 
nain one. His fiiniles are like pi6lurcs, where the 
principal figure has not only its proportion given agree- 
ably to the original, but is alfo fet oiF with occafional 
ornaments and profpe^s. The fame will account for 
his manner of heaping a number of comparifons toge- 
ther in one breath, when his fancy fuggefted to him at 
once fo many various and correfpondcnt images. The 
reader will eaiily extend this obfervation to more ob- 
jedions of the fame kind. 

If there are others which feem rather to charge him 
with a defefl or narrownefs of genius, than an excefs 
of it ) tfaofe feeming def^^ls will be found upon exami- 
na^on to proceed wholly from the nature of the times 
he Hved in. Such are his grofler rcprefentations of the 
GodMf and the vicious and imperfe£^ manners of his He- 
voes ) but I muft here fpeak a word of the latter, as it is 
a point generally carried into extremes, both by the cen- 
furart and defenders of Homer. It muft be a ftrange 
partiality to antiquity, to think with madam Dacier^ 

that* thofe times and manners are fo much the more 
** excellent, as they are more contrary to ours." Who 
can be fo prejudiced in their favour as to magnify the 
felicity of thofe ages,when afpiritof revenge and cruelty^ 
joiaed with ttfe practice of rapine and robbery, reigned 
through the world $ when no mercy was fliewn but for 
Iht fake of lucre, when the greateft princes were put to 
VOJU.J.. C tha 



f Preface to her Homer# 



it PREFACE. 

the fword, and their wives and daughters made daves 
and concubines ? On the other fide, I would not be fo 
delicate as thofe modern criticks, who are ihocked at 
the fervile offices and mean employments in which we 
fometimes fee the heroes of Homer engaged. There is 
a pleafure in taking a view of that fimplicity, in oppo- 
fition to the luxury of fucceeding ages } in beholding 
snonarchs without their guards, princes tending their 
flocksy and princeflTes drawing water from the fprings* 
When we read Homer, we ought to refleft that we are 
reading the moft ancient author in the heathen world ; 
and thofe who coniider him in this light, will double 
their pleafure in the perufal of him. Let them think 
they are growing acquainted with nations and people 
that are now no more ; that they are ftepping almoft 
three thoufand years back into the remoteft antiquity, 
and entertaining themfelves with a clear and furprizing 
vifionof things no where elfe to be found, the only true 
mirror of that ancient world. By this means alone 
their greateft obftacles will vani(h; and what ufually 
creates their diAike, will become a fatisfa£lion. 

This confideration may farther ferve to anfwer for 
the conftant ufe of the fame epithets to his Gods and 
beroes, fuch as the far-darting Phoebus, the blue-eyed 
Pallas, the fwift-footed Achilles, &c. w^ich fomc have 
cenfured as impertinent and tedioufly repeated. Thofe 
of the Gods depended upon the powers and offices then 
believed to belong to them, and had contrafted a weight 
and veneration from the rites and folemn devotions in 

whick 
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'%hlch they were ufed : they were a fort of attributes, 
vrith which it was a matter of religion to falute them 
^t>n all occafionsy and which it was an irreverence to 
omit. As for the epithets of great men, Monf. Boileau 
is of opinion, that they were in the natui*e of fumames, 
and repeated as fuch ; for the Greeks, having no names 
derived from their fathers, were obliged to add fome 
other diftin6lion of each perfon ; either naming his pa- 
rents exprefsly, or his place of birth, profeflion, or the 
■ like: as Alexander the fon of Philip, Herodotus of 
Halicarnaflus, Diogenes the Cynic, &c. Homer there- 
fore, complying with the cuftom of his country, ufed 
fuch diftin^iive additions as better agreed with poetry* 
And indeed we have fomething parallel to thefe in mo-- 
liem timesy fuch as the ^^ames of Harold Harefoot» 
Edmund Ironiide, Edward Long- (hanks, Edward the 
vBlack Princcy &c. If yet this be thought to account 
l>etter for the propriety than for the repetition, I (hall 
add a farther conjecture. Heiiod, dividing the world 
into its different ages, has placed a fourth age between 
the brazen and the iron one, of Heroes diftin£l from 
other men : a divine race, who fought at Thebes and 
■Troy, Are called Demi-Gods, and live by th^ care of 
Jupiter in the iflands of the bleffed.*" Now among 
the divine honours which were paid them, they might 
have this alfo in common with the Gods, not to be 
acDtioned without the folemnity of an epithet, and fuch 
Ca as 
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as might be acceptable to them by its celebrating tikeir 
families, a6lions, or (qualities. 

What other cavils have been raifed agaiaft BbMn', 
are* fuch as hardly deferve a reply, but will yet be 
taken notice of as they occur in the courie of the woiit. 
iMany have been occafioned by an injudicious endea- 
vour tto exalt Virgil which is much the fame, as if 
«ne ihould think to raife the fuperftru6ture by undennr- 
sinrg the foundation s one would imagine, by the whole 
courfe of their parallels, that thefe criticks never Co 
much as heard of Homer^s having written firft : a con- 
iideration which whoever compares thefe two poets, 
iHight to have always in his eye. Some accufe him for 
the fame things which they overlook or praife in the 
/Other;, as when they prefi^* the fable and moral of the 
jfineis to thofe of the Iliad, for the famereafons which 
night fet the OdyiTes above the ^neis : as that the hero 
is a wifer man : and the a^ion of the one more bene- 
ficial to his country than that of the other : or elfc they 
blarifie him for not doing what he never defigntd 5 as 
becaufe Achilles is not as good and perfe£): a prince at 
^neas, when the very moral of his pocra required a 
contrary chara£^er.' it is thus that Rapln judges in his 
eomparifon of Homer and Virgil. Others fele6l thofe 
particular paflages of Homer, which are not fo laboured 
ias fome that Virgil drew out of them 5 this is the whole 
management of Scaliger ift his Poetics. Others quar* 
rci with what they take for low and mean expreflions, 
fometimes tlirough a falfe delicacy and refinement, oft- 

ncr 
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ner from skn ignorance of the graces of the origmai^ 
and tben- tnumph in the aukwardaeis of their own trani^ 
latians; 4u8 is the conduA of Perault in his Parailelf. 
Laftlf, there are others, who, pretending to a fairer pro- 
ceeding, diftkguifli between the perfonal merit of Ho- 
mer^ and that of his work j birt: when they come to 
sdEgn the cau(es of the great reputation of the Iliad» 
they found it upon the ignorance of his times and the 
prejudice of thofe that followed : and in purfuance of 
this principle, they make thofe accidents (fuch as the 
contention of the cities, &c.} to be the caufes of hia 
fame, which were in reality the confequences of his me^ 
rit. The fame might as well be faid of Virgil, or any 
great author, whofe general character will infallibly 
raife many cafual additions to their reputation. Thi» 
is the method of Monf. de la Motte $ who yet confeffes 
upon the whole, that in whatever age Homer had livedo 
he muft have been the greateft poet of his nation, and 
that he may be faid in this fenfe to be the mafter even 
of thofe who furpaifed him. 

In all thefe obje6lion8 we fee notliing that contradicts 
bis title to the honour of the chief Invention ; and as 
long as this (which is indeed the charaderiftic of poetry 
itfelf) remains unequalled by his followers, he ftill con* 
tinues fuperior to them. A cooler judgment may com* 
mit fewer faults, and be more approved in the eyes of 
one fort of criticks : but that warmth of fancy will carry 
the loudeft and moft univerfal applaufes, which holds 
the heart of a reader under the ftrongeft enchantment. 

KamK 
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Homer not only appears the Inventor of poef ry, but ex- 
cels all the inventors of other arts in this, that he has 
iwallowed up the honour of thofe who fucceeded him. 
What he has done admitted no increafe, it only left 
room for contraftion or regulation. He fhewed all 
the ftretch of fancy at once j and if he has failed in 
fom« of his flights, it v«ras but becaufe he attempted 
every thing. A work of this kind feems like a mighty 
tree which rifes from the moft vigorous feed, is impro- 
Tcd with induftry, flouri(hes, and produces the fineft 
fruit; Nature and Art confpire toraife it ; pleafure and 
profit join to make it valuable : and they who find the 
jufteft faults, have only faid,thatafew branches (which 
run luxuriant through a richnefs of nature) might be 
lopped into form to give it a more regular appearance. 

Having now fpokcn of the beauties and defefVs of 
the original, it remains to treat of the tranflation, with 
the fame view to the chief charafteriftic. As far as 
that is feen in the main parts of the poem, fuch as the 
Fable, Manners, and Sentiments, no tranflator can pre- 
judice it but by wilful omifHons or contractions.' As 
it alfo breaks out in every particular image, defcription, 
andfimile; whoever leifens or too much foftens thofe, 
takes off from this chief chara£ter. It is the lirft grand 
duty of an interpreter to give his author entire and un- 
, maimed ; and for the reft, the di£lion and verftfication 
only are his. proper province j fince thefe muft be hia 
ovvn ; but the others he is to take as he finds them. 

It (hould then be confidered what methods may afford 
ibme eciuivalent in our language for the graces of thefe 

ia 
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in the Greek. It is certain no literal trandation can be 
juft to an excellent original in a fuperior language : 
but it is a great raiftakc to imagine (as many have done) 
that a ra(h paraphrafe can make amends for this general 
defe6l3 which is no lefs in danger to lofe the fpirit of 
an ancient, by deviating into the modern manners of 
expreiHon. If there be fometimes a darknefs, there is 
often a light in antiquity, which nothing better pre- 
ferves than a verfion almoft literal. I know no liberties 
one ought to take, but thofe wiiich are necefTary for 
transfudng the fpirit of the original, and fupporting 
the poetical ftyle of the tranflation : and I will venture 
to fay, there have not been more men mifled in former 
times by a fervile dull adherence to the latter, than have 
been deluded in ours by a chimerical infolent hope of 
raifingand improving their author. It is not to be doubt- 
ed that the Fire of the poem is what a tranflator Ihould 
principally regard, as it is moil likely to expire in his 
managing: however it is his fafeft way to be content 
with preferving this to his utmoft in the whole, without 
-endeavouring to be more than he finds his author is in 
any particular place. It is a great fecret in writing, to 
knoyv when to be plain, and when poetical and figura- 
tive; and it is what Homer will teach us, if we will but 
follow modeftly in his footlteps. Where his diftion is 
bold and lofty, let us raife ours as high as we can $ but 
where his is plain and humble, we ought not to be de- 
terred from imitating him by the fear of incurring the 
cenfure of amereEnglifh critick. Nothing that belong 
to Homer feems to have been more commonly miftaken 
C 4. than 



i 



»4- preface: 

than the jtiil pitch of his ftyle ; {omt of his trauaflatDrs 
having fwel led into fuftian, in a proud confidence of the 
iublime $ others funk into flatnefs, in a cold and timo- 
rous notion of fimplicity. Methinks I fee thefe different 
followers of Homer, ibme fweating and ftraining after 
him by violent leaps and bounds (the certain figns of 
falfe mettle) 5 others Howly and ferviloly creeping in his 
train, while the poet himfelf is all the time proceeding 
with an unaffe^^cd and equal majefty before thenu How- 
ever, of the two extremes, one could fooner pardon frenzy 
than frigidity : no author is to be envied forfuch com- 
mendations as he may gain by that charadber of ftyle^ 
which his friends niuft agree together to call fimplicity, 
and the reft of the world will call dullnefs. There is 
a graceful and dignified fimplicity, as well as a bold 
and fordid one, which differ as much from each other 
as the air of a plain man from that of a iloven : it is 
one thing to be tricked up, and another not to be dreflied 
at all. Simplicity is the mean between oftentatfon and 
rufticity. 

This pure and noble fimplicity is no where in fudi 
perfeftion as in the Scripture and our Author. Onenu^ 
affirm, with all refpe6t to the infpired Writings, that 
the Divine Spirit made ufe of no other words but what 
were intelligible and common to men at that time, and 
in that part of the world ; and as Homer is the author 
nearefl to thofe, his ftyle muft of courfe bear a greater 
refemblance to the facred books than that of any othtr 
writer. This confideration (together with what has 
been obferved x^f the parity of fome of bis thoughts) 

may 
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tlay fltethinks induce 9, tranflatos* on the one hand to^ 
giTe into iieveral of thofe general pbrafes and manners 
flif exprei&ony vfhkh have attained a veneration even ia 
our lan^age from being nfed in the Old Teftamentf 
as on the other, to avoid thofe ^hich have been appro- 
priated to the Divinity, and in a manner coniigned 
myftery and religion. 

For a farther prefervation of this air of £mplicity, 9/ 
particular care fhould be taken to exprefis with all plain*- 
nefs thofe moral fentences and proverbial fpeeches which 
are fo numerous in this poet. They have fomething 
venerable, and as I may fay oracular, in that unadorned 
gravity and ihortnefs with which they arc delivered : a 
grace which would be utterly Ipft by endeavouring to 
give them what we call a more ingenious (that is, a 
more modem) turn in the paraphrafe. 

Perhaps the mixture of fome Gnecifms and old words 
after the manner of Milton, if done without too much 
a^Bftation, might not have an ill effe^ in a veHion of 
this particular work, which moft of any other feems to 
-require a venerable antique caft. But certainly the uis 
of modem terms of war and government, fuch as pla* 
toon, campaign, junto, or the like (into which fome 
of bis tranilators have fallen) cannot be allowable $ thofe 
only excepted, without which it is impofilble to treat 
the fubjefls in any living language. 

There are two peculiarities in Homer^s di^lion which 
jure a fort of marks, or moles, by which every common 
eye diftinguiihes him at firft fight : thofe who are not 
hi$ grcateft admirers look upon them as defe^s^ ati<i 
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thofe who are feem pleafed with them as beauties* I' 
fpeak of his compound epithets, and of his repeti- 
tions. Many of the former cannot be done literally 
into EngliHi without deftroying the purity of our 1^-- 
guage. I believe fuch fliould be retained as Aide 
cafily of themfelves into an Englifh compound, without 
violence to the ear or to the received rules of compo- 
£tion i as well as thofe which have received a fan^lion 
from the authority of our beft poets, and are become 
familiar through their ufe of them; fuch as the cloud- 
compelling Jove, &c. As for the reft, whenever any 
can be as fully and fignificartly expreft in a fingle 
word as in a compound one, the courfe to be taken is 
obvious. 

Some that cannot be fo turned as to prefcrve their 
full image by one or two words, may have juftice 
done them by circumlocution 5 as the epithet ilroa-i^vTiXoi 
to a mountain, would appear little or ridiculous tranf-i 
lated literally *^ leaf-fliaking,** but affords a majeftic idea 
in the periphrafis : " The lofty mountain (hakes his 
waving woods." Others that admit of differing figni- 
£cations, may receive an advantage by a judicious 
variation according to the occafions on which they arc 
introduced. For example, the epithet of Apollo^ 
iimCoXoc, or far-fhooting," is capable of two explica- 
tions $ one literal, in refpe6l to the darts and bow, tht 
enllgns of that God 5 the other allegorical', with regard 
to the rays of the fun : therefore, in fuch places where 
Apollo is reprefented as a God in peribn, I would ufe 
the former interpretatioaj and where the efFe^s of the 

fuA 
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fun are defcribed, I would make choice of the latter. 
Upon the whole, it will be neceffary to avoid that per- 
petual repetition of the fame epithets which we find 
in Homer ; and which, though it might be accommo- 
dated (as has been already fliewn) to the ear of thofe 
times, is by no means fo to ours : but one may wait 
for opportunities of placing them, where they derive 
an additional beauty from the occafions on which they 
are employed ; and in doing this properly, a tranflator 
may at once fhew his fancy and*his judgment. 

As for Homer's repetitions, we may divide them in- 
to three forts ; of whole narrations and fpeeches, of 
fingle fentences, and of one verfe or hemiftich. I 
hope it is not impoflible to have fuch a regard to thefe, 
as neither to lofe fo known a mark of the Author on 
the one band, nor to offend the reader too much on 
the other. The repetition is not ungraceful in thofe 
fpeeches where the dignity of the fpeaker renders it a 
ibrt of infolence to alter his words j as in the meifages 
from Gods to men, or from higher powers to inferi- 
ors in concerns of ftate, or where the ceremonial of 
religion feems to require it, in the folemn forms of 
prayers, oaths, or the like. In other cafes, I believe, 
the beft rule is, to be guided by the ncarnefs, or dift 
tance, at which the repetitions are placed in the origi- 
nal : when they follow too clofe, one may vary the 
ezpreflioni but it is a queftion whether a profeffed 
tranflator be authorifed to omit any : if they be tedious^ 
the author is to anfwer for it. ^ 

It only remains to fpeak of the Verfification. Ho. 

mer 



30 PREFACE. 

left us only the firft book, and a fmall part of the 
.fixth ; in which if he has in fome places not truly in- 
terpreted the fenfe, or preferved the antiquities, it 
ought to be excufed on account of the hafte he was 
obliged to write in. He feems to have had too much 
xegard to Chapman, wllofe words he fometimes copies, 
and has unhappily followed him in palTages where he 
wanders from the original. However, had he tranf- 
Jated the whole work, I would no more have attempted 
Homer after him than Virgil, his verfion of whom 
(notwithftanding fome human errors) is the moft no- 
ble and fpirited tranilation I know in any language. 
But the fate of great geniufes is like that of great mi* 
nifters : though they are confeflTedly the firft in the 
commonwealth of letters, they muil be envied and ca« 
lumniated only for being at the head of it. 

That which in my opinion ought to be the endeavour 
of any one who tranflates Homer, is above all things 
to keep alive that ipirit and fire which makes his 
chief character: in particular places, where the fenfe can 
bear any doubt, to follow the ftrongeft and moft poeti-s 
cal, as moft agreeing with that chara6ler$ to copy 
him in all the variations of his ftyle, and the different 
modulations of his numbers ; to preferve, in the 
more active or defcriptive parts, a warmth and eleva- 
ition j in the more fedate or narrative, a plainnefs'and 
ibiemnity ; in the fpeeches, a fuUnefs and perfpicuity | 
in the fentences, a fhortnefs and gravity : not to Vie- 
gle£l even the little figures and turns on the words^ 
Mor JbmetimcB the veiy caft of the periods i neither t9 
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jttmit nor confound any rites or cuftoms of antiquity } 
perhaps too he ought to include the whole in a (hort« 
jcr compafs, than has hitherto been done by any tranf* 
iatory who has tolerably pi*eferved either the fenfe or 
poetry. What I would farther recommend to him, is 
to ftudy his author rather from his own text, than 
from any commentaries, how learned foever, or what- 
ever figure they may make in the eftimation of the 
.world ; to confider him attentively in comparison with 
.Virgil above all the ancients, and with Milton above 
all the modern s. Next thefe, the archbifliop of Cam- 
bray's Telemachus may give him the trueft idea of 
the fpirit and turn of our author, and Bofiu^s ad« 
jnirable trcatife of the Epic poem the jufleft notion of I 
his defign and conduit. But after all, with whatever 
judgment and ftudy a man may proceed, or with what- 
ever happinefs he may perform fuch a work, he muft 
hope to pleafe but a few ; thofe only who have at once 
a tafte of poetry, and competent learning. For to 
^tisfy fuch as want either, is not in the nature of this 
undertaking; fmce a mere modern wit can like no- 
. thing that is not modern, and a pedant nothing that 
is not Greek. 

What I have done is fubmitted to the Publick, from 
whofe opinions I am prepared to learn $ though I fear 
no judges fo little as our beft poets, who are moft 
Xendble of the weight of this talk. As for the worft, 
whatever they ihalj pleafe to fay, they may give me 
ibme concern as they are unhappy men, but none tis 
Jhcy are mali|paant wjito's. I Yras guvd^^ Vcv 
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tranflation by judgments very different from tfatirs^. 
and by perfons for whom they can have no kindnefs^. 
if an old obfervation be true, that the ftrongeft anti*- 
pathy in the world is that of fools to men of witw • 
Mr. Addifon was the firft whofe advice determined mt 
to undertake this talk, who was pleafed to write to me 
upon that occafion in fuch terms as I cannot repeat 
without vanity. I was obliged to Sir Richard Steele 
for a very early i*ecommendation of my undertaking to- 
the publick. Dr. Swift promoted my intereft with* 
that warmA with which he always feiTCs his friend. 
The humanity and franknefs of Sir Samuel Garth are 
-what I never knew wanting on any occafion. I muft. 
alfo acknowledge, with infinite pleafure, the many 
friendly offices, as well as fincere criticifms of Mr. 
-Congreve, who had led me the way in tran dating fbme 
parts of Homer 5 as I wifli for the fake of the world he 
had prevented me in the reft. I muil add the names of. 
Mr. Roweand Dr. Pamell, though I fhall take a farther/ 
•opportunity of doing juftice to the laft, whofe good -na>- 
tiire (to give it a great panegyrick) is no lefs extenfive - 
than his learning. The favour of thefe gentlemen is not- 
entirely undeferved by one who bears them fo true an 
=afre£^ion. But what can I fay of the honour fo many 
of the Great have done me, while the firft names of 
the age appear as my fubfcribers, and the moft diftin- 
•guifhed patrons and ornaments of learning as my chief 
encouragers ? Among thefe it is a particular pleafare 
to me to find, that my higheft obligations are to fuch 
'^Ao have cfoaenxoft honour to ther name of poet ; thzft 
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Ills grace the duke of Buckingham was not difpleafed I 
Ihould undertake the Author to wlk>m he has given (in 
hU excellent Eifay) fo complete a praife : 

Read Homer once, and you can read no more { 
" For all Books elfe appear fo mean, fo poor, 
« Vcrfe will feem Profe 5 but ftill perfift to read, 
^* And Homer will be ail the Books you need/* 
That the earl of Halifax was one of the firft to favour 
mt, of whom it is hard to fay whether the advance- 
ment of the polite arts is more owing to his generofity 
or his example. That fuch a genius as my lord 
Bolingbroke, not more diftinguiihed in the great 
icenes of bufinefs, than in all the ufeful and enter- 
taining parts of learning, has not refufed to be the 
«ntiok of tbefe (heets, and the patron of their writer. 
And that Co excellent an imitator of Homer as the noble 
author of the tragedy of Heroic Love has continued 
his partiality to me, from my writing paftorals, to my 
attempting the Iliad. 1 cannot deny myfelf the pride 
of confeifing, that I have had the advantage not only 
of their advice for the condu6l in general, but their 
correftion of feveral particulars of thi« tran(lation« 
- I could £iy a great deal of the pleafure of being dif- 
tinguifiied by the earl of Carnarvon ; but it is almod: 
sbfurd to particularize any one generous a£lion in a 
|)erfon whofe whole life is a continued feries of them* 
Jdtm Stanhope, the prefent fecrctary of ftate, will par- 
don my defire of having it known that he was pleafcd 
to promote this affair. The particular zeal of Mr. 
JH[arcourt (the fon of the late lord chancellor) gave 
* Vot. I. D w» 
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tt\t tL proof how mu|h I sm honoured in a fbm 0f luk^ 
fri^ndihlp. I muft attiribufe to the {ktnt ilfOCivo thtftf 
of feveral others of my tends, fo whom all ackno^ 
led^hients arc rendered ^nttctBxry by the prit'tioget of 
a familiar correfpondence : and I aifi fatisfied I eatf no 
way betttt oblige men of tbeir turn, than by my il- 
lence. 

In ihort, I have found ttiote patrons than mr Ho** 
mer wanted. He would have thought birtiMfhzfpf 
to have met the fame favour at Athens, that has been 
ihewn me by its learned rival, the univerfity of Ox* 
ford. If nay Author had th* Wits of after-ages for hi» 
defenders, his tranilator has had the Beauties ofthepre«- 
fbnt for his advocates ; a pleafure too great to be changed 
for any fame in reverfion. And I can hardly envy him 
tbofe pontpous Honours he received after death, when I 
reflect on the enjoyment of fo many agreeable obliga<* 
tions, and eafy friendfliips, which make the fatisfa^ion 
of life. This diftinftion is the more to be acknowx 
ledged, as it is fhewn ta one whofe pen has never gra» 
tified the prejudices of particular parties, or the vanitiea 
of particular men. Whatever the fuccefs may prove, I 
fhall never repent of an undertaking in which I have ex* 
perienced the candour and friettdfhip of fo many perfont 
of merit ; and in which I hope to pafs fome of thoie 
years of youth that are generally loft in a cirde of foU 
lies, after a manner neither wholly unuTefuI ta othen^. 
nor diiagreeabU to myfelf* ' 
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The Contention of Achilles and Agamemnon. 

In the war of Troj, the Greeks, having facked fonie 
of the neighbouring towns, and taken from thence 
two beautiful captives, ChryfeVs and Bryfeis, allotted 
the fird to Agamemnon, and the laft to Achilles. 
Chrjrfes, the father of Chryfeis and prieft of Apollo, 
comes to the Grecian camp to ranfom her; with 
which the a6lion*oYthe poem opens, in the tenth year 
of the fiege. The prieft being refufed, and infolently 
difmiffed by Agamemnon, intreats for vengeance 
from his God, who infli£ls a peftilence on the Greeks. 
Achilles calls a council, and encourages Chalcas to 
declare the caufe of it, who attributes it to the re* 
fufal of ChrjfeVs. The l^ng being oKliged to feni 
back his captive, enters info a furious conteft witS 
Achilles, which Neftor pacifies i however, as he had 
the abfolute command or the army, he feizes on Bri- 
fei's in revenge. Achilles in difcontent withdraws 
himfelf and his forces from the reft of the Greeks i 
and complaining to Thetis, fhe fupplicates Jupiter to 
• render them fenfible of the wrong done to her fon, 
by giving viftory to the Trojans. Jupiter granting 
her fuit mcenfes Juno, between whom the debate 
runs high, till they are reconciled by the addrefs of 
Vulcan. 

The time of two and twenty days is taken up in 
this book ; nine during the plague, one in the coun- 
cil and quarrel of the princes, and twelve for Jo- 
pi ter's (lay with the -Ethiopians, at whofe retixra 
Thetis prefers her petition. The fcene lies in the 
Grecian camp, then changes to Chryfa, and laftly 
to Olympus. 
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- I L I A D. 
B O O K I. 

ACHILLES' wrath, to Greece the direful fpring 
' Of woes unnumber'd, heavenly Goddefs fihg ! 
That wrath which hurPd to Pluto's gloomy reign 
The fouls of mighty Chiefs untimely flain } ' 
Whofe limbs unbury'd on the naked fhore^ 5 
t^evouring dogs and hungry vultures tore i 
Since great Achilles and Atrides drove, 
Such was the fovereign doom, and fuch the will t>f Jove I 

Declare, O Mufe ! in what ill-fated hour * 
Sprung the fierce ftrife, from what offended power ? 10 
l«atona*s a dire contagion fpread. 
And heap'd the camp with mountains of the dead j 
Tht king of men his reverend prieft defy'd. 
And for the king's offence the people dy'd. 

For Chryfes fought with coftly gifts to gain 25 
His captive daughter from the victor's chain. ■ 
Suppliant the venerable father ftands, 
Apolla*8 awful eniigns grace his hands : 
By thefe he begs ; and lowly bending down. 
Extends the fceptre and the laurel crown. 

D3 »« 
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He fued to all , but chief implorM for grace 
The brother-kings, of Atreiis* royal race. 

Ye kings and warriors ! may your vows be crown*d» 
And Troy*8 proud walls He level with the ground. 
May Jove fcftore yon, when your toils are o'er| %$ 
Safe to the pleafurcs of your native (hore. 
But oh ! relieve a wretched parentis pain. 
And give Chryfejj to tktfe arms ^ain ^ 
If mercy fail, yet let my prefents move, 
A«4i4>^94 avenging Phoebus, Cni of Jorc. ;.30 

The QcMcks in &Quts their joint aflent decUi^> ^ 
The prieft to reverence, and rekafe the fiiir. 
Not fo Atrides : he, with kingly pride, 
J^epulsM the iacred Are, and thus reply*d : 

Hence on thy life, smd fly thefe hoftile plains . 35 
Nor aik, prefumptuous, mhojt the king detains | 
HeAfle> WiKh tliy laurel crowa« imd golden rod. 
Nor truft top far 'tho& en%ns of thy God. 
Mine n ;(i»y 4aDghler, juieft, and fliall remain 1 
And prayers, and Harti -aad bribes, fiiail pleadioyain } 
Till t^flM^^hirU rifle ev^eiy youthful grace. 
And age diAnUe her from my cold embrace. 
In daily labom of the loom «mpJoy'd, 
f>r doom-d to deck the bed fhc once enjoy'd. 
Hence then, to Argot (hall the maid retire, 45 
Far fiiom her native ibil, and weeping fine. 

The trembliBg |»iaft along the fiiore returtt'da 
And in the anguift off a father niouro'id« 
Difconfolate, jiot faring to tompiaio. 
Silent he wander'd by the (gtmding main i 50 
J s Till, 
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'fii^ iafe at diftancc^ to bis 6«d he prays. 
The God who darts aroiini) the world his rays. 

O Smintbeins \ fpruog fi^ iaii- Latona's line, 
^hoQ guardian power of Cilia the dlviiie, 
Thou fotirce of light 1 who TienedOs adores, 55 
And wholb bright preience gilds thy Chryfa^s fiiore ; 
If e^er with wreaths I hung thy facred fane, 
b( fed the flames with fat of oxen flain j 
dod of the fiker bow ! thy ihaftt employe 
.Avenge thy iervant, and the Greeks deftroy. 60 

Thus Cbryies pray'd : The favoUriiig power attends. 
And frops Olympus^ lofty tops defcends. 
fient was his bow, the GreciM3 hearts to wound { 
Fierce as he morM, his filver (hafts relbund. 
^Breathing revenge, a fsidden night he fpread, 65 
And glooniy dai^nefs rpU'd abotit his head. 
The fletc in vkw, he twiingM his deadly bow^ 
And hifling fly the feather'd fates belovtr. 
On mubs ^d dogs th' in£B6lion fltft began { 
And lad, the vengeful arrows £x*d in man. 70 
For nine long nights thcoiigh s^l the duiky ait 
The pyres thk:k*flaming fliot a dilmal glare. 
But ere the tenth molWng day was run^ 
Infpir'd by JiiqQ, Thetis' god-Uke fon 
ConvenM to rcouncil all t}ie Grecian train | 75 
For much the Goddefc motimM her hsitws Aain* 

Th' aflonbly feaitd# 'riing o'er the reft, 
Achilks thus the kii% of sKii addreft t 

Why leave we not the fatal Trojan (hore. 
And mcafuie back tbt feas wt.csoft faslbre } S# 
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The plague deftroymg whom the fword woold ipaj:^ 

'Tis time to fave the few remains of war. 

But let fbme prophet, or fome facred fage, ' 

Explore the caufe of great Apollo^t ragcj ' * 

Or learn the wafteful vengeance to remove, ^5 

By myftic dreams, for dreams defcend from Jovcv 

3f broken vows this heavy carfe have laid, 

Xet altars fmoke, and hecatombs be paid. 

So Heaven atonM ihall dying Greece reftore. 

And Phoebus dart his burning (hafts no more. |» 

He faid, and fat : when Chalcas thus replyM s 
Chalcas the wife, the Grecian prieft and guide^ 
That facred feer, whofe comprehendve view 
The pa ft, the prefent, and the future knew : 
l/prifmg Aow, the venerable fage 95 
Thus fpoke the prudence and the fears of age. 
BelovM of Jove, Achilles ! would*ft thou know 
"Why angry Phoebus bends his fatal bow ? 
Firft give thy faith, and plight a princess word 
OlF fure proteflion, by thy power and fword. xoo 
For I muft fpeak what wifdom would conceal, 
And truths, invidious to the great, reveal. 
Bold is the tsJk, when fubjedttf, grown too wife, 
Inftnifl a monarch where his error lies ; 
For though we deem the ihort-livM fury paft, 105 
*Tis fate, the Mighty will revenge at laft. 

To whom Pelides : From thy inmoft foul 
Speak what thou know*ft, and fpeak without control* 
Ev'n by that God I fwcar, who rules the day, 
To whgm thy band» the vows of Greece convey, if o 

And 
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wfaofc bleft oracles thy lips declare } 

(•at Achilles breathes this vital air, 

aring Greek of all the numerous band 

inft his prieft fliall lift an impious hand ; 

ev*n the chief by whom our hods are led> 1 1$ 

king of kings* ihall touch that facred head. 

icourag^d thusy the blaiBelefs man replies t 

vows unpaid, nor Aighted facrifice^ 

be, our chief, provokM the raging peft* 

ilo^s vengeance for his injurM prieft, 110 

will the gods awaken' d fury ceafe. 

plagues ihall fprea^ and funeral fires increafe,. 

the great king, without a ranfom paid, 

ler own Chryfa fend the black-eyM maid. 

aps, witlPadded facrifice and prayer, 125 

prieft may pardon, and the God may fpare* 

le prophet fpoke ; when with a gloomy frown 

monarch ftarted from his (hining throne ; 

k, choler fillM his breaft that boilM with ire, 

Trom his. eye-balls flafliM the living fire. 13P 

nr accurft I denouncing mifchicfs ftill, 

bet of plagues, for ever boding ill I 

muft that tongue fome wounding mefTage bringj, 

fUll thy piieftly pride provoke thy king ? 

fais are Phoebus^ oracles explorM, 135 

;ach the Greeks to murmur at their Lord ? 

hit with falfehoods is my honour ftainM, 

saven offended, and a prieft profan'dj 

life my prize, my beauteous maid I hold, 

heavenly charms prefer to profier'd g<>\d\ 



A maid, unmatck*d m manners as In faoe^ 

Skiird in each art> and crowned with e f wy g^aM* 

Not half fo dear were ClytaemneftraN xharms. 

When firft her blooming beauties Weft my atint* 

Yet if the Gods demand her> let herfaH | 14} 

Our cares are only for the public weal ; 

Let me be deemM the hatlFul caufc of all^ 

And fuffer, rather than my people fall. 

The prize, the beauteous prize, t will refign^ 

ISo dearly valued, and fo juftly mine. f^a 

But ilnce for common good I yield the fairi 

My private lofs let grateful Gfcece repair; 

Nor unrewarded let yout* prince complain, 

That he alone has fought and bled in va^« 

Infatiate king ! (Achilles thus replies) 1 
Fond of the power, but fonder of the prite t 
Would'ft thou the Greeks their lawful prey Ihotlid yielJ^ 
The due reward of many a well -fought field ? 
The fpoils of cities raz*d, and warriours flain, 
"We (hare with jullice, as with toil we gain i 
But to refume whatever thy avarice craves, 
(That trick of tyrants) may be borne by iavts* 
Yet if our chief for plunder only ik^t^ 
The fpoils of Ilion ^all thy lofs requite, 
Whene'er by Jove*s decree our conquering powere 
Shall bumble to the duft her lofty towers. 

Then thus the king : Shall I my prize refign 
With tame content, and thou pofleft «f thine f 
Great as thou art, and like a God ia figlit. 
Think apt to fob me pf ^'ibldi^rV^btt - 1^ 

At 



At thy demandi. QmM I miott t^hetmiil i 

Firft kt the joft equiffileBt be piud | 

Such a9 a lung m^ht tik^ and let it his 

A treafure woithy h«r« and wortJiy me.- 

Or;grant n^c tlif«»^ with n oraMcch's jclium, lyf 

This hand ihaU;ieixe Tome other jcaptive tbime. 

The mighty Ajax (hall his ptiae refigm» 

Ulyflcs' fpoils, er ev'n thy own he mine. 

The man wfao/ulfersy loudly may complain j 

Asttl rage he may, hut he diall rage in rain* ii9 

But this when time ivquires-^-It now remains 

We launch a back to plow the waiery .plain»» 

And waft the facrifice to Chryfa's UMr^, 

With chofen pilots^ and wi^ labouring oars* 

$0011 (ball the fair: the iable ftip alc€nd» it$ 

And fome deputed prince the charge attend { 

This Cretans king^ or Ajan iiall irnkSJA, 

Or wife Vk^fbiSte pafifbrm*d our will 9 

Or> if our royal pleafure fliall ordain* 

Achilles' felf cmAnSt o-«r ihe maia^ >$• 

Letitewe AchiUes, dreadful in his jragf> 

The God pvoptdate, and the peft afluage. 

At this, Pelides, frowning ftecB> ttply*d s 
O tyrant, arm*d 'vnth iniblcnee and pnde I 
In^riont flavc tointcreft, ever joined J93 
With fraud unworthy of a royal mind » 
What gtnecmisOrseky^edieat to dqr word^ 
Shall iorm an aoibafli, or ihall Uft the fword ? 
What cauib hav« I to war at thy docm } 
The diftaat Trojans mever iniur'^cl bm « . . soo 
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To Phthia's realms no hoftile troop* they ledf ' ' ■' . 
Safe in her vales my Mrarlike coiiri^$^ fedy .. \ 

Far hence rcmov'd, the hoarfe-refounding mainy • 
And walls of rocks, fecure my natite rei^, 
lyhofe fruitful foil luxuriant barvcfts grace^ t05^ 
Rich in her frait8» and in her martial race. * 
Hither we faird. a voluntary throngs 
T' avenge a private^ not a public wrong : * 
What clfe; to Troy th' aflembled nations draws, 
But thine, ungrateful, and thy brother* s caufe? aia 
Is this the pay our blood and toils 4eferve ; 
Difgrac'd and rnjarM by the man we'fcrve ? 
And dar^ft thou tht^at to fnatch* my prize away. 
Due to the deeds of many a dreadful day ? 
A prize as fmalJ, O tyrant! matched with thine, si^ 
As thy own actions if compared to niine. 
Thine in each conqueft is wealthy prey> 
Though mine the fweat and' danger of the day. 
Some trivial prefents to my (hips I bear, ^ 
Dl' barren praiies pay the wounds of war. : %%0l 
But know, proud monarch, Tm thy Have no more j . 
My fleet ihall waft me to Theflalia's (hore. 
Left by Achilles on the Trojan plain. 
What fpoils, what conquefts, (hall Atrides gain ? > 
• To this the king : Fly, mighty wariior ! fly, asf 
Thy aid we need not, and thy threats defy. 
There want not chiefs in fuch a caufe to fight, . . 
And Jove himfelf fliali guard a monarch's right. 
Of all the kings (the God*s diftinguiihM care) 
To power fuperior none fuchr hatred bear i rio 

Strife 
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Strife and debate thy reftlcfs foul employ. 
And wars and horrours are thy favage joy. 
If thou haft ftrength> *twas Heaven that ftrength beftow'd. 
For know, vain man ! thy valour is from God. 
H&ftey launch thy veflHs^ fly with fpeed away, 135 
Rule thy own realms with arbitrary fway t 
I heed thee not, bat prize at equal rate 
Thy (hort-livM friendihip, and thy groundlefs hate. 
Go, threat thy earth-bom Myrmidons $ but here 
^is mine to threaten, prince, and thine to fear. %^ 
Know, if the God the beauteous dame demand. 
My bark fliall waft her to her native land $ 
But then prepare, imperious prince 1 prepare. 
Fierce as thou art, to yield thy captive fair t 
£v*n in thy tent VW feize the blooming prize, ^4.5 
Thy lovM Brrfeis with the radiant eyes. 
Hence (halt thou prove my might, and curfe the hour. 
Thou ftood*ft a rival of imperial power ; 
And hence to all our hoft it (hall be known, 
Trhat kings are ful^e^l to the Gods alone. 250 

Achilles beard, with grief and rage oppreft. 
His heart fweird high, and laboured in his breaft. 
DiftraAing thoughts by turns his bofom rulM, 
Now fir*d by wrath, and now by reafon cool'd : 
That prompts bis hand to draw the deadly fword, 255 
Force througb the Greeks, and pierce their haughty lord 3 
This whifpers foft, his vengeance to control. 
And calm the rifmg tempeft of his foul. 
Tuft as in anguilh of fufpence he ftayM, 
While halfttodieathM appeared the glittering blade, %6o 
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Then (halt thou mourn th* affront tiiy raadaefii gave | 

Forc'd to deplore, when impotent to fave t' 

Then rage in bittemefs of foul, to know 

This a^ has made the bravcft Greek thy foe. 

fie fpolee ; and furious hurlM againft the ground j%$ 
His fceptre ftarr*d with go Iden ftuds around« 
Then fternly filent fat. With like difdain. 
The raging king retumM his frowns again. 

To calm their paffions with the words of age^ 
^low from his feat arofe the Pylian fage, 330 
ExperiencM Neftor, in perfuafion Ikiird, 
Words fweet as honey from his Hps diftillM } 
Two genersctions now had pafsM away, 
Wife by his rules, and happy by his fway; 
frwo ages o'er his native realm he rcign'd, 335 
And now th' example of the third remainM. 
All viewM with awe the venerable man ; 
Who thus with mild benevolence began : 

What (hame, what woe is this to Greece ! what joy 
^o Troy's proud monarch, and the friends of Troy ! 
That advcrfe Gods commit to ftem debate 
The beft, the braveft of the Grecian ftate. 
Young as ye are, this youthful heat reftrain, 
Nor think your Ne(Vor's years and wifdom vain. 
K Godlike race of heroes once I knew, 34.5 
Such, as no more thefe aged eyes (hall view! 
Lives there a chief to match Piritbous' fame, 
Dryas the bold, or Ceneus* dcathlefs namei 
Thefeus, endued ¥rith more than mortal might. 
Or Polyphemii«> like the Gods in fight t ^ 9 50 
' ' ' ^ *Witl> 



VfiAi thdb 6f oB to toils of battle bred. 
In early youth my haxdy days I ledt 
Fffrd -mth Ac tkirft whidi Yiitnovt envy bveedf, 
Aad fmit with lov0 of honoarabfe deecfa« 
Sifonge&of nen, they [iierc*d die moimtain boar. 
Ranged the wild deferCs red with monilert gore, 356 
And from their hilU the fliaggy Ceataurs tore. 
Yet thefe with foft, perfuafive arts I fway'd ) 
When Neftor fpoke, they llflenM and obeyM. 
If in my youth, ev*tk theie efteem'd me wife } 36^ 
ITo you, y^ung warriours, hear my age advife. 
Atridesy feize not on the beauteous (lave $ 
That prize the Greeks by common Aiffrage gave t 
Nor thouy Achilles, treat our prince with pride 
Let kings be juft, and fovereign power prefide. 365 
Thee, the firft honours of the war adorn. 
Like Gods in ftrength> and of a Goddef^ born ; 
Him, awful ma^efty exalts above 
'^he powers of earth, and fcepterM Tons of Jove* 
Let both unite, with well-confenting mind, 37a 
So ihall authority with (besgth be joia'd. 
Leave me, O king \ to calm Achilles' rage; 
Rule thou tbyfelf, aa Aore advancM in age. 
Forbid it Gods 1 Achillea fliould be k>fli. 
The pride of Greece, and bulwark of our hoft. 375 

This faid, he ceasM s the king of men* replies : 
Thy years artf awful, and thy words are wife> 
But that imperious, that \wconquerM foul^ 
No laws can limit, no refpeft control. 
Before hia pride muft his fvperiours fall, 
liia word the Jaw, and he the lord of sAV > 

Vol, L e 
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Him muft our hofts, our chiefs, ourfekes obey ? 
What king can bear a rival in his fway ? 
Grant that the Gods his matchlefs force hath given | 
Has foul reproach a privilege from Heaven f 3S5 

Here on the monarch's fpeech Achilles broke, 
And furious, thus, and interrupting fpoke : 
Tyrant, I well deferv'd thy galling chain. 
To live thy (lave, and ftill to (erve in varo^ 
Should I fubmit to each unjuft decree : 390 
Command thy vaflais, but command not me. 
Seize on BrifeVs, whom the Grecians doomed 
My prize of war, yet tamely fee refum'd ; 
And feize fecure } no more Achilles draws 
His conquering fword in any woman *s caufe. 395 
The Gods command me to forgive the pad | 
But let this firft invafion be the daft : 
For know,^thy blood, when next thou dar'ft invade. 
Shall ftre^m in vengeance on my reeking blade. 

At this they ceased ; the ftem debate expirM t * 400 
The chiefs in fullen majefty retirM. 

Achilles with Patroclus took his way. 
Where near his tents his hollow vefTels lay. 
Mean time Atrides launchM with numerous oars 
A welUriggM fhip for Chryla*s facred fliores i 405 
^igh on the deck was fair Chrifeis placM, 
And fage Ulyflcs with the condu^ gracM $ 
Safe in her fides the hecatomb they ftowM, 
Then, fwiftly failing, cut the liquid road. 

The hoft to expiate, next the king prepares, 4x9 
With pure luftrations, and with folemn prayers. 
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WaihM by the briny wave, the pioua tram 

Are cleaiiftMy and caft th* ablutions in the main. 

Along the (here whole hecatombs were laid. 

And bulls and goats to Phoebus^ altars paid» 4^ ; 

The fable fumes in curling fpires arife, 

And waft their grateful odours to the ikies. 

The army thus in facred rites engaged, 
Atrides ftill with deep refentment rag'd. 
To wait his will> two facred heralds ftood» 410 
Talthybius and Eury bates the good. 
Hade to the fierce Achilles* tent (he cries) 
Thence bear Brifeis as our royal prize : 
Submit he muft 5 or, if they will not part, 
Ourfclf in arms (hall tear her from his heart. 415 
Th* unwilling heralds a5t their lord's commands ; 

Feniive th^ walk along the barren fands : 

Arriv'd, the Hero in his tent they find. 

With gloomy afpedl, on his arm reclinM. 

At awful diftance long they filent (land, 430 

Loth to advance, or fpeak their hard command ; 

Decent confufion ! This the godlike man * 

FerceivM, and thus with accent mild began : . 
With leave and honour enter our abodes, 

Hfi filcred minifters of men and Gods ! 435 

I know your meltage ; by conilraint you came ; 

Not you, but your imperious lord I blame. 

Patroclus hade, the fair Brife'is bring ; 

Conduct my captive to the haughty king. 

"Bat witnefs, heralds, and proclaim my vow, 440 

Witneff to (iod% 9bove, and men below I 
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But Brdt, and loudeft to yotir prmce dtdsurtf 
That laWfoft tyfaiit who^e commands you bew I 
UnmovM as dcatk Achilles fliall rematni 
Though preftrate Greece ftoold bleed at every veiors 445 
The raging chief in frantic pafHoii- \oSt, 
Blind to himfeFfy and ufdeis to his hoft» 
Unfkiird to judge the future by the paft» 
In blood and Aaughter fhall repent at lalh 

Patroclus now th* unwilling beauty brought | 4^ 
She, in foft forrows, and in pc»{tve thought^ 
Pad filent, as the heralds held her band. 
And oft lookM back» (low moving o'er the £M'an<k 
Not fo tiis lofs the fierce Achilles borej 
But fad retiring to the founding fhore, 455 
O'er the wild margin of the deep he hung. 
That kindred deep from whence his mother fpTuaf^r 
There, bath'd in tears of anger and difdain^ 
ThHS Idud lament^ to the ftormy main : 

O'.parent Goddefs ! fince in early bio<mi 4^ 
Thy foit nmft fall, by too fevere a doom $ 
Sure, to fo (hort a race of glory born, 
Great Jove in juftice fhould this fpan adorn : 
Honour and fame at leaft the Thunderer ow'dy 
And ill he pays the promife of a God ; 4^^' 
If yon proud monarch thus thy fon defies 
Obfcures my glories, and refumes my prtze« 

Far from the deep recefies of the main. 
Where kged Ocean holds his watery reign. 
The Goddefs-mother heard. The waves divide } 479 
And like a mid (he rofe abore the tide ^ 

3 Beheld 
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Beheld liim mournin|r on the naked (hores, 
Aiid thus the Com^i of his foul explores. 
Why grieves my fon ? Thy anguiih let nie (hare, 
^Reveal the caufe, apd truft a parentis care. 475 

He de<^ly fighing fald : To tell my woe, 
Is but to mention what too well you know^ 
From Thebe facred to Apollo's name^ 
(Aetiou*3 realm) our conquering army came. 
With treafure loaded and triumphant fpoils, 4S0 
Whofe juft divifion crown'd the foldier^s toils ; 
But bright Chryfeis, heavenly prize ! was led, 
, By vote feiefted, to the general's bed. 
The prieft of Phoebus fought by gifts to gain 
His beauteous daughter from the vi6lor*s chain ; 
The fleet lie reached, and lowl^ bending down, 
Held forth the fceptre and .the laurel crown. 
Entreating all : but chief implored for grace 
The brother-kings of Atreus' royal race : 
The generous Greeks their joint con Pent declare, 490 
The prieft to reverence, and relcafc the fair 5 
Not fo Atrides ; He, with wonted pride, 
The fire.infulted, and his gifts dcnyM : * 
Th' infulted fire (his God's peculiar care) 
To Phoebus pray'd, and Phoebus heard the prayer : 
A dreadful plague enfucs j th' avenging darts 496 
IncefTant fly, and pierce the Grecian hearts. 
A prophet then, inlpir'd.by Heaven arofe, 
And points the crime, and thence derives the woes'. ' 
Myfelf the firft th' affembled chiefs incline 500 
T' avert the vengeance of the power divine i 

E:*3 Then 
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Then rifing in bis wrath, the monarch ilormM j 
IncensM he threatened, and his threats performed s 
The fair Chryfeis to her fire was fent, 
. With offered gifts to make the God relent ; 505 
^ut now, he feiz'd Brifeis' heavenly charms» 
And of my valour's prize defrauds my arms. 
Defrauds the votes of all the Grecian train j 
And fervice, faith, and juftice, plead in vain. 
But, Goddefs ! thou thy fuppliant fon attend^ 510 
To high Olympus' fhining court afcend. 
Urge all the ties to former fervice ow'd. 
And fue for vengeance to the thundering God. 
Oft haij' thou triumph'd in the glorious boaft. 
That fhou ftood'ft for!h of all th' athereal hoft, 515 
When bold rebellion Ihook the realms above, 
Th' undaunted guard of cloud-compelling Jove. 
When the bright partner of his awful reign. 
The warlike maid, and monarch of the main. 
The traitor-gods, by mad aml^jtion driven, 520 
Durfl: threat with chains th' omnipotence of Heaven* 
Then call'd by thee, the monfter Titan came, 
(Whom Gods Briareus, Men ^geon name) 
Through wondering Ikies enormous (lalk'd along ; 
Not * he that fhakes the folid eai th fo ftrong : 525 
With giant-pride at Jove's high throne he ftands. 
And brandifh'd round him all his hundred hands { 
Th' affrighted Gods conftfs'd their awful lord. 
They dropt the fetters, trembled, and ador'd. 

Thi$^ 



• Neptune, 
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fhlsy GoddpCs, this to his remembrance call 530 
Embrace his knees^ at his tribunal fall ; 
Conjure him far to drive the Grecian train. 
To hurl them headlong to their fleet and main. 
To heap the (hores with copious death, and bring 
The Greeks to know the curfe of fuch a king i 535 
Let Agamemnon lift his haughty head 
0'*er all his wide dominion of the dead, 
And mourn in blood, that e^er he durft difgrace 
The boldeft warriour of the Grecian race^ 

Unhappy fon ! (fair Thetis thus replies, 549 
While tears celeftial trickle from her eyes) 
Why have I borne thee with a mother's throes. 
To fates averfe, and nurs'd for future woes ? 
So ftiort a fpace the light of heaven to view 1 
So fhort a fpace I and filPd with foiTow too ! 545 , 
O might a parent's careful wilh prevail. 
Far, far from Ilion (hould thy veflcls fail. 
And thou, from camps remote, the danger fliun. 
Which now, alas ! too nearly threats my fon, 
,Vct (what I can) to move thy fuit I'll go 550 
To great Olympus crown'd with fleecy fnow« 
Mean time, fecure within thy fliips, from far 
Behold the fleld, nor mingle in the war* 
The fu'e of Gods and all th* aethereal train, 
jQn the vrarm limits of the farthelt main, 551 
Now* mix with mortals, nor difdain to grace 
The feafts of Ethiopia's blamelefs race j 
Twelve days the powers indulge the genial rite, 
Returning with the twelfth revolving light. 

£4 
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Then will I mount the brazen dome, and more 5^0 

The high tribunal of immortal Jove. 

The Goddefs fpoke : the rolling waves unclofe | 
Then down the deep (he plunged from whence flie rofe. 
And left him forrowing on the lonely coaft. 
In wild refentment for the fair he loft. 365 

In Chryfa's port now fage lHjrflcs rode j 
Beneath the deck the deftin'd viftims ftow'd 5 
^he fails they furPd, they lafhMthe maft afide. 
And dropM their anchors, and the pinnace ty^d. 
Next on the Ihore their hecatomb they land, 570 
Cbryfei's laft defcending on the ftrand. 
Her, thbs returning fi-om the furrowM main, 
UiylTes led to Phoebus' facred fane ; 
Where at his folemn altar as the maid 
He gave to Chryfes, thus the Hero faid. 575 

Hail reverend prieft ! to Phoebus' awful dome 
A fuppliant I from great Atrides come : 
Unranfom'd here receive the fpotlefs fair 5 
Accept the hecatombs the Greeks prepare j 
And may thy God who fcatters darts around^ 580 
AtonM by facrifice, dcfift to wound. 

At this» the fire embracM the maid again, 
So fadly Joft, fo lately fought in vain. 
Then near the altar of the darting king, 
DifposM in rank their hecatomb they bring s 5S5 
With water purify their hands, and take 
The facred offering of the falted cake j 
While thus with arms devoutly rais'd in air, 
A(ul folemn voice> the prieft dire6l8 his prayer t 

G.d 
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* Ged -of the IHver bow, thy ear mdme, 590 
Whofe power incirdes CiHa the dirine j 
Whofc facred eye thy Tenedos ftinreyi. 
And gilds fair Chryfa with dlfthigm^M rays 1 
If, firM to TORgeaxrce at thy prieft^ retjueft, 
IThy direful darts mf^^ the raging pefft^ 5^5 
Once more attend ! avert the wafteful woe, 
And fmile propitious, and unbend thy bow. 

So Chryfes pray'd, Apollo heard his prayer : 
And now the Greeks their hecatomb prepare ; 
&tween their horns the falted barley threw, 600 
And with their heads to heaven the vidims (lew: 
The liflibs they fever from th^ inclofing hide ; 
The thighs, <fele6led to the Gods, divide : 
On thefe, in double cawls involved with art, 
trhe choiceft morfels lay from every part. 6e^ 
The prieft himfclf before his altar fbnds, 
And burns the offering with his holy hands. 
Pours the black wtne, and fees the £ames afpire $ 
The youth with inftruments furround the fire : 
The thighs thus facrificM, and entrails dreft, 610 
Th^ af&ftants part, transfix, and roail: the xeft : 
Then fpread the tables, the repaft pr^are. 
Each takes his feat, and each receives his ihare. 
When now the rage of hunger was repreft, 
With pure libations they conclude the feafl ; 615 
The youths wkh wme the copious goblets crownM, 
And, pleased, difpenfe the flowing bowls around* 
With hymns divine the joyous banquet ends, 
The Pseans lengdien^d till the fua defcQi\d% \ 
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VThe Greeks, .peftor'dy the grateful notes prolong 3. iio 
Apollo liftensy and approves the fong. 

'Twas night 5 the chiefs befide their veflcl lie. 
Till rofy mom had purpled o'er the (ky : 
Then launch, and hoift the maft j indulgent gales, 
Supply'd by Phcebus, fill the fwelling fails ; 6x5 
The milk-white canvafs bellying as they blow. 
The parted ocean foams and roars below s 
Above the bounding billows fwift they flew. 
Till now the Grecian camp appear^ in view. 
Far on the beach they haul their bark to land 63Q 
(The crooked keel divides the yellow fand) ; 
Then part, where ftretch'd along the winding bay 
The ftiips and tents in mingled profpe£t lay. • 

But raging ftill, amidft his navy fate 
The ftem Achilles, ftedfad in his hailbj 635 
Nor mixM in combat, nor in council joinM { 
But wafting cares lay heavy on. his mind :. 
In his black thoughts revenge and flaiighter roll,. 
And fcenes of blood rife dreadful in his foul. 

♦ Twelve days were paft, and now the dawning light* 
The Gods had fummon'd to th' Olympian height s . 
Jove flrft afcending from the watery bowers, . 
Leads the long order of aethereal powers. 
When like the morning mift.in early day,. 

;Rofe from the flood the Daughter of the Sea; 64/5 
And to the feats divine her flight addreft. 
There, far apart, and high above the reft. 
The Thunderer fat ; where old Olympus ihrouds 

JIjs hundred headd in heaven; and props the clouds. 

Suppliant 
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Suppliant the Goddefs ftood : one hand ihe placed 650 
Beneath his beard, and one his knee embracM s. 
If e*er» O Father of the Gods ! ihe iaid. 
My words could pleafe thee, or my a£lions aid i 
Some marks of honour on my fon beftowj 
JUid pay in glory what in life you owe. 655 
Fame is at lead by heavenly promife du£ 
To life fo (hort, and now difhonour'd too. 
Avenge this wrong, oh ever juil and wife ! 
Let Greece be humbled, and the Trojans rife ; 
^Till the proud king, and all th' Achaian race,. 
Shall heap with honours him they now difgrace. 

Thus Thetis fpoke, but Jove in filence held 
The facred councils of his bread concealM.. 
Not fo repulsM, the Goddefs. clofer preft, 
. Still grafpM hit knees, and urgM the dear recoil iS&j. 
O fire of gods and men I thy fuppliant hear $ 
RefufCy or grant ; for what has Jove to fear ? 
Or, oh ! declare, of all the powers above. 
Is wretched Thetis leaft the care of Jove ? 
^ She faid, and fighing thus the God replies, 679 
Who rolls the thunder o'er the vaulted ikies ? 

What haft thou aik'd ? Ah why (hould Jove engage 
In foreign contefts, and domeftic rage. 
The Gods complaints, and Juno's Herce alarms, 
While I, too partial, aid the Trojan arms ? 675 
Go, left the haughty partner of my fway 
With jealous eyes thy clofe accels furvey ; 
But part in peace, fecure thy prayer is iped : 
Witnefs the facred honours of our hcad^ 
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The nod that ratifies the will drnne, 6So 
The faitfafaly fixM, irrevocable fign ; 
This feals thy foit> and this ftrfills thy rows- 
He fpoke, and awfnl bends his fable brows ; 
Shakes his ambrofial curls, and gives the nod | 
The damp of fate, and {znSkion of the God : 6^5 
High heaven with trembling the dread fignal took. 
And all Olympns to the centre ihook. 

Swift to the feas profound'the Goddefs iltes, 
Jove to his ftarry maniion in the ikies. 
The ihining fynod of th^ immortals wait 690 
The coming God, and firom their thrones of ftate*' 
Arifing iilent, wrapt in holy fear. 
Before the majefty of heaven appear, 
Tierabling they ftand, while Jove affunres the throne^ 
All, but the God*s imperious queen alone : 695 
Late had Ihe view'd the filver-footcd dame. 
And all her pafHons kindled into flame. 
Say, artful manager of heaven (ft»e cries) 
Who now partakes the fecrets of the fkies f 
Thy Juno knows not the decrees of fate, j^o 
In vain the partner of imperial ftate. 
What fevowrite Goddefs then thofe cares divides. 
Which Jove in prudence from his eonfort hides ? • 

To this the Thunderer : Seek not thou to find 
The facred counfels of almighty mind : 705 
Involved in darknefs lies the great decree. 
Nor can the depths of fate be piercM by thee* 
What fits thy knowledge, thou the firfl (halt know 
The fu-fl of Gods above and men below | 
^ - But 
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BttHhou, norAg^fHiMftt^ek dK tlmgbtt tblf roil 7 zo . 
Deep in the clof&rectfifS of mf iooL 

Full on the fkt the Geddefs of the ikies 
Roird the largv orbs of her ma^ftk vyts. 
And thus septtrs^d ; Auftere Ssturniut , Glj 
FMm whence this-wrathyor^Kdio contno^s thy (Way ? 7 1 5 
Thy boundiiBr« wili, for me remaiivty in force. 
And all thy councils take the deftin'd coorle. 
But *tis for Greece I fear : for late was feem 
In clolb confiiit the Silver-footed Queen. 
J«ve to Ins Thetis nothing' could deny, 
Nor was the f^gnal vain that ihook the &y« 
What fatal ftviour has the Goddefs won. 
To gnusc kep fiet%e, inexorable Ton ^ 
Perhaps in Grecian blood to dren<;h the ^flaln. 
And glut his vengeance with my people (lain. 725 

Then thus the God ; Oh reftlefs fate of pride. 
That drives to learn what Heaven refolves to hide ; 
Vain is the feareh, prefumptuous^ and abhorred. 
Anxious to thee, and odious to thy lord, 
i^this fuffice j th* ionnatable decree 73^ 
No force can (hake : what is, that ought to be. 
Goddefs fubmit^ nor daiv our will withftand. 
But dread the power of this avenging hand 3 
Th* united fbength of all the Gods above 
In vain refifb tfa* omnipotence of Jove, 7 3 j 

The Thunderec fpoke, nor durft the Queen reply: 
A reverend homor fdene'd alF the iky. 
The feaft diftorb^d, with forrow Vulcan fa^w 
His Mother tamac'd, and the God» in swe | 

Peace 



€% POt»E*S KOMtti. 

Peace at hl% heart, and pleafure his defign, 74» 

Thus interposed the Archite6): Divine : . 

The wretched quarrels of the mortal ftate 

Are far unworthy, Godsl of your debate t . 

Let men their days in ienfelefs ftrife empk>y> 

We, in eternal peace and conftant joy» 745 

Thou Goddefs-mother, with our fire comply. 

Nor break the fac^d union of the iky $ 

Lefty rouzM to rage> he ihake the bleft abodes. 

Launch the red lightning, and dethrone the Godt« 

I/" you fubmit, the Thunderer ftands appeased s 750 

The gracious power is willing to be pleasM. 

Thus Vulcan fpoke $ and rifing with a bound 
The double bowl with fparkling ne6lar crownM, 
Which held to Juno in a chearful way, 
Goddefs (he cried) be patient and obey. 7^5 
Dear as you are, if Jove his arm extend, 
I cax^ but grieve, unable to defend. 
What Gpd fo daring in your aid to move. 
Or lift his hand again ft the force of Jove ? 
Once in your caufe I felt his matchlefs might, 760 
Hurl'd headlong downward from th^ etherial height $ 
Toft all the day in rapid circles round ; 
Nor till theTun defcended, touched the ground : 
Breathlefs I fell, in giddy motions loft j 
The Sinthians ndsM me on the Lemnian coaft. 765 

He faid, and to her hands the goblet heav'd* 
Which, with a fmile, the white-arm'd queen receivM. 
Then to the reft he fillM ; and in his turn. 
Each to his lips apply'd the ne£Ur*d urn.^ 
s Vulcan 
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Viilcan ^ith aukward grace hU office plies, 770 
And unextinguifliM laughter (hakes the ikies* 
Thus the bleft Gods the genial day prolong. 
In feafts ambrofial, and celeftial fong. 
Apollo tunM the tyre ; the Mufes round 
With voice alternate aid the ^ver found. 775 
Mean time the radiant Ain, to mortal (ight 
Defcending fwift, rollM down the rapid light* 
Then to their ftarry domes the Gods depart. 
The ihining monuments of Vulcan*s art : 
Jove on his couch recIinM his awful head, 7S0 
And Juno (lumber'd on the golden bed. 
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Tlic Trial of the Annj, and Catalogue of the Forces; 

JUPITER, in purfuance of the requeft of Thetis, fend« 
a deceitful vifion to Agamemnon, perfuading him ta 
lead the army to battle -y In order to make the Greeks 
ieafihlt tf their want orAchilles. The general, who- 
is deluded with the hopes of taking Trey without 
his affiftance, but fears the army was difcouraged b/ 
his abfence and the late plague^ as well as by the: 
length of time, coiltfiveS to make trial of their dif- 
podtioa by a ftratagem^ He firft communicates hit: 
defign to the princes in' council, that he would jpro-i^ 
jpofe a return to the ibldiers, and that they fhoula put 
^ ftop to then> if the propofal was embraced. Then 
he anembles the whole hoft, and upon moving^ for a 
return \o Greece, they unanimouily agree to it^ and 
run to prepare the (hips. They are detained by the 
management of Ulyffes, who chaftifes the infolence 
of Therfites. The aflembly is recalled, feveral fpeechea^ 
made on the occafion, and at length the advice of Nef* 
tor followed, which was, to make a general muller of ~ 
the troops, and to divide them into their (everal na- 
tions, before they pioceeded to battle. This gives 
occafion to the poet to enumerate all tint forces o£ 
the Greeks and Trojans, and in a large catalogue. 

The time employed in this book confifts not en-- 
tircly of one day. The fcene lies in the Grecian, 
camp and upon the fea-ihpre } toward the end it re- 
moves to Troy. 
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NOW pleaiing (litep had fealM each mortal eye,, 
StretchM in the tents the Grecian leaders lie, 
Th^ Immortals (lumber*d on their thrones above 9 
All, but the ever-wakeful eyes of Jove. 
To honour Thetis- fon he bends his care, ' 5 
And plunge the Greeks in all the woes of war: 
Then bids an empty phantom rife to fight. 
And thus commandt the viiion of the night : 

Fly hence, deluding Dream ! and light as air, 
To Agamemnon's ample tent repair. so 
Bid him in arms draw forth th* embattled train,. 
Lead all his Grecians to the dufty plain. 
Decfare, ev'n now 'tis given him to deftroy 
The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy. 
For now no more the Gods with fate contend, 15 
At Juno's fuit the heavenly factions end. 
Deftru£iion hangs o'er yon devoted wall. 
And nodding Uion waits th' impending fall.. 

Swift as the word the vain illufion fled, 
Defcends, and hovers o'er Atrides' head j %o 
Cloath'd in the figure of the Pilian fage, 
Renown'd for wifdom, and rever'd for age; 

F ft Around. 



^8 POPE'S HOMER. 

Around his temples fpreads his golden wing. 
And thus the flattering dream deceives the king : 

Canft thouy with all a monairch's cares oppreft^ 25 
Oh Atrcus' fon ! canft thou indulge thy reft 
Ill fits « 'chief who mighty nations guides^ 
Dire£ls in council, and in war prefides. 
To whom its fafety a whole people owes. 
To wafte long nights in indolent repofe. 30 
Monarch, awake ! 'tis Jove^s command I bear j 
Thou, and thy glory, claim his heavenly car«« 
In Juft array draw forth th' embattled train. 
Lead all thy Grecians to the dufty plain $ 
Ev*n now, O king ! 'tis given thee to deftroy 35 
The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy. 
For now no more the Gods with Fate contend, 
At Juno's fuit the heavenly factions end. 
Deftru6iion hangs o'er yon devoted wall. 
And nodding Ilion waits th' impending fall* 40 
Awake, but waking this advice approve. 
And truft the vifion that defcends from Jove. 

The phantom faid ; then vaniih'd from his Hght, 
Kefolves to air, and mixes with the night. 
A thoufand fchemes the monarch's mind employ j 45 
Elate in thought, he facks untaken Troy ; 
Vain as he was, and to the future blind 4 
Nor faw what Jove and fecret Fate defign'd. 
What mighty toils to either hoft remain. 
What fcenes of grief, and numbers of the flain ! 50 
Eager he riles, and in fancy hears 
The voice celeilial murmuring in his ear^ 
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Firft on his- limbs a (lender veft he drew, 

Around him next the regal mantle threw ; 

TR' embroider'd fandals on his feet were tied j 5$ 

The ftarry faulchion glitter'd at his fide; 

And laft .his arm the mafly fceptre loads, 

UnftainM, immortal, and the gift of Gods* 

Now rofy morn afcends the couct of Jove, 

lifts up her light, and opens day above. 60 

The king difpatch'd his heralds with commands 

To range the camp and fummon all the bands : 

The gathering hofts the monarches word obey ; 

While to the fleet Atrides bends his way. 

Itt his black fhip the Pylian prince he found ; 6$: 

There calls a fenate of the Peers around : 

Th' afTembly placM, the king of men expreft 

The counfels labouring in his artful breaft : 

Friends and confederates ! with attentive ear 
Receive my words, and credit what you hear, 70- 
Late as I flumber'd in the /hades of night, 
A dream divine appeared before my fight 5 
Whofe vifionary form like Neftor cam«. 
The fame in habit, and in mien the fame. 
The heavenly phantom hover'd o'er my head^ 7 5: 
And, doft thou fleepi Oh Atreus' fbn ? (he faid) 
III fits !t chief who mighty nations guides, 
Dire6ls in council, and tn war prefides. 
To whom its fafety a whole people owes 5 
Ti waile long nights in indolent repofe. So 
Monarch, awake ! 'tis Jove's command I bear^ 
Thou and thy glory claim his. heavenly. care» 
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In juft £irray draw forth th* embattled traliH 
And lead the Grecians to the dufty plain j 
Ev'n now» O king ! *ti8 given thee to deftroy 
The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy. 
For now no more the Gods with Fate contend. 
At Juno's fuit the heavenly fa6^ions end. 
Deftru^lion hangs o^er yon devoted wall. 
And nodding Ilion waits th** impending fall* 
This hear obfervant, and the Gods obey t 
The viiion fpoke^ and paft in air aw^. 
Now, valiant chiefs ! fmce Heaven itfelf alarms $ 
Unite, and rouze the fons of Greece to arms. 
iBut firft with caution try what yet they dare, 95 
Worn with nine years of unfuccefsful war 1 
To move the troops to meafure back the main^ 
£e mine ; and your's the province to detain. 

He fpoke, and fat $ when Neftoi* xifing faid, 
(Neftor, whom Pylos' fandy realms obeyM) torn 
Princes of Greece, your faithful ears incline, 
Nor doubt the vifion of the Powers divine } 
Sent by great Jove to him who rules the hoft. 
Forbid it Heaven ! this warning fliould be loft f 
Then let us hafte, obey the God*s alarms, 105 
And join to roufe the fons of Gresce to arms* ' ' 

Thus fpoke the fage : the kings without delay 
Bifiblve the council, and their chief obey« 
The fceptred rulers lead ; the following lioft 
Pgur'd forth by thoufands, darkens all the coaR. is» 
As from fome rocky cleft the ihephcrd (eet > 
Cluftering iQ heaps on heaps the dcivlng btei. 

Rolling, 
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Rolling, and blackening, fwarms fucceeding fwarms, 
With deeper murmurs and more hoarfe alarhis } 
Ihiiky they Ipread, a elofe embody*d crowd, 115 
And o*er the Tale defcends the living cloud. 
So, from the tents and ihips, a lengthening train 
Spreads all the beach, and wide o*er(hades tlie plain : 
Along the region runs a deafening found ; 
Scneath their footfteps groans the trembling ground. 
Fame flies before, the meflenger of Jore, i z i 

And (hining foars, and -claps ber wings aboTfe. 
Kine /acred heralds now, proclaiming loud 
The monarch's will, fufpend the liftening crDwd. 
^oon as the throngs is order rangM appear, it$ 
And fainter munnurs dy'd opon the ear, 
The Klag of Kings bis awful figure raisM | 
High in his hui^ the golden fccptrc blaxM t 
The golden fceptre, of cejeftial frame. 
By Vulcan form'd, fwm Jove to Hermes came t 130 
To Pelopi be th' immortal gift refignM;* 
Th* immortal gift great Pelops left behind, 
In Atreus* haad* which not with Atreus ends^ 
To rich Tbyeftes next die prize defcends s 
And now the mark of Agamemnon's reign, 13.5 
Subjef^s all Argos, and eontn>U tbe main. 

On this bright (ceptre sow the king reclin'd* 
And artful thus pronomic'd the fj^eech defign'd c 
Ye fons of Mars I partake your l^der*s ctre, 
Hevoes of Greece, and brathrrs of the war t 140 
Of partial Jove with juftice I complain. 
And beavtniy oracles bcUev'd in vain«. 

F 4. A f:ife 
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'A fafe return was promised to our toils, 

JRenownM, triumphant, and enrichM with Tpoils* 

Now ihameful flight alone can fave the hoft, 14:5 

Our blood, our treafure, and our glory loft. • 

So Joye decrees, refiftlefs lord of all I 

At whofe command whole empires rife or fall : 

He ihakes the feeble props of human truft. 

And towns and armies humbles to the duft. 159 

What (hame to Greece a fruitlefs war to wage. 

Oh lafting ifaame in every future age t 

Once great in arms, the common fcom we grow, 

Kepuls'd and baffled by. a feeble foe. 

So fmall their number, that if wars were ceaa'd, 155 

And Greece triumphant held a general feaft. 

All ranked by tens; whole decads when they dine ' 

Muft want a Trojan Have to pour the yrine* 

But other forces have our hopes overthrown, - 

And Troy pi'evails by armies not her own. 

Now nine long years of imighty Jove are run. 

Since firft the labours of this war begun s 

Our cordage torn, decayed our veflels lie. 

And fcai'ce enfure the wretched power to fly. 

Ilafle then, for ever leave the Trojan wall ! S65 

Our weeping wives, our tender children call t 

Love, duty, fafety, fummon ns away, 

'*Tis nature^s voice, and nature we obey. 

Our fliatter'd barks may yet tranfport us o*er. 

Safe and inglorious, to our native fliore. 

Fly, Grecians, fly, your fails and oar» employ. 

And dream no more 9f Heavca^de^uidf d Troy. 

His 
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His deep defigit unknown > the hofts approve 
Atrides' fpeech. The mighty numbers move. 
So roll the billowt to th^ Icarian ihore, 175 
From Eaft and Sooth when winds begin to roars 
Burft theic dark manfions in the clouds, and fweep 
The whitening furface of the ruffled deep^ 
And as on corn when weftem gufts defcend> 
Before the Uaft the lofty harveft bends t 189 
Thus o*er the field the moving hoft appears. 
With nodding plumes, and groves of waving fpears. 
The gathering murmur fpreads, their trampling feet 
Beat the loofe fands, and thicken to the fleet. 
Wi^h long-sefounding cries they urge the train 285 
To fit the (hips, and launch into the main* 
They toil, they fweat, thick clouds of duft arife. 
The doubling clamours echo to the ikies. 
£v*n thep the Greeks had left the hoftile plain^ 
Aad fate decreed the fall of Troy in vain § 19a 
But Jove's in^terial queen their flight furveyM, 
And fighing thus befpoke the blue-ey'd Maid : 

Shall then the Grecians fl;^ ! O dire difgrace 1 
And leave ui^unifhM this perfidious race ? 
Shall Troy» ihall Priam, and th' adulterous fpoufe, 195 
In peace enjoy the fruits of broken vows ? 
And bravefl chiefs, in Helen's quarrel ilain» 
Lie unreveng'd on yon detefted plam ? 
No : let my Greeks, unmov'd by vain alarms, 
Once more refulgent fhine in brazen arms. soo 
Hafte, Goddeis, hafle 1 the flying hoft detain^ 
Nor ht one lai^ be hoiftei. the iivun«. 
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Nor long AirvivM ; to marble tumM, he ftands 

A lafting prodigy on Aulis^ fands* 385 

Such was the will of Jove ; and hence we dare 

Truft in his omen^ and fupport the war. 

For while around we gaze with wondering eyes^ 

And trembling fought tlie polRrers with facrificef 

Full of his Gody the reverend Chalcas cried, 390 

Ye Grecian warriours ! lay your fears afide. 

This wondrous fignal Jove himfelf difplays^ 

Of long, long labours, but eternal praife. 

As i^any birds as by the fnake were ilain. 

So many years the toils of Greece remain j 395 

But wait the tenth, for Ilion*s fall decreed s 

Thus fpoke the prophet, thus the fates fucceed. 

Obey, ye Grecians ! with fubmifllon wait,^ 

Nor let your flight avert the Trojan fate. 

( He faid : the ihores with loud applaufes foundj 400 

The hollow ihips each deafening Ihout rebound. 

Then Neftor thus — ^Thefe vain debates forbear^ 

Ye talk like children, not like heroes dare. 

Where now are all your high refolves at laft ? 

Your leagues concluded, your engagements paft ? 405 

VowM with libations and with vi£lims then. 

Now vanifliM like their fmoke : the faith of men ! 

While ufelefs words confume th* una^Uve hours. 

No wonder Troy fo long refills our powers. 

l^Life, great AtridesI and with courage fwayj 

We march to war if thou direct the way. 

But leave the few that dare refift thy laws. 

The mean deferteri of the Grecian caufc^ 

To 
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To grudge the ronqucfts mighty Jove prepares^ 
Abd view with envy our fuccefsful wars, 415; 
On that great day when firft the martial train^ 
Big with the fate of Iliony plowM the main {. 
Jove» on the right, a profperous fignal fent,. 
And thunder rolling (hook the firmament. ^ 
Bncourag'd hence, maintain the glorious, ftrifcf. 4^0 
Till every foldier grafp a Phrygian wifc,^ 
Till Helenas woes at full revengM appear. 
And Troy's proud matronft render tear for tear* 
Before that day, if any Greek invite 
Hiscountry^s troops to hafe, inglorious flight $ 4.%^ 
Stand forth that Greek ! and hoi ft his fail to Ay, 
And die the daftard firft^ who dreads to die* 
But now, O monarch ! all thy chiefs advife-: 
Nor what they ofFdrj thou thyfelf defpift. 
Among thofe councils, let not mine be vain f 430 
In tribes and nations to divide thy train ; 
His feparate troops let every leader call. 
Each ftrengthen each, and all encourage ^I. 
What chief, or foldier, of the numerous band, 
Ihr bravely fights, or ill obeys command, 4)5; 
When thus diftin6t they war, fliall foon be known,^ 
And what the caufe of Illion not o*er-thrown 3 
If fate refifts, or if our arms are flow. 
If Gods above prevent, or men below^ 

To him the king : How much thy years excel 44a 
la arts of council, and in fpeaking well I 
O would the Gods, in love to Greece, decree 
But ten fuch (ages as they grant in thee 
. V^U h G SucK 



Such wifilMtt fobn fliotild Prism^t force deftrojr. 

AMl^oon (hould fill the haughty towers of Troy ! 44$ 

But Jove forbids, who pluhi^es thofe he hates 

In fierce contention and in vain debates. 

Now great Achilles from our aid withdraws, 

By me provoke ; ft captive maid the caufe 3 

If c'tr as friends we join, the Trojan wall 4.50 

Mud (hake, and heavy wiii the vengeance fall 1 

But now, ye warriours, take a fhort repaft ^ 

And, welUrefrelh'dy to bloody confli^l hafte* 

His fharpenM fpear let every Grecian wields 

And every Grecian his brazen ihieldf 455 

Let all excke the fiery fteeds of war. 

And all for combat fit the rattling car. 

This day, thns dreadful day, let each contendj 

No refV, no reffnte, till the Aiades defcend{ 

Till darknei^, or till death, ihall cover all s 46^ 

Let the war bleed, and let the mighty fall 1 

Till bath'd in fweat be every manly breaft. 

With the huge ihield each brawny arm depreft. 

Each aching nerve refufe the iance to throw. 

And each fpent couri^ at the chariot blow. $^ 

Who dares, inglorious. In kis ihips to ftay. 

Who dares to tremble on this fignal day { 

That wretch, too mean to Ml by martial p^wnr^ 

The birds fliall mangle, and the dogs devour. 

The 'monarch -Tpoke ; and Aratght a murmur ro/b. 
Loud as the furges when the tempeft blows, 4/f 
That dafliM on broken rocks tumultuous roar. 
And foam and tkmder 00 the ftany ihoTe. 

. Stca/ght 
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Straight tp the tentt tbc troops 4iiperiing hfndg 
Tbc firet are UiuUfds «ad tke fwokes aiccDd) 475 
With hafty jfeaft they facrifice, ^ pray 
T* avert the daggers of the doubtful day* 
A fteer of five ycart ' age, lafge limb'd, and fed» 
To Jove*» high altars Agamemoon led : 
There badfs the nobleft of the Grecian peers j 4^9 
And NeAor firfty as rooft adviacM in years. 
Next came Idon^neus, and Tydeus* fon, 
Ajax tho lefs, and Ajax Telamon j 
Then wife Ulyfles in bis rank was pjac'd i 
Asd Menelaus came unbid, the laft. 4^5 
The chiefs furround the deftinM beaft, and take 
The facred offering of die falted cake. 
When thus the king prefers his folemn prayer : 
Oh thou 1 whoie thunder rends the clouded air. 
Who in the heaven of heavens has fix'd thy throne^ 
Supre9»e of Gpds \ unbounded and alone! 
Hear ! an4 bf fos€ die burning fun defcends. 
Before the night i^loojqpy veil e^ctends. 
Low in the duft be l^iid yon hoftile fpires^ 
SePrianEi.> palace f^nk ki Grecian fires, 495 
In He£^or*s breaft be plungM this (hining fword, . 
And (laughterM heroes groan around their lord 1 
Thus.pray'd the chief t his unavailing prayer 
Great Jove refusM, and t«iil in empty air : 
The .God averfe, while yet the fumes aroie, 
jhtepar^djacw toils, and doubled woes on woes. 
Their pinyen performed, the chiiQfs the rite porfae^ 
The bsudey fprinkled, ai^d the vi^Ua iUw* 

G ^ The 
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The limbs they fever from th* inclofing hide. 

The thighsy fele6ted to the Gods, divide. 505* 

On thefe, in dduble cauls involvM with arty 

The choiceft morfels lie from every part. 

From the cleft wood the crackling flames afpire. 

While the fat vi£lim feeds the facred fire. 

The thighs thus facrific'd, and entrails drcft, 510 

Th' afliftants part, transfix, and roaft the reft j 

Then fpread the tables, the repaft prepare, 

Each takes his feat, and each receives his ihare. 

Soon as the rage of hunger was fuppreft. 

The generous Neftor thus the prince addreft : 5x5 

Now bid thy heralds found the loud alanns. 
And call the fquadrons iheathM in brazen arms : 
Now feizc th' occadon, now the troops furvey, 
And lead to war when Heaven dircfts the way. 

He faid ; the monarch iifued his commands i 520 
Straight the )oud heralds call the gathering bands. 
The chiefs inclofe their king s the hoft divide. 
In tribes and nations rankM on either itde. 
High in the midft the blue-eyM Virgin flies } 
From rank to rank flie darts her ardent eyes « 515 
The dreadful aegis, Jove*« iivmortal fliield, 
BlazM on her arm, and lighfeenM all the fi«Id: 
Kound the vaft orb an hundred ferpents roird, 
FormM the bright fringe, and feemM to bum in gold. 
With this each Grecian's manly breaft flie warms, 550 
Swells their bold hearts, and flrings their nervous arms ) 
Namore they ilgh, inglorious, to return, 
Sut breaths rcvengei and for the combat b^nu 
- • As 
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As on fdme mountain, through the lofty grove, 
,The crackling flames afcend, and blaze above ; 535 
The fires expanding as the winds arife. 
Shoot their long beams, and kindle half the ikies 1 
So from the poliihM arras, and brazen fliields, 
A gleamy fplendour flafliM along the fields. 
<Not lefs their number than th* embodyM cranes, 540 
Or milk-white fwans in Afius* watery plains, 
That o>r the windings of Cayfter's fprings, 
Stretch their long necks, and clap their ruftling wings. 
Now tower aloft, and courfe in airy rounds 5 
Now light with noife $ with noife the field refonnds. 
Thus numerous and confusM, extending wide. 
The legions crowd Scamander*s flowery fide ; 
With rufiiing troops the plains are cover'd o*er. 
And thundering footfteps (hake the founding (here* 
Along the river's level meads they ftand, ^50 
Thick as in fpring the flowers adorn the land. 
Or leaves tht trees f or thick as infe£ls play. 
The wandering nation of a fummer's day. 
That, drawn by milky fleams, at evening hours. 
In gatherM fwarms furround the rural bowers ; 55^ 
From pail to pail with bufy murmur run 
The gifded legions, glittering in the fun. 
So throng'd, fo clofe, the Grecian fquadrons flood 
In radiant arms, and thtrft for Trojan blood. 
Each leader 'now his fcatter^d force conjoint 
In clofe array,- and forms the deepening lines. 
* Kot with more eafe, the flcilful fliepherd fwaia 
Collet* hit flockf from thoufands on the pktfl. 
: • G J The 



The King of Kings, majeftically tall, 
Towers o'er his armies, and outihinet them ail; 51$^ 
Like fome proud bull that round the pafhires leada 
His ;fubj!e(ft- herds, the monarch of the meads. 
Great as the Gods, th* exalted chief was fees. 
His ftrength like Neptune, and like Max% hla mien, 
r Jove o'er his eyes cel«Aial glories fpread^ 57t> 
And dawniiig conqueft playM around his head« 
Say, Virgins, feated roUnd the throne divine^ 
AU-knowing GoddeffeS ! iminortal Mine ! 
Since earth^'s wide regions, heaven's unmeafurM height, 
Apd hell's albyfs, hide nothing from your figbt, 575 
(We, wretched mortals I loft in doubts below. 
But guefs by rumour, and but boaft we know) 
Oh, fay what heroes, iir'd by tkirft of fame. 
Or urg?d by wrongs, to Troy^s deftru£lion came ? 
(To count them all, demands a thoufand toi)gOe«| i^lp 
A throat of brafs and adamantine lungs « 
Daughter^ of Jove, alBft ! infpir*d by yo« 
The mighty labour dauntiefs I purfoe : 
What crowded armies, from what climea they brings 
T^eirnamesi their numbers, and their chiefs, I fing. 

The Catalogue of the Ships. 

The hardy warriours whom Boeotia bred^ 
Penelius, Leitus, Prothoenor led t 
.With thefe Arce^laus and Clonius ftand, 
£qual in arms, and equal in command. 
Thefe hjead the troopa liiat rocky Aiilis yieldtf^ 
And £teon*s hillst and Hyrie'« Wfitery fieldi^ 
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And Scboenosy Scbolos^ Grmt near the maln^ 
And Mycaleilla's ampk piny plain. 
Thofe who in Peteon or lieiion dwell ^ 
Or Harma where Apollo*s prophet fell ; 595; 
Heleon and Hyle« which, the fprings o*er£ow { 
And Medcon lofty, and Ocalea low f 
Or in the meads of Haliartus ftray. 
Or Thefpis facred to the God of Day. 
Oncheftusi Neptune's celebrated grovcji^j ^00 
Copae, and Thi(be, famM for illver doves, 
For flocks Erytbrs, Gliffa for the vine { 
Platea green^ and Nifa the divine. 
And they ^hom. Thebe's well-built walls enclofe, 
Where Myde» Eutrefus, Coronfrofej |So^ 
And Arne rich, with purple harvefls crownM ^ 
And Antliedon, Bceotia*s utmod bound. 
Bull fifty /hips they fend,, and each convey^s 
Twice iixty warriours through the foaming Teas. . 
^ To thefe fucceed AfpIedon*s martial train, $19 
Who plow the fpacious Orchomenian plain. 
Two valiant brothers rule th* undaunted thro,n|;, 
Jalmen and Afcalaphus the (Irong : 
Sons of Aftyochey the heavenly fair, 
Wbofe virgin charms fubdued the God of War 615 
(In Aftor's court as Ihc retired to reft. 
The ftrength of Mars the bluihing maid comprcft)... 
Their troops in thirty iable veflels fweep. 
With equal- oars, the hoarfe-refounding deep. 
< The Phocians nejct in forty barks repair, .62^ 
Cpiftrophu^imd Sch^us head the war^ 
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^From thrfc rich regions where Cephiffus leads 
His filvcr current through the flowery meads 5 
From Panopea, Chryfa the divine, 
Where Anemoria's ftately turrets ftiine, 6i$ 
Where Pjrtho, Daulis, Cypariflus ftood. 
And fair Lilaea views the rifing flood. 
Thefe rang'd in order on the floating tide, 
Clofe, on the left, the bold Boeotians fide. 
' Tierce Ajax led the Locrian fquadrons on, 630 
Ajax the lefs, Oileus* valiant Ton ; 
Skiird to direft the flying dart aright ; 
Swift in purfuit, and a6live in the fight. 
Him, as their chief, the chofen troops attend, 
Which BefTa, Thronus, and rich Cynos fend : 635 
Opus, Calliarus, and Scarphe^'s bands j 
And thofe who dwell where pleafing Angia flands. 
And where Boagrius floats the lowly lands. 
Or in fair Tarphe's fylvan feats refide : 
In forty vefTels cut the liquid tide. €40 
Euboea next her martial Tons prepare. 
And fbnds the brave Abantes to the wars s 
Breathing revenge, in arms they take their way 
From Chalcis^ walls, and flron^ Eretria ; 
Th'* Ifteian fields for generous vines renown'd, (^45 
The fair Cariflos, and the Styrian ground ; 
Where Dios from her towers overlooks die plain, 
And high Cerintlius views the neighbouring main. 
Down their broad fhoulders falls a length of hair ; 
Their hands difniifs not the long lance in air; €50 
But wit^ portended fpears in flghtkig fields, 
l^itrcc the tough corfclctt-uid the bnuea (kkld». 

Twice 
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Twice twenty ihips tranfport the warlike bmdsy 
Which bold Elphenor, fierce in arms, commands. 

Full fifty more from Athens ftem the main, 655 
Led by Mneftheas through the liquid plain^ 
{Athens the fair, where great Ereftheus fway'd. 
That ow'd his nurture to the blue-eyed Maid, 
But from the teeming furrow took his birth. 
The mighty offspring of the foodful earth. 660 
Him Pallas placM amidft her wealthy fane, 
AdorM with facrifice and oxen flain ; 
Where, as the yearS revolve, her altars blaze. 
And all the tribes refound the Goddefs* praife) 
If o chief like thee, Mneflheus ! Greece could yield, 66$ 
To marfhal armies in the dufly field, 
Th^ extended wings of battle to difplay. 
Or clofe th' embody'd hoft in firm array. 
Keftor alone, improved by length of days. 
For martial condufl bore an equal praife. €j9 

With thefe appear the Salaminian bands. 
Whom the gigantic Telamon commands $ 
In twelve black fhips to Troy they fleer their courfe. 
And with the great Athenians join their force. 

Next move to war the generous Argive ti-ain. 
From high Troezene, and Mafeta*8 plain. 
And fair ^gina circled by the main 
Whom ftrong Tyrintbe*s lofty walls furround. 
And Epidaur with viny harvefts crownM $ 
And where fair Afinen and Hermion fhow 680 
Their cliff's above, and ample bay below. 
Thefe by the brave Euryalus were led, 
Oreat Sthenelusy and greater Dionted, 
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But chief Tydidea bore the fovcrcign fway ; 
In fourfcore barks they plow the watery way. 

The proud Mycene anns her martial powers^ 
Cleone, Corinth^ with imperial towera. 
Fair Aratthyrta» Ornia'» fruitful plain r 
And ^geon» and Adraftus* ancient reign $ 
And thofe who dwell along the Tandy ihore^ (90 
And where Pellene yields her fleecy (lore,. 
Where Helice and Hypereiia lie» 
And Gonoe(ra*s fplres falute the (ky. 
Great AgaroemuM^ rules the namerous ban<], 
A hundred veflfels in long order ftand^ 695 
And trowdcd natkms wait his dt^ead command* 
High on the deck the king of men appears. 
And his refulgent arms in triumph weai;s ; 
Proud of his ho^, unrival'd in his reign. 
In filent pomp be moves along the main« 709 
( His brothel! follows, and to vengeance warms 
The hardy ^p|u«aos exercised in arms $ 
Phaies and Bryfia^s valiant troops, and thofe 
Whom Laeedsemon^s lofty hills inclofe : 
Or MefTe's towers for filver doves renown'df 705 
Amycla^, Laas, Angia's happy ground. 
And thofe whom Oetylos* low walls contain. 
And Helos, on the margin of tbe main s 
Thefe, o'er the bending ocean, Helen's caufc 
In fixty fhips with Menelaus di*aws : 719 
Sager and loud from man to man he flies^ 
Revenge and fury flaming in his eyes { 
While, vainly fond, m fancy oft he hears 
The fair-one*s griei^ and fees her falling tears. 
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• In ninety fail, fpoiM Pyio'i fandy coaft> 715 
Neftor the fage CbHillvat his cMtA hoki 
From AmflMg<eflia*B itfV«r fhticful knid $ 
Where high, find littli Pteteoii ftand ; 
Where beavtemis Aitne her ftru^rts fliowsy 
^d ThfyMi*9 #alls Alpheus* ftreams inclofe t 710 
And Dot-ion> fam*d for TKamyris* difgract, 
Superior once of all the tuneful rM, 
Tilly vain of mortals empty praiie, he ftrove 
To match the feed of ckwd-compellmg Jore I 
T<Sd daring ^»*d I whofe unfuccef^fiit pride 7^5 
Th' immortal Mufes in their art defyM. 
Th' avenging Mufes of the light of day 
Deprived his eyes, and fnatchM.his voice away | 
No more hh heavenly voice was heard to fmg» 
ffis hand no more awaked the filver ftrtng* 736 

Where under high Cyllend^ crownM with wood^ 
The ihaded tomb of old ^gyptus ftood ; 
From Ripe, 6tratie> Tegea's bordering towns^ 
The Phenean fields, and Orchomenian downs. 
Where the fat herds in plenteous pafture rove j 735 
And Stymphelus with her furroundiag grove> 
Parrhafia, on her fnowy cliflfe reclin'd. 
And high Enlfpe (hook by wintery Vfind, 
And fair Mantinea*s ever-pleafing iitc) 
"Hi iixty fail th* Arcadian bands ttiiite» 
Bold Agapenor, glorious at their head, 
(Ancaeus* fon) the mighty fquadron led. 
Their (hips, fupply*d by AgamemncNd^s care. 
Through roaring feat ike wondering warriours bear > 
J The 
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The firft to battle on th* appointed plain, 74$ 
But new to all the dangers of the main* 

Thofe, where fair Elis and BuprafitHn join $ 
Whom Hyrmin, here, and Myrfinus confihe. 
And bounded there where o*er the yalleys rofe 
(Th^ Olenian rock ; and where AHfium flows $ 759 
Beneath fojur chiefs (a numerous army) came : 
The ftrength and glory of ^h^ Epean name. 
In feparate fquadrons thefe their train divide, 
Each leads ten veiTels through the yielding tide. 
One was AmphimachUSy and Thalphius one 755 
(Eurytus' this, and that Teatus' fon) { 
Diores fprung from Amarynceus* line } 
And great Polyxenus, of force divine. 

But thofe who view fair Elis o'er the feas 
From the bleft iHands of th^ Echinades, 760 
In fgirty veflels under Meges move. 
Begot by Phyleus the belov'd of Jove. 
To ftrong Dulichlum from his fire he fled. 
And thence to Troy his hardy warriours led* 

XJlyfles followed through the watery road, 765 
A chief,, in wifdom equal to a God. 
Widi thofe whom Cephalenia's ifle inclosed, 
Or till their fields along the coafl opposed ; 
Or where fair Ithaca o'^erlooks the floods, 
^here high Neritos fhakes his waving woods, 770 
\Vhere ^gilipa*s rugged fides are feen, 
Crocylia rocky, and Zac}'nthus green. 
Thefe in twelve galleys with vennilion prores. 
Beneath his €ondu^> fought the Phrygian fhares. 
^ Thoaa 
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Thoas came oext, Andracmon^s valiant Con, 775 
From Pleuron^s wallt, and chalky Calydon, 
And rough Pylene, and th* Olentan fteep. 
And ChaJcis beaten by the rolling deep<. 
He led the warriours from th* ^tolian (hore, 
yor now the fons of Oeneus were no more I 780 
The glories of the mighty race were fled I 
Oeneus himfelf, and Meleager dead ! 
To Thoas' care now truft the martial train, 
His forty yeflels follow through the main. 

Next eighty barks the Cretan king commands, 7S5 
Of GnoiTus, Ly£lus, and Gortyna's bands. 
And thofe who dwell where Rhytion's domes arife. 
Or white Lycaftus glitters to the ikies. 
Or where by Phoeftus filver Jardan runs j 
^Crete's hundred cities pour forth all her Tons. 790 
Thefe march'd, Idomeneus, beneath thy care. 
And Merion, dreadful as the God of war* 

Tlepolemus, the fon of Hercules, 
Led nine fwift veflels through the foamy feas i 
fx^m Rhodes with everlafting funfhine bright, 795 
Jalyifus, Lindus, and Camirus white. 
His captive mother fierce Alcides bore. 
From Ephyr's walls, and Sellers winding fliore. 
Where mighty towns in ruins fpread the plain, 
r>Vnd faw their blooming warriours early ilain. ;8o» 
The hero, when to manly years he grew^ 
Alcides' uncle, old Licymnius, flew $ 
For this, conftrain'd to quit his native place. 
And ihun the yengean^e of tK J{€rcu}e^ face* 
i . . A fleet 
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Where Phxre hears the neighbouring waters fall^ 

Or pfot|d lolcus lifts her airy wall. 

In teh blacl^ ihips embark'd for Ilion's fhore, 

Wirk bold Eumylus, whom Alcefte bore : 

All Pelias' race AlceftI far outlhinM, 870 

The grace and glory of the beauteous kind. 

The troops Methone or Thaumachia yields,. 
Olizon's rocks, or Melibcea's fields. 
With Pbilofteteft faiJM, whofe matchlcfs art. 
From the tough bow dircfts the feather'd dart, 875 
Seven were his (hips ; each vefTel fifty row, 
Skiird in his fcience of the dart and bow. 
But he lay raging on the Lemnian ground, 
A poifonous Hydra gave the burning wound ^ 
There groan'd the chief in agonizing pain, 8 So 

Whom Greece at length fhall wi(h, nor wi/h in vain. 
His forces Medon led from Lemnos* fhore, 
Oi'leus* fon, whom beauteous Rhena bore. 

Th' Oechalian race, in thofe high towers contained. 
Where once Eurytus in proud triumph reign'd^ 885 
Or where her humbler turrets Tricca rears, 
Or where Ithome, rough with rocks, appears | 
In thirty fail the fparkling waves dividc> 
Which Podalirius and Machaon guide. 
To thefe his ikill their * Parent-God imparts, 890 
Divine profeffors of the healing arts. 

The bold Orpaenian and Afterian bands 
In forty barks Eurypylus commands, 
Where .Titan hides his hoary bead in fnow. 
And where Hyperia^s (ilver fountains Eow. 895 

• ^fculapius.. 
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Thy trooj>9, ArgilTa, Polypoetes leads. 
And Eleon, ihelt^rM by Olympus^ (hades, 
Gyrtone^s wanriours j and where Orthe Hes^ 
And OleofTon^s chalky cliffs arife. ^ 
Spfung from Pirithous of immortal race, 909 
The fruit of fair Hippodame's embrace, 
(That day when, hurlM from Pelion^s cloudy head, 
Tq diftant dens th^ (haggy Centaurs fled) 
With Polypcetes join'd in equal fway 
JLeontes leads, and forty (hips obey. ^of 

In twenty fail the bold Perrhsebians qame 
From Cyphus, Guneus was their leader^s name. 
With thefe the Enians joinM, and thofe who freeze • 
Where cold Dodona lifts her holy trees | 
Or where the pleafing Titai-eflus glides, 9x9 
And into Peneus rolls his eafy tides ; 
Yet o'er the filrer furface pure they flow. 
The facred ftream unmixM with (breams below,. 
Sacred and awful ! From the dark abodes 
^tyx pours them forth, the dreadful oath of Gods { 

Laft under Prothous the Magneflans flood,' 
Prothous the fwift, of old Tenthredon^s blood $ 
Who dwell where Pelion, crown'd with piny boughs^' 
Obfcures the gUde, and nods his fliaggy brows ; 
Or where through flowery Tempe Peneus ftrayM, 9 if 
(The region ftretchM beneath his mighty (hade) 
In forty fable barks they ftemm'd the main ; 
Such were the chiefs, and fuch the Grecian train* 

Say next, O Mufe ! of all Achaia breeds. 
Who braveft foughti or reia'd the nobkfl fteeds ? . $%$ 
^ Vol. I. H Eumclui* 
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Etimelus^ mares were foremoft in the chace. 

As eagles fleet, and of Pheretian race > 

Bred where Pieria's fruitful fountains flow. 

And trained by him who bears the illver bow. 

Fierce in the flght their noftrils breathM a flame. 939 

Their height, their colour, and their age the fames 

0*cr fields of death they whirl the rapid car, 

And break the ranks, and thunder through the war* 

Ajax in arms the firft renown acquired, 

While ftem Achilles in his wrath retir'd 935 

(His was the flrength that mortal might exceeds. 

And his, th' imrival'd race of heavenly fteeds). 

But Thetis' fon now fhines in arms no more } 

His troops, negle£led on the £andy fliore, 

In tmpty air their fportive javelins throw, 94^ 

Or whirl the diik, or bend an idle bow : 

Unftain'd withH>lood his covered chariots fland ^ 

Th* immortd couriers gra7e along the ftrand | 

But the brave chiefs th' inglorious life deplored, 

And'wandcring o'er thexamp, requirM their lord. 945 

Now, like a- deluge, covering all around, 
The fliining srmies fwept along the ground j 
Swift as a Hood of fire, when ftorms arife, 
Floats the wide field, and blazes to the flcies. 
Earth groanM beneath them ; as when angry Jove 956 
Hurls down the forky -lightening from above, 
On Arime when he the thunder throws, 
And fires Typhaus with redoubled blows. 
Where Typhon, preft beneath the burning load^ 
Btill feels tlfe fury^f th' avenging God. , 95^ 

• . hut 
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But vanouf-Iris, Jove*8 com^nands to bear» 
Speeds on the wings of winds through liquid air| 
In Prian>*8 porch the Trojan chiefs (he found. 
The old confulting, and the youths around* 
K>lites* ihape, the monarches Ton, (be chofe, 9^0' 
Who from -ffifetes' tomb obfervM the foes. 
High on the mpund j from whence in profpefl lay 
The fields, the tents, the navy, and the bay. 
In this diflembied form, (he haftes to bring 
T-h* unwelcorae meflage to the Phrygian king^; 

Ceafe to confult, the time for adion calls. 
War, horrid war, approaches to your walls ! 
A/Tembled arnyes oft have I beheld $ 
But ne'er till now fuch numbers charged a field. 
Thick as autumnal leaves or driving fand, 979 
The moving fquadrons blacken all the ftrand. 
Thou, godlike He6lor! all thy force employ, 
Affcmble all th* united bands of Troy j 
In juft array let eveiy leader call 
Xhf foreign troops ; this day demands them all. 97^ 

The voice divine the mighty chief alarms j 
The council breaks, the warriours rufh to arms. 
The gates unfolding pour forth all their train. 
Nations on nations fill the dufky plain, 
^en, fleed4,and chariots, (hake the trembling ground | 
The tumult thickens, and the (kies refound. 
Amidft the plain in fight of Uion (lands 
A rifing mount, the work of human hands { 
(This for Myrinne's tomb th* Immortals know, 
!^ho«gb called Batei'a aa the world below), 985 ' 

H ft Beoeath 
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Beneath tkeir chiefs in martial order here, 
Th* atttrliar troops and Trojan bofts appear. 

The godlike He^or, high above the reft, 
Shakes his huge fpear, and nods his plumy creft s 
In throngs around ^is native bands repair^ 999 
And groves of lances glitter in the air. ^ 

Divine ^neas brings the Dardan race» 
Anchifes* fon by Vemis' ftol'n embrace. 
Born in the (hades of Ida's fecret grove, 
^A mortal mixing v^ith the Qwecn of Love) 99 $ 

Archilochus and Acamas divide 
The warriotir's toils, and combat by his fide. 

Who fair Zeleia*s wealthy valleys till, 
Fall by the foot of Ida's facrcd hill 5 
Or drink, ^fepus, of thy fable flood : lo^o^ 
Were led by Pandarus, of royal blood. 
To vi^hom his art Apollo deign'd to (how, 
Grac'd with the prefents of his (hafts and bow. 

From rich Apaefus' and AdrefUa's towers. 
High Teree's fummits, and Pityea's bowers j ipoj* 
From thefe the congregated troops obey 
Young Amphius' and Adraftus' eq\ial fway; 
Old Merops' fons j whom, Ikill'd in fates to come, * 
The fire forewarned, and prophefy'd their doom : 
Fate urg'd them on ! the fire forewarned in vain, 101^' 
They rulh to war, and peri(h'd on the plain. 

From Praaius' ftream, Percote's pafture lands. 
And Seftos and Abydos' neigbouring ftrands. 
From grfeat Ari(ba's walls and Selle's costft, 
AfiirtHyrtacidcsconduftghishoft; -f09§ 
* i High 
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ttigh Oft Ills car he (hakes the flowing reins. 
His fiery courfers thunder a'er the plains. 

The fierce Pelafgi next, in war renown'd, 
March from Larifla's ever- fertile ground ; 
tn equal arms their brother leaders fhdne lozoi 
Hippothoos bold, and Pyleus the divine; 

Next Acamos and Pyrous lead their hofts. 
In dread array, from Thracia's wintery coaft« ; 
Kound the Ueak realm« where Hellefpontiw roars, 
And Boreas beats the hoarfe-refounding fhoref. 

With great Euphemus the Ciconians move. 
Sprung from Trazenian Ceus, lovM by Jore. 

Pyraechmus the Pceonian troops attend, 
Skiird in the fight, their crooked bows to bend; 
From Axiu«' ample bed he leads them on, io3» 
Axius, that laves the diftant Amyda^. 
Axivs, that fwdls with all his neighbomrlngrilJe, 
And wide around the floating region fills. 

The Paphiagonhms Pykjeraenes rule*, 
Whire rich Hehetia bi'eed* her favagc mules, 1035 
Whctc Brythinus' rifing clifts are feen. 
Thy groves of box, Cyt«ru» ! ever green j 
And where ^gyalus and Cromna lie. 
And lofty Sefamtrs iwvadcs tht iky ; • 
And where Parthenius, roird through banks of AvwcfS, 
Reflects her l^ordccing pailooes and bowei^. ^ 

Here marched in arms the Halizonian band. 
Whom Odius and Epiftrophus command. 
From thofe far regions where the fun refinet 
The ripemnj; filver in Alybean mintsv 104$ 
H 5 Tliere 
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There, niighty Chromis led the My dan train^ t 
And augur Ennomus, iDfpir'd in vain. 
For ftern Achilles lopt his facred head, 
RolIM down Scamander with the vulgar dead» 

Phorcis and brave Afcanius here unite ZO50 
Th' Afcanian Phrygians, eager for the fight. 

Of thofe who round Maeonia^s realms refide. 
Or whom the vales in (hades of TmoLus hide, 
Meftles and Antiphus the charge partake y 
Born on the banks of Gygcs' filent lake, 1055 
There, from the fields where wild Maeander flows. 
High Mycale, and Latmos* fliady brows,. 
And proud Miletes, came the Carian throngs. 
With mingled clamours, and with barbarous tongues • 
Amphimachus and Nauiles guide the traln> 1.06a 
Mauftes the bold,. Amphimachus the vain. 
Who, trick'd with gold, and glittering on.hi» car, 
Kode like a woman to the field of war. 
Fool that he was ! by fierce Achilles ilain» 
Xhft river fwept him to the briny main : 1065 
There whelmM with waves the gaudy warriour lies 5, 
The valiant vi^lor feiz'd the golden piize. 

The forces la^ in fair airay fucceed. 
Which blamelefs Glaucus and Sarpedon lead | 
'^bfi. warlike bands that diftant Lycia yields, 107% 
Wkece gulphy Xauithus foams along the fields. 
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The Duel of Menclaus and Paris. 

I. 

The Armies being rgady to engage, a (ingle combat is 
agreed upon between Menelaus and Paris (by the 
intervention of Heftor) for the detei-mination of the 
war. Iris is fent to crall Helena to behold the fight. 
She leads her lo the walls of Troy, where Priam fat 
with his counfellors, obferving the Grecian leaders 
o]» the plain belcw, to who|n Helen ghVM an account 
«f «ie chief of^liem. The kings on either part tale 
the folemn oath for the conditions of the combat. 
The duel enfues ; wherein Paris being overcome, he 
is {(latched away in a cloud by Venus, and tranfport- 
cd to his apartment. She then calls Helen from the 
walls^ and brings the lovers together. Agamemnon^ 
on the part of'the Grecians, demands the reftoratioa 
of Helen, and the performance of the articles. 

The three and twentieth day ftill continues through- 
out this book. The fcene is fometimes in the Fields 
before Troy, and ibtnctimes in Troy itfelf. 
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THUS by their leader^s care each marttal band 
Moves into ranks, and ftretcbes o'er the land. 
With fcouts the Trojans nifhing from afar, 
Proclaim tiheir motions, and protrok'd the warj 
h6 when inclement winter vex the plain » 
With piercing 'froftft, or thick-defconding Fam> 
To wanner feas, Ac Cranes embody'd fly. 
With noife, and order, through the mid- way ftyj 
To pigmy nations wounds and death they bring. 
And all the war defcends upon tihe wing» ii^ 
But filent, breathing i*age, refolv*d and ^iird * 
By mutual aids to fix a doubtful field. 
Swift march the Greeks : the rapid duft around 
Dai^cenmg arifes from the laboured gixyund. 
T<hus from his flaggy wings when Notus (heds » ji 
A night of vapours round the mountain -heads. 
Swift gliding mifls the dulky fields invade. 
To thieves more gi-ateful than the midnight ihade$ 
While' fcarce the fWains their feeding flocks furvey, 
Ldfl and confus'd amidft the thicken'd day t 2» 
So, wrapt in gathering duft, the Grecian train, 
A moving cloiui^ fwept on, «iid hid the^Uii«K « 
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Now front to front the hoftile armies (land. 
Eager of fight, and onlif wait command ; 
When, to the van, before the fons of fame 2^ 
Whom IVoy fent forth, the beauteous; Paris cfmt. 
In forni a God ! the panther^s fpeckled hide "^^ 
Flow'd o*er his armour with an eafy pride. 
His bended bow acrofs his fhouldecs flun^ 
His fword beHde him negligently hung, 3^ 
Two pointed fpears. he fhook with galknt g^ce,^ 
An4^ diarM the braved of the Grecian race. 

As thus, with glorious air and proud difdain^ 
He bol41y ftalk'd, the foreraoft on the plain,, 
^im Menelaus, lovM of Mars, efpie^,. 3^5 
With heart elated, and with joyful eyjes^: 
So joys a lion, if the branching deer. 
Or n^ountain goat, his bulky prize, appear 
Eager he feizes and devours the (lain, 
Jj^ft by bold youths and baying dogs in vain* 40 
Thus fond of vengeance, with a fucious bound. 
In clanging arms he leaps upoa the gi'ound 
From hb high chariot : him, approaching near,. 
The beauteous champion views with, marks of fear $ 
^it with a conibious fenfe, retires behind> 45^ 
And ihuna the fate he well defervM to find. 
As when fome fhepherd, from the rufUing trees 
Shot forth to view, a fbaly ferpent fees ; 
Trembling and pale, he (larts with wild.affright, 
J^jid all confus'd precipitates his flight : $^ 
So from the king the ihining warriour flies, 
Ajid plupg;d amid the thick^ft Trpjans lie«« 



ILIAIH' BorOK Ufr. -tof 
A$ God-likc Heftor fees the prince retreat^ 
He thus upbraids him with a generous heat s 
Unhappy Paris i but to wonifiii brave I 5 5 

So fairly formM> and only to deceive L 
Oh, hadft thou died when firft thou faw*ft the lights 
Or died at leaft before thy nuptial rite t 
A better fate than Yainly thus to boaft^ 
^nd fly, the fcandal of the Trojan hoft» 49 
Gods I how the feomful Greeks exult to fee 
Their fears of danger undeceived in thee ! 
Thy figure promisM with a martial air» 
But ill thy foul fupplies a form fo fair* 
la former days, ia all thy gallant pride € j 

When thy tall (hips triumphant fteram^d the tide, 
Wh^ Greece beheld thy painted canvafs flow. 
And crowds Stood wondering at the pafllng fliow i 
Say, was it thus, wkh fuch a baffled mien« 
you met th* approaches of the Spartan queen, 7^ 
Thus from her realm conveyed the beauteous prize. 
And *both her warlike lords outfliinMin Helenas eyes ^ 
This deed, thy foes delight, thy own difgracen 
Thy father^s grie^ and ruin of thy race i 
This deed recalls thee to the profferM flght $. 7^5 
Or haft thou injurM whom thou dar*ft not rigjit ? 
Soon to thy coft the fl^eld would make thee know 
Thou keep*ft the. confoit of a braver foe*. 
Thy graceful form inftilling foft deiire, 
yhy curling treflcs, and thy filvcr lyre, tQ 
Beauty and youth i in vain to theie you trufl:, 
VThen youth an4 beauty fl^all. be laid in dvdk 1. 
, ^ Tr0f 
f Thcfeut and Meoelftust. 
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Troy yet miay wake, and one avenging blovr 
Cni(h the dire anthar of bis country* s woe. 

His filence here, with blufhes, Paris breaks j- 
•Tis juft, my brother, what your anger fpeaka i 
But wko like thee can boaft a foul fedate. 
So firmly proof to all the (hocks of fate ? 
Thy force like fteel a tempered hardnefs (hows, 
*till edg'd to wound, and ftill untir'd with blow*. 90 
Like fteel,'upHfted by fome ftrenuous fwain. 
With falling- woods to ftrow the wafted plain. 
Thy gifts I praife 5 nor thou defpife the charmt 
With which a lover golden Venus arms ; 
f ^ft moving fpcech, and plealing outward ftiow, 95 
No wi(h can gain them, but the Gods beftow. 
Yet, would'lt thou have the profFcrM combat fhinjd> 
The Greeks and Trojans feat on either hand j 
Then let a mid-way fpacc our hofts dfvide, 
iKnd on that ftage lof war the caufe be try'd : ia» 
By Paris there the Spartan king be fought, 
li'orbeauteoiTs Helen and the wealth (he brought: 
And who hi« rivarl can in arms fubdue. 
His be the fair, and his the treafure too. 
Thus with a lafting league your toils may ceafe, 105 
And Troy polTefs her fertile fields in peace; 
Thus may the "Greeks review their native fliore. 
Much fam'd for generous fteeds, for beauty more. 

He faid. The challenge Hcftor heard with joy, 
^Aien with his fpear reftrainM the youth of Troy, 119 
Held by the midft, athwait ; and near the foe 
Advanced whh fteps ma^fticallj fiow » ' 

While 
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^SThile round his danatUfs head the Grecians pour 
Their ftones and arrows in a mingled (hower. 
^ Then thus the monarch great Strides cry*d ; ii| 
Forbear, ye warriours ! lay the darta afide t 
A parley He6lor aiks, a meflage bears. 
We know him by the various plume he wears* 
AwM by his high command the Greeks attend. 
The tumult filence, and the fight fufpead* iig 

While from the centre He£lor rolls his eyes 
On either hoft, and thus to both applies ; 
Hear, all ye Trojans, all ye Grecian hands I _ 
What Paris, author of the war, dem Ads • 
Your fliining fwords within the (heath reftrain, 
And pitch your lances in the yielding plain. 
Here in the midft, in either army*s fight. 
He dares the Spartan king to fingle fight j 
And wills, that Helen aad the ravifliM fpoil 
That caus'd the conteft, ihall reward the toiU 
Let thefe the brave triumphant vi^or grace. 
And differing nations part in leagues of peace. 

He fpoke : in ftill fufpenfe on either fide 
Each army ftood : the Spartan chief replyM : 
. Me too, ye warriours^ hear, whofe fatal right 13) 
A world engages in the toils of fight. 
To me the labour of the field j^fign ; 
Me Paris injured ; all the war be mine* 
Fall he that rauft, beneath his rival^s armsj 
And live the reft, fecure of future harms. 10 
Two lamb^jL devoted by your country's rite. 
To Eanh a fablca to the. Su9 a white;i 
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Prepare, ye Trojans ! while a third we bring 

Sele£l to Jove, th* inviolable king. 

Let reverend Priam in the truce engage, 145 

And add the fanflton of confiderate age ; 

His Tons are faithlefs, headlong in debate. 

And youth itfelf an empty viravering ftate : 

Cool age advances venerably wife, 

iTurns on all hands its deep-difceming eyes 5 1^9 

^ees whatbefel, and what may yet befall, 

Concludes from both, and beft provides for all. 

The nations l^ar, with rifing hopes pofleft. 
And peaceful profpefts dawn in every breaft. 
Within the lines they drew their fteeds around, 155 
And from their chariots iflued on the ground : 
Next all, unbuckling the rich mail they wore, 
Lay'd their bright arm« along the fable fhore. 
On either fide the meeting hoUs aire feen 

lances fix'd, and clofe the fpace between. 
Two heralds now, difpatch'd to Troy, invite 
The Phrygian monarch to the peaceful rite 5 
Talthybius haftens to the fleet, to bring 
fhe lamb for Jove, th* inviolable king. 
*• Meantime, to beauteous Helen, from the fkict 165 
The various Goddefs of the rain-bow flies 
{Like fair Laodice in form and face 
The lovelieft nymph of Priam'« royal race). 
Her in the palace, at her loom flie found ; 
ITic golden web her own fad ttory crown'*d. 170 
The Trojan wars flic weav*d (heifelf the prize) 
And thfi dire trittopht of luir fktal «yes,- > 
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To Avhom the Goddefs of the painted bow ; 
Approach, and view the wondrous fcenes below 4 
Each hardy Greek, and valiant Trojan knight. 
So dreadful late, and furious for the light. 
Now reft their fpears, or lean upon their fhields { 
CeasM is the war, and filent all the fields. 
Paris alone and Spartans king advance, 
in ilngle fight to tofs the beamy lance ; 
Each met in arms, the fate of combat tries. 
Thy love the motive, and thy charms the prize. 

This faid, the many-colour'd maid infpii-es 
Her hufband's love, and wakes her former fires } 
Her country, parents, all that once were dear, 
Kuih to her thought, and force a tender tear« 
O'er her fair face a fnowy vale (he threw. 
And, foftly fighing, from the loom withdrew: 
Her handmaids Clymene and jSthra wait 
Her filent footfteps to the Scsean gate. 

There fat the feniors -of the Trojan race, 
(Old Priam^s chiefs, and moft in Priam^s grace) 
The king the firft ; Thymcetes at his fide ; 
Lampus and Clytius, Jong in council try'd ; 
Panthus, and Hicet'aon, once the flrong; 
And next, the wifeft of the reverend throng, 
Antenor grave, and Tage Ucalegon, 
Lean'd on the walls, and baikM before the fun« 
Chiefs, who no more in bloody fights engage, 
^tft wife through time, and naritative with age. 
In fummer-days like grafhoppers rejoice, 
A bloodlefs xace^ «that Qsnd a feeble voice* 
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Thefe, when the Spartan queen approached the tower, ' 
In fecfet ownM refiftlefs beauty^s power : 
They cried. No wonder, fuch celeftial charms 
For nine long years have fet the world in arms ^ 
What winning graces ! what majeftic mien ! 
She moves a Goddefs, and (he looks a Queen I 
Yet hence, oh Heaven I convey that fatal hcc, 
4iJad from deftru£lion fave the Trojan race* axo 

The good old Priam welcomed her, and cried i 
Approach, my child, and grace thy father's fide. 
See on the plain thy Grecian fpoufe appears. 
The friends and kindred of thy former years. 
Ho crim^ of thine our prefent fufferings draws, 
Not thou, hut Heaven's difpofing will, the cauA: j 
The Gods thefe armies and this force employ^ 
The hoftile Gods confpire the fate of Troy. 
But lift thy eyes, and fay. What Greek is he 
(Far as from hence thefe aged orbs can fee) ts^ 
Around whoie brow fuch martial graces (hine. 
So tall, fo awful, and almoft divine ? 
Though fome of larger ftature tread the greto^ 
None match his grandeur and exalted mien s 
He feems a monarch, and his country's pride. 5 
Thus ceas'd the king ; and thus the fiair replied t 

Before thy prefence, father, I appear 
With confcioas fliame and reverential £ear. 
Ah i had I died, ere to thefe walls I fled, 
Falfe to my country and my nuptial bed $ t^p 
My brothers, friends, and daughter left behind^ 
Falfe to them ail, to Paris only kiadi. 
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Tor this I mo\iniy till grief or dire difea^ 
Shall wafte the form whofe crime it was to pkftTe. 
The king of iun^s, Atrides, ytm furvty, 935 
Great ifi the war, and great in arts of fway s T 
My brother once, before my days of (home; 
And oh ! that ftill he bore a brother's name! 

With wonder Priam viewM the god-like nuin» 
Extoird the happy prince, and thus began 1 
O bleft Atrides ! bom to profperons fate, 
Succefsftil monarch of a mighty ftate 1 
How vaft thy empire! Of yon matchlefs train 
What numbers loft, what numbers yet remain ? 
In Phrygia once were gallant armies known, 
In ancient time, when Otreus fiird the throne. 
When god-like Mygdon led their troops of horie» 
And I, to join them, raisM the Trojan force 1 
Again ft the manlike Amazon s we ftood. 
And Sangar's ftream ran purple with their blood. i§m 
But far inferior thole, in martial grace 
And ftrength of numbers, to this Grecian' race. 

This faid, onoe more he viewM the warriour->traint 
What's he vrhoCt arms lie fcatter'd on the plain $ 
Sroad is his breaft, his ftioulders larger fpread, 255 
Though great Atrides overtops hit bead. 
Nor yet appear his care and condu£l fmall ; 
From rank to rank he moves, and orders all. 
lilt ftately ram thus meafures o'er the ground. 
And, mafter of the £ock, furreys them round. 

Then Helen thns 3 Whom your difceming eyet 
Have fingled out, is Itkacus the wife < 

Vol. !• I Abac- 
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A bamn ifland boafts hi» glorious birth ; 

His fame for wifdom fills the fpacious earth* 

; . Antenor took the word, and thus began : 2% 

Myfelf, O kingi have feen that vrondrous man.: 

When, trufting Jove and hofpttable Iaws> 

To Troy he came, to plead the Grecian caufe 5 

(.Grea^ Menelaus urg*d the fame requeft) 

My houfe was honouuM with each royal gueft 3 3^70 

I knew their perfons, and admired their parts» 

Both brave in arms, and both approved in arts« 

£re6l, the Spartan moft engagM our view ; 

Ulyfles f^ated greater reverence drew. 

When Atreus^ fon haranguM the liftenin^ train, 275 

Juft wa^ bis fenfe, and his expreflion pUin^ 

His words fuccind, yet full, without a faulty. 

He fpoke no more than juft the thing he ought. 

But when UlylTes rofe, in thought profound. 

His modeft eyes he fixt upon the ground, a 80 

As one unlkilPd or dumb, he fcenCd to ftand« 

Kor raisM his head, nor ftretchM his fcepterM hand ^ 

Bvt, when he fpeaks, what elocution flows 1 

Soft as the fleeces of defcending fnows. 

The copious accents fall, with eafy art ^^5 

Melting they fall, and fink into the heart ! 

Wondering we hear> and fix'd in deep (brprize } 

Our ears refute th© cenfure of our eyes* 

The king then afk'd (as yet the^ camp he view'd) 
^What chief is that, with giant flrength endued ; 299 
Whofe brawny fhoulders, and whofe fwelling chcft. 
And lofty ftaturey £ar exceed the red ? : 

,Ajax 
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Ajax the great (the beauteous queen replied) 
fiimfelf a boft : the Grecian ftrength and pride. 
See ! bqld Idomeneus fuperior towers 
Araidft yon circle of his Cretan powers, 195 
Great as a God ! I faw him once before. 
With Menelaus, on the Spartan fhore^ 
The reft I know, and could in order name ; 
All valiant chiefs, and men of mighty fame* 30CI 
Yet two are wanting of the numerous train. 
Whom long my eyes have fought, but fought in vain j 
Cador and Pollux, firft in martial force, 
ipne bold on foot, and one renowned for horfe. 
My brothers thcfe ; the fame our native fhore, 30 j 
One houfe oontainM us, as one mother bore. 
Perhaps the chiefs, from warlike toils atieafe> ^ 
For .diftant Troy refusM to fail the feas : 
Perhaps their fword» fomc nobler quarrel drawSy 
AAiamM to combat in their fifter^s caufe. ■ 3td 

So fpoke the fair, nor knew her brothers* doom, - ^ 
Wrapt in the cold embraces of the Comb ; 
AdornM withlionours in their native ihore. 
;^)ent they flept, and heard of wars no more^ 

Meantime the heralds, through the crowded towiiy 
Bring the rich wine and dcftinM vi6lims down« 
Idaeus* arms the golden goblets preft, 
Who thus the venerable king addreft t 
Anfe, O father of the Trojan ftate I 
The nations call,, thy joyful people wait^ 320 
To feal the truce, and ^nd the dire debate^ 
Paris thy fqn, ^d Spar^a^s Ikmg jadvs^nce, . . 
^ meafuxM lifts to tofs the weighty lance 
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And who his riTal (hall in armt fubdue 
His be the dame, and his the tseafufe too* 325 
Thus with a lafting league our toils may ceaie» 
/ind Troy poflcis her fertile fields in peace s 
60 ihall the Greeks review their native (hore, 
Much iam'd for generous (Ur ds« for beauty more* 
With grief he heard, and bade the chiefs prepare 
To join his milk-white courfers to the car : 
He mounts the feat, Antenor at his fide$ 
The gentle jOteeds through Scasa^s gates they guides 
jNext from the cal" defcendiqg on the plain. 
Amid the Grecian hoft and Trojan train 3$] 
i^low they proceed : the fage Ulyfles then 
Arofe, and with him rofe the king of 
On either fide a facred herald ftands, 
The wine they mix, and on each monarches hands 
pour t()tt full urn $ then draws the Grecian lord 
His cutlace fhfftth'd beiide hif ponderous fword } 
From the fign'd vi^ims crops the curling hair. 
The heralds part it, and the princes ihare 9 
Then loudly thus before th* attentive bands 
He calls the Gods, and fpreads his lifted hands : 

firft and greateft power ! whom all obey. 
Who high on Ida*s holy mountain fway. 
Eternal Jove t and you bright orb that roll 
From eaft to weft, and view from pole to pole ! 
Thou mother Barth i and all ye living Floods t 
Infernal Furies and Tartarian Gods, 
Who rule the dead, and horrid woes prepare 
For pcrjur'd kings, and all who hiklj fweart 

•V . . jxeai^ 
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Hear, and be witnefs. If, by Pans flain. 
Great Menelaus preft the fatal plain ; 
The dame and treafures let the Trojan kfep^ 
And Greece returning plow the watery deep. 
If by my brother's lance the Trojan Weed j 
Be his the wealth and beauteous dame decreed s 
Tb* appointed fine let Ilion juftly pay^ 3(0 
And every age record the figrtal day. 
Thus if the Phrygiani (hall refufe to yield> 
Arms mHft revenge, and Mars decide the field; 

With that the chief the tender vi^kims flew. 
And in the duft their bleeding bodies threw t 
The vital fpirit ilTued at the wound. 
And left the members quivering on the gound. 
From the fame ufn they drink the mingled wine^ 
And add libations to the powers divine* 
Wbile thus their prayers united mount the Iky } $7d> 
Hear, mighty Jove ! and hear^ ye Gods on high ! 
And may their blood, vrho firft. the league confoandj 
Shed like this wine, diftain the thirfty ground j 
May all their dOQforts ferve promifcuous luft^ 
And all their race Hb^icatter'd as the duft ! 375^ 
Thus either hoft their imprecations join'd. 
Which Jove refueM, and mingled with the wind*. 

The rites now fifiilhM, reverend Priam rofe^ 
And thus, exprefe'd a heart o'ercharg'd with woes v. 
'it Greeks and Trojans, let the chiefs engage^ 
But fpare the weaknefs of my feeble age s 
In yonder walls that objeft let me fliun^. 
Nor. view, the danger of fo dear a fbn». 
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Whofc arms (hall conquer, and what prince fball falV 
Heaven only knows, for Heaven difpofes all. 

This faid, th« hoary king no longer ftay'd. 
But on hi8v.car the (laughterM vi£lims laid ; 
Then feizM the reins his gentle fteeds to guide» 
And dr9Te to Troy, Antenor at his fide. 
( Bold He£lor and Ulyflfes now difpofe 399 
The lifts of combat, and the ground inclofe 1 
Next to decide by faci'ed Jots prepare. 
Who firft (hall launch his pointed fpear in air. 
The people pray with elevated hands, 
J^M words like thefe are heard through all the bands« 
Immortal Jove, high heaven^s fuperiour kordp 
On lofty Ida^s holy mount adoi-'d ! 
Whoe**^ involved us in this dire debate. 
Oh give that author of the wai* to fate 
And (hades eteinal I let divifion ceafe, 40a 
And joyful nations join in leagues of peace* 

JVith eyes averted, He£lor haftes to turn 
The lots of fight, and (hakes the brazen urn. 
Then, Pari&, thine leap'd forth ; by fatal chance 
Qjrdain'd the firft to whirl the weighty lance. 405 
Both armies fat the combat to furvey, 1 
Befid^tach chief h>s azure armour Iay« > 
And round the lifts the generous courfers neigh, J 
The beauteous warrlour now arrays for fight^ 
J(n;gilded arms magnificently bright : 419 
The purple cuifties d^fp his thigh« around. 
With flowers adorned, with filver buckles bound i 
Lycaon's corfelet ^his fair body dreft» 
]^rac*4rini and fitted to his fofter brealt t 

A ra- 
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A radiant baldric, o'er his flioulder tyM, 41 5 

Suftain'd the fword that glitterM at his Gde t 

His youthful face a polifliM helm o'erfpread ; 

The waving horfe-hair nodded on his head j 

His figurM ihield^ a fhining orb, he takes. 

And in his hand a pointed javelin ihakes. 4i» 

With equal fpeed, and fir*d by equal charms. 

The Spartan hero (heaths his limbs in arms. 

Now round the lifts th' admiring armies ilandy 
With javelins fix'd, the Greek and Trojan band. 
Amidft the dreadful vale, the chiefs advance, 4.25 
« All pale with rage, and ihake the threatening lance. 
The Trojan firft his (hining javelin threw j 
Full on Atrides' ringing fliield it flewj 
Nor pierced the brazen orb, but with a bound 
^^pM from the buckler, blunted on the ground. 430 
Atrides then his mafly lance prepares. 
In aft to th) ow, but firft prefers his prayers s 

Give me, great Jove! to punifh lawlefs luft. 
And lay the Trojan gafping in the duft : 
peftroy th' aggreflbr, aid my righteous caufe, 435 
Avenge the breach of hofpitable laws. 
Let this example future times reclaim^ 
And guard from wrong fair friendftiip's holy name* 
He faid, and pois'd in air the javelin font, 
^hrougti Paris' ihield the forceful weapon went, 44* 
HTs corfelet pierces, and his gai*ment rends. 
And, glancing downward, near his flank defcends* 
The wary Trojan, bending frohi the blow. 
Eludes the death, and difappoints his foe 1 
^ , 1 4 But 
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Biit fierce Atrides wav'd his fword, and ftrool: 445 

Full on his cafque j the creftcd helmet fiiook 3 

The brittle fteel» unfaithful to his hand, 

3roke (hort : the fragwentt glitfer'd on the find. 

The raging wairiour to the fpacious ikies 

JlaisM his upbraiding voice, and angry ejes s 450 

Then is it rain in Jbvc himfelf to fruft ? 

And is it thus the Qods afltft the juft > 

When crimes provoke va, Heaven fuccefs denies ; 

The dart fails harmlefs, and the faulchion dies. 

Furious he faid, and towVd the Grecian crew * 455 

(Sei?;'d by the creft) th' unhappy warriour drew j 

Struggling he fbllowM> while th* embroider*d thongs 

That ty'd his helnaet, dragged the chief along. 

Then had His ruin crown'd Atrides' j^oy. 

But Venus trembled for the prince of Troy » 46* 

ynfeen ih.e can^e, and burft the golden band ; 

And left m empty helmet in his hand. 

The cafque, enrag'dj amid'ft the Greeks he threw; 

Thifr Greeks with fmilcs the polilh'd trophy view. 

Then, as once more he lifts tl\e deadly dart> 46^ 

In thirft of vengeance, at his rival*s heart, 

Th& Queen of I^ove hec favoured champion (hroudi 

(^r Gods can all things) in a veil of clouds. 

|(ai&*d from the field the panting youth (t^ Icd^ 

And gently laid him on the bridal bed, 470^ 

Wijth pleafi.ng fweets his fainting fenfe x^news^ 

Aa^ all; the dome peifuines with hciavenly dews*. 

Meantime the brighteft of the female kind, 
'^he matchrc.fs Helignj o'er the waUs r^clin'dj 
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To her, befet with Trojan beauties, came 475 
In borrowM form • the langhter-lovmg dame* 
(She feem'd an ancient maid, welUfkillM to cull 
The fnowy fleece, and wind the twifted wool.) 
The Goddefs foftly^ fhook her filken vt^. 
That flied perfumes, and whifpering thus addreft $4^^' 

Hafte, happy nymph ! for thee thy Paria calls. 
Safe from the fight, in yonder lofty walls. 
Fair aa a God ! with odoinrs round him fprtad 
He lies, and waits thee on the well-known bed t 
Not Uke a warriour parted from the foe, 4^^ 
But fome gay dancer in the public (how. 

She fpoke, and Helenas fecret foul was mOY*d^ 
She fcom'd the champion, but the man fhe lov*d« 
Fair VenuV neck, her eyes that fparkled fke. 
And breaft, revealed the Queen of foft defire. 49^ 
Struck with ber'prefence, ftraight the lively red 
Forfook her cheek j and, trembling, thus Ihe faids. 
Then is it ftill thy pleafure to deceive ? 
And woman^s frailty always to. believe ^ 
Say, to new nations muft I crofs the main» 495 
Or carry wars to fome foft Afian plain ? 
For whom muft Helen break her fecond row ^ 
What other Paris is thy darling now ^ 
I-eft to Atrides (viftor in the ftrifs) 
An odious conqueft, and a captive wife> 509 
Hence let me fail : and if thy Paris bear 
My abfence ill, let Venus eafe his care. 
A hand*maid Goddefs at his fide to wait, 
Heopunce the glories of thy heavenly Ikx^y 

Bt 

• Veiiut* 
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Be iixM for ever to the Trojan fliore, 505 

His fpoufe, or flave ; and mount the fkies no more. 

For me, to lawlefs love no longer led, 

I fcom the coward, and deteft his bed j 

Elfe (hould I merit everlafting (hame, 

^■d Jceen reproach, from every Phrygian dame « 510 

III fuits it now the joys of love to know. 

Too deep my anguifh, and too wild my woe. 

Then, thus incensM* the Paphian queen replies ; 
Obey the power from whom thy glories rife : 
Should Venus leave thee, every charm muft fly, 515 
tade from thy cheek, and languifti in thy eye. 
Ceafe to provoke me, left I make thee more 
The world's averfion, than their love before j 
Now the bright prize for which mankind engage, 
'^h^n the fad vi6lim of the public rage. 520 

At this, the faireft of her fex obeyed. 
And veU'd her blu(hes in a illken ihade i 
Unfeen, and filent, from the train (he moves. 
Led by the Goddefs of the Smiles and Loves. , 

. Arriv'd, and enter 'd at the palace-gate, 525 
The maids officious round their midrefs wait; 
Then all,, difperfing, various talks attend | 
The queen and Goddefs to the prince afcend* 
Full in her Paris' fight, the Queen of Love 
Had plac'd the beauteous progeny of Jove; 530 
WKere as he viewM her charms, flie turn'd away 
Her glowing eyes, and thus began to fay : 

Is this the chief, who, loft to fenfe of ihame, 
Late fled the £eldt and yet furvives big fame ? 

Oh 
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badft thou dy'd beneath the righteous fword 535 
Of that brave man whom once I call'd my lord ! 
The boafter Paris oft de(ir*d the day 
With Sparta's king to meet in fmgle fray t 
Go now, once more thy rival^s rage excite^ 
JPxpvoke Atrides« and renew the fight : 54j» 
Yet Helen bids thee itay, ieft thou unikiird 
Should'ft fall an eafy conqueft on the field. 

The prince replies : Ah ceafe, divinely falr^ 
Nor add reproaches to the wounds I bear j 
Xbis day the foe prevailed by Pallas* power | 54.5 

y^ nuy yanquiih in a happier hour : 
There want not Gods to favour us above. 
But let the bufmefs of our life be love : 
Thefe fofter moments let delight employ. 
And kind embraces fnatch the hafty joy. 559 
Not thus I lov'd thee, when from Sparta*s ihore 
My forc'd, my willing, heavenly prize I bore^ 
When firft entranc'd in Cranae's ifle I lay, 
Mix'd with thy foul, and all diflblv'd away ! 
Thus having fpoke, th* enamoured Phrygian boy 555 
'Ru(hM to the bed, impatient for the joy. 
Him Helen followed flow with bafhful charms. 
And clafpM the blooming hero in her arms. 

While thefe to lovers delicious rapture yields 
The ftern Atrides rages round the field : 5(» 
•So fome fell lion, whom the woods obey, 
iloars through the defart, and demands his prey« 
Paris he feeks, impatient to deftroy. 
But feeks in vain along the troops of Troy | 
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Ev'n thoft had yielded to a foe fo brave 5*5 

The recreant wsrrio«r» hateful as the gratew 

Then fpeaking tXivkt, the king of kings arofe f 

Ye Trojan»9 PardanSj all onr generous foes ! 

Hear» and aCteft f from heaten with conqueft crownM^ 

Oitf brother's arm the jnft ftrccefs have fomnd t 57^ 

Be tberefofe now the Spartan wealth reilor*d. 

Let Argive Helen own her lawful lord 5 

Th' appoittted fine kt Ilron juftly pay. 

And age to age record this fignal day. 

r. He ceas'd j his army^s loud applaftofes rift, 3^ 

And the long fkont nms echoing thrtfugh thi fkks. 
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The Breach of the Truce, and the firft Battle. 

THE Gods deliberate in coui^cii concerning the Tro- 
jan wat : they agree ujion the continuation of it,.and 
Jupiter fends down Minerva to break the truce. She 
perfwades Pandarus to aim an arrow at Menelaus, 
vrho is wounded^ but cured by Machaon. In the 
mean time fome of the Trojan troops attack the 
Greeks. Agamemnon is diftinguilhed in all the 
parts of a good general ; he reviews the troops, and 
e«h6rts the leaders,, fbme praifes, ayd others fjj 
icproofs. Neftoris particularly celebrated for hre 
military difcipline. The battle joins, and great num- 
bers are flain on both fides. 

The fame day continues through this, as through, 
the laft book (as it does alfo through the two fol- 
lowing, and almoft to the end of the feventh book*); 
The fcene is wholly in the field, before Troy,. 
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I. 

AN D now Olympus^ fbining gates unfold i 
The God$> with Jove, alTume their thrones of 
gold: 

Immortal Hebe, frefh with bloom divine^ 
Xhe golden goblet crowns with purple wine : 
While the full bowls flow round, the powers employ 
Their careful eyes on long-contended Troy* 

When Jove, difposM to tempt Saturnia's fpleen^ 
Thus wakM the fury of his partial queen : 
pTwo powers divine the fon of Atreus aid. 
Imperial Juno, and the Martial Maid i jo 
But High in heaven they fit, and gaze from, farj, 
The tame fpe£lators of his deeds of war. 
Not thus fair Venus helps her favour^ knight, 
•The Queen of Pleafures (hares the toils of fight, 
^Each danger wards, and, conftant in her care, x ^ 
Saves in the moment of the laft defpair. 
Her a6l has refcued Paris' forfeit life. 
Though great Atrides gainM the glorious ftrife« 
Then fay, ye Powers ! what (ignal iffue waits 

crown this deed, and finifh all the Fates ? 20 
Shall Heaven by peace the bleeding kingdoms (pare, ' 
Or rouzp .the Furies, and awake the.wai:? 
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Yet, would the Gods for human good provide^ 
Atridet foon might gain his beauteous bride. 
Still Priam's walls in peaceful honours grow, 25 
And through his gates the crowding nations flow. 

Thus while he fpoke, the Queen of Heaven cnrag'd. 
And Queen of War in clofe confult engaged : 
Apart they fit, their deep defigns employ. 
And meditate the future woes of Troy, 39 
Though fecret anger fwtllM Minerva's brcaft. 
The prudent Goddefs ytt her wrath fuppreft j 
But Jimo, impotent of pailion, broke 
Her fuUen iilence, and with fury fpoke : 

Shall then, O tyrant of th* sethereal reign 1 35 
My fthemes, my labours, and my hopes, be vain ? 
Have I, for this, ihook Uion with alarms, 
AlTembled nations, fet two worlds in arms ? 
To fpread the war, I Hew from Ihore to (hore } 
TH' immortal courfers fcarce the labour bore. 4^ 
At length ripe vengeance o'er their heads impen^. 
But Jove himfelf the faithlefs race defends : 
Loth as thou art to punifli lawlefs luft. 
Not all the Gods are partisA and unjuft. 

The Sire whofe thunder (hakes the cloudy ikies 45 
Sighs from his inmoft foul, and thus replies j 
Oh lafting rancour 1 oh infatiate hate 
To Phrygians monarch, and the Phrygian ftate ! 
What high olFence has fir'd the wife of Jove, 
Can wretched mortals harm the powers above > 50 
That Troy and Troy's whole race thou wouId'H con«- 
foundy 

And yon fair ftru^ures lerel with the ground ? 

Hafif, 
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Hafte, leave the Ikies, fulfil thy ftern defirc, 
Burft all her gates, and wrap her walls in fire ! 
Let Priam bleed I if yet thou thirft for more, 55 
Bleed all l^is fons, and Ilion float with gore. 
To boundleis vengeance the wide realm be given > 
Till vaft deftruftion glut the Queen of Heaven I 
So let it be, and Jove his peace enjoy, 
When Heaven no longer hears the name of Troy : 
But (hould this arm prepare to wreak our hate 
On thy lovM realms, whofe guilt demands their fate, 
Prefume not thou the lifted bolt to (lay ; 
Remember Troy, and give the vengeance way. 
For know, of all ths numerous towns that rife 65 
Beneath the rolling fun and ftarry flcies. 
Which Gods have rais'd, or earth-bom men enjoy j 
None ftands fo dear to Jove as facred Troy. 
No mortals merit more diftinguifliM grace 
Than G6d-like Priam, or than Priam's race, 70 
Still to our name their hecatombs expire. 
And altars blaze with unextinguifh'd fire. 

At this the Goddefs roU'd her radiant eyes. 
Then on the Thunderer fixM them, and replies: 
Three towns are Juno's on the Grecian plains, 75 
More dear than all th* extended earth contains, 
Mycaene, Argos, and the Spartan wall 5 
Thcfe thou may'ft raze, nor 1 forbid their fall : 
'Tis not in me the vengeance to remove j 
The crime 's fuflicient, that they fhare my love». 80 
Of power fuperiour why (hould I complain ? 
Refent I may, but muft refcnt in vain. 
Vol. I, K Yet 
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Yet fome diftin£lion Juno might require, 
Sprung with thyfelf from one celeftial fire, 
A Goddefs born to ihar^ the realms above, S5 
And ftyl'd the confort of the thundering Jove j 
Nor thou a wife ^nd filler's right deny ; 
Let both confent, and both by turns comply j 
So fliall the gods our joint decrees obey, 
And Heaven fhall a£l as we direct the way. 90 
See ready Pallas waits Ay high commands. 
To raife in arms the Greek and Phrygian bands s 
Their fudden friend/hip by her arts may ceafe. 
And the proud Trojans firft infringe the peace. 
• The Sire of men and Monarch of the fky, 95 
Th' advice approv'd, "iand bade Minerva fly, 
Diflblve the league, and all her arts employ 
To make the breach the faithlefs aft of Troy. 

FirM with the charge, (he headlong urg'd her flight. 
And fliot like lightning from Olympus' height. 100 
As the red comet, from Saturnius fent 
To fright the nations with a dire portent 
(A fatal fign to armies on the plain. 
Or trembling failors on the wintery main) 
With fweeping glories glides along in air, 105 
And ftiakes the fparkles from its blazing hair x 
Between both armies thus, in open fight. 
Shot the bright Goddefs in a trail of light. 
With eyes ereft the gazing hofts admire 
Ths p9wer defcending, and the heavens on Are ! no 
The Gods (they cried) the Gods this fignal fent. 
And Fate now labours with fome vaft event : 

Jove 
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Jove feals the league, or bloodier fcenes prepares $ 
Jove, the great arbiter of peace and wars I 

They faid, while Pallas through the Trojan throng 
(In (hape a mcrtal) pafsM difguisM along. 
Like bold Laodocus, her courfe /he bent. 
Who from An tenor trac'd his high defcent. 
Amidft the ranks Lycaon*s Ton (he founds 
The warlike Pandarus, for ftrength renown'd ; ji« - 
Whofe fquadrons, led from black ^fopus* flood. 
With flaming (hields in martial circle flood. 

To him the Goddefs : Phrygian ! canft thou hear 
A well-tim'd coiknfel with a willing ear ? 
What praife were thine, could'ft thou dire6l thy dart, 
Amrdft his triumph, to the Spartan^s heart ! 
What gifts from Troy, from Paris wouId*ft thou gain. 
Thy country's foe, the Grecian glory fiain ! 
Then feize th* occafion, dare the mighty deed, 
Aim at his breaft, and may that aim fuceeed i 3 39 
But firft, to fpeed the fliaft, addrefs thy vow 
To Lyciasi Phoebus with the filver bow. 
And fwear the firftlings of thy flock to pay 
On Zelia*s altars, to the God of day* 

He heard, and madly, at the motion pleased, 133 
His polifli'd bow with hafty i-aflinefs feizM. 
'Twas form'd of horn, and fraoothM with artful toil, 
A mountain goat reflgnM the fliining fpoil. 
Who pierc'd long fmce beneath his arrows bled j 1 
The ftately quarry on the cliff's lay dead, 140 > 
And fixteen jjalms his brow's large honours fpread : 3 
The workman join'd, and fliapM the bended horns. 
And beaten gold, each taper point adorns, : 
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This> by tha Greeks unfeen, the warriour ben Js, 
Screened by the^ihields of his furrounding friends, 1,45 
There meditates the mark i and, couching lovr, 
Fits the (harp arrow to the weil-ilrung bow. 
One from a hundred featherM deaths he chofe^ 
Fated to wound, and caufe of future woes. 
Then offers vows with hecatombs to crown 1 59 

Apollo's altars in his native town. 

Now with full force the yielding horn he bends, 
Drawn to an arch, and joins the doubling ends ; 
Clofe to his breaft he ftrains the nerve below, 
Till the barb'd point approach the ciroling bow 5 155 
Th* impatient weapon whizzes on the wing : 
Sounds the tough horn, and twangs the quivering 
firing. 

But thee, Atrides ! in that dangerous hoiu: 
The Gods forget not, nor thy guardian power. 
Pallas affifts, and (weakened in its force) x6a 
Diverts the weapon from its deftin'd courfe : 
So from her babe, when (lumber feals his eye. 
The watchful mother wafts th' envenom*d fly. 
Juft where his belt with golden buckles joined. 
Where linen folds the double ccrflet lin*d, 165 
She turn'd the (haft, which hiiTmg from above, 
Pafs'd the broad belt, and through the corAct drove: 
The folds it .pierc'd, the plaiAted linen tore, 
And raz'd the (kin, and drew the purple gore. 
As when fome ftately trappings are decreed 170 
To grace a monarch on his bounding fteed^ 
A nymph in Caria or Maeonia bred, 
Stains the pure ivory with a lively red» 

With 
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With equal luftre varioTis colours vie, 

The fhining whitenefs, and the Tyrian dye : 175 

So, great Atrides ! flio^'d thy facred. blood, 

As down thy fnowy thigh diftiHM the ftieaming flood. 

With hortDr feiz'd, the king of men dcfcried 

The (haft infrx'd, and faw the gufhing tide; 

KcT lefs the Spartan fear'd, before he found 180 

The ftiining barb appear above the wound. 

Then, wMi a figh, that heav'd his manly bread. 

The royal brother thus his grief expreft, 

And grarpM his hand; while all the Greeks around 

With anfwering fighs return'd the plaintive found : 

Oh dear as life ! did I for this agree 
The folemn truce, a fatal truce to thee I 
Wert thou expos'd to all the hoftile train. 
To fight for Greece, and conquer to be flain ? 
The race of Trojans in thy ruin join, 199 
And faith is fcom'd by all the perjurM line. 
Not thus Our Vows, confirmed with wine and gore, 
Thofe hands we plighted, and thofe oaths we fwore, 

I Shall all be vain : when Heaven's revenge is flow, 
J<Wfc but prepares to ftrike the fiercer blow. 195 
The day fliall come, that great avenging day. 
Which Troy's proud glories in the duft Avail lay. 
When Priam's powers and Priam's felf fliall fall. 
And one prodigious ruin fwallow all. 
I fefe the God, already, from the pole %oz 
Bare his red arm, and bid the thunder roll 5 
I fee tir Eternal all his fury flied. 
And fliake hk Mgh o'er their guilty head, 

K 3 Such 
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Such mighty woes on perjtir'd pi-inccs wait 5 

But thou, aias ! deferv^ft. a happier fate. 205 

Still muft I mourn the period of thy days^ 

And only mourn> without my /hare of praife ? 

l>epriv''d of thee, the heartlefs Greeks no more 

Shall dream of conquefts on the hoftile fhore ; 

Troy feizM of Helen, and our glory loft, 21a 

Thy bones ihall moulder on a foreign coaft t 

While fome proud Trojan thus infulting cries^ 

(And fpums the duft where Menelaijs lies) - 

Such are the trophies Greece fix>m Ilion brings, 
** And fuch the conquefts of her King of Kings I 215 
** Lo his proud veflels fcatter'd o*er the main,, 
** And unreveng'd his mighty brother flain," 
Oh ! ere that dire difgrace (hall blaft my fame. 
Overwhelm me, earth ! and hide a monarch's (hame. 

He faid : a leader's and a brother's fears aio- 
PoiTefs his foul, which thus the Spartan cheartt 
Let not thy words the warmth of Greece abate j 
The feeble dart is guiltlefs of my fate : 
Stiff with the rich embroidered work around. 
My varied belt repell'd the flying wound. 225 

To whom the king : My brother and my friend, 
Thus, always thus, may Heaven thy life defend I 
Now feek fome {kilful hand, whofe powerful art 
May (launch th' effufion, and extraft the dart. 
Herald, be fwift, and bid Mach'aon bring 25* 
His fpeedy fuccour to the Spartan kingj. 
PiercM with a winged (haft, (the deed of Troy) 
The Grecian's forrow, and the Dafdan's joy. 

With 
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With hafty zeal the fwift Talthybius flies; 
Through the thick files he darts his fearching eyes. 
And finds Mach^on, where fublime he itaiids 
In arras encircled with his native bands. 
Then thus : Machaon, to the king repair. 
His wounded brother claims thy timely care; 
Pierc'd by fgrne Lycian or Dardanian bow, 240 
A grief to us, a triumph to the foe. 

'J he heavy tidings grievM the godlike roan ; 
Swift to his fuccour through the ranks he ran $ 
The dauntlefs king yet (landing Arm he found. 
And all the chiefs in deep concern around, 245 
Where to the fteely point the re^d was joined, 
The fhaft he drew, but left the head behind. 
Straight, the broad belt with gay embroidery grac'd. 
He loos'd.; the corflet from his breait unbraced $ 
Th^i^ fuck'd the blood, and fovereign balm infusM, 
Which Chiron gave, and ^fculapius usM. 

While roupd the prince the. Greeks employ their care. 
The Trojans rufh tumultuous to the war j 
Once more they glitter in refulgent arms, 
(^Ace more the fields are fiird with dire ,alarm»« ^55^ 
Nor had you feen the king of men appear 
Con^s'd, unaftive, or furpriz'd with fear j 
But fond of glory with fevere delight, 
His beating bofom claimed the rifmg fight. 
No longer with his warlike fleeds he flayed, 
Or prefsM the car with polifh'd brafs inlaid t% 
But left Eurymedon the reins to guide j 
The fieiy. courfers fnorted.at his fide«. 

K. 4^ On 
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On foot through all the martial ranks he moyes. 
And thefe encourages^ and thofe reproves . 265 
Brave men ! he cries (to fuch virho boldly dare 
Urge their fwift fteeds tx> fasce the coming war) 
Your ancient valour on the foes approve $ 
Jove is wifh Greece, and let us trttft in Jove. 
'Tis not for us, but guilty Troy to dread, 170 
Whofe crimes fit heavy on her pcrjur'd head j 
Her fons and matrons Greece ihall lead in chains, 
And her dead warriours ftrow the mournful plains. 

Thus with new ardour he the brave infpires 5 
Or thus the fearful with reproaches fires : 975 
Shame to your country, fcandal of your kind ! 
Bom to the fate ye well deferve to find ! 
Why ftand ye gazing round the dreadful plain. 
Prepared for flight, but doomM to fly in vain ? 
Confused and panting thus, the hunted deer %%9 
Falls as he flies, a vi6lim to his fear. 
Still rauft ye wait the foes, and ftill retire. 
Till yon tall veflels Waze with Trojan fire ? 
Or truft ye, Jove a valiant foe (hall chace, 
To/fave a trembling, heartlefs, daftard race? 285 

This faid, he ftalkM with ample ftrides along. 
To Crete^s brave monarch and his martial throng ; 
High at their head he faw the chief appear. 
And bold Meriones excite the rear. 
At this the king his generous joy exprefl. 
And clafp*d the warriour to his armed breaft : 
Divine Idomeneus ! what thanks we owe 
To worth like thine I what praifc fliall wc beftow f 
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To thee the foremoft honours are decreed, 
Fifft io the figbt» and every graceful: deed« 295 
For this, in ban<|uetty when tbe geiieroits bcmls 
Reftore our . blood, and raife tlM w9itkHi^i fouls^ 
Though All the reft with ftateii rqkt y(r^ bound, 
Unmix'd,. unmeafur^d, are thy goblets. crownM. 
Be ftill thyfelf $ in arms a mighfy naAe ; 3^0^ 
Maintain thy honours, and enlarge thy fame. 

T6 whom, the Cretan thus hi* fpeech addreft a 
Secure of me, O king ! exhort the reft s 
FixM to thy lide, in every toil I fhare. 
Thy firm affociate in the day of war. 30 ji 

But let the figdal be this moment, griven { 
To mix in fight is all I ad: of Heaven. 
The field (hall prove how perjuries fucceed. 
And chains or death avenge their impious deed. 

Charmed with this heat, the king his courfe purfuesy- 
And next the troops of either Ajax views : 
In one firm orb the bands were rang'd around, 
A cloud of heroes blackenM all the ground. 
Thus from the lofty promontory*s brorw 
A fwain fujvey 8 the gathering florm below 5 31 J 
Slow from the main the heavy vapours rife. 
Spread in dim fh^ams, and fail along the fkies. 
Till black at night the fwelling tempeft (hows. 
The cloud condenfmg as the Weft- wiiKt blows s 
He dreads th'* impending ftorm, and drives his flock 
To the clofe covert of an arching rock. 

Such, and fo thick, the embattled fquadrons ftood. 
With fpears ered^, » moving iron wood j 

Aihadjr 
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A fhady light was (hot from glimmering fliteldfy 
^nd their brown^ amis obfcurM the du(ky fields; 315^ 

O heroes I worthy fuch a dauBtle(s train> 
Whor« GbdUlce yirtue we but urge in vain, 
(ExclaimM the king)' who raife your eager bands 
With great examples, more than loud commands. 
Ah, would the Gods but breathe in all the reft 330 
Such fouls as burn in your exalted breaft : 
Soon fhould our arms^ with juft fuccefs be crowned. 
And Troy^s proud walls lie fmoaking on the grounds 

Then to the next the general bends his courfe 
(jHis h^eart exults, and glories in his fbrce) $ 335 
There reverend Neftor ranks his Pylian bands. 
And with infpiring eloquence commands ; 
With ftri£left order fet his train in arms. 
The chiefs advifes, and the foldiers warms, 
^aftor, Chroroius, Hjaemon, round him wait, 34^ 
Bias the good, and Petagon the great. 
The horfp and chariots to the front aflignM, 
The foot (the ftrength of war) he rang*d behind j 
The middle fpace fufpe^ed troops fupply, 
I^clos'd by; both, nor left the power to fly ; 34.5 . 
He gives command^to curb the fiery fteed. 
Nor caufe confufion, nor the ranks exceed { 
Before the reft let none too rafhly ride $ 
No ftrength nor (kill, but juft ixt time, be tryM t 
Tho charge once made, no warriour turn the rein. 
But fight, or fall; a firm embody'd train. 
H^ whom the fortime of the field fliall caft 
From forth hiS:Chariot, mount the next in haftej.. 
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Nor fcek unprafti»*d to direft the car, 

Content with jayelin* to provoke the war. 3-55 

Our great forefather^ held this pmdent coiirfe^ 

Thus rul'd their ardour, thus preferv'd' their force^ 

By laws like thefe immortal conqneft made^ 

And earth's proud tyrants low in a(hes laid. 

So fpoke the mafter of the martial art. 
And touched with tranfport great Atrides* heart, 369^ 
Oh ! hadft thou ftrength to match thy brave defires 
And nerves to fecond what thy foul infpires ! 
But wafting years, that wither human race, 
$xhauft thy fpirits, and thy arms unbrace. 365 
What once thou wert, oh ever might'ft thou be 1 
And age the lot of any chief but thee. 

Thus to th' experienced prince Atrides cry'd | 
He (hook his hoary locks, and thus replyM : 
Well might I wi(h, could mortal wi(h renew 370 
That ftrength which once in boiling youth I knew| 
Such as I was, when Ereuthalion (lain 
Beneath this arm fell proftrate on the plain. 
But Heaven its gifts not all at once beAows, 
Thefe years with wifdom crowns, with action thofe ; 
The field of combat fits the young and bold, 376 
The folemn council beft becomes the old : 
To you ,the glorious confli6l I refign. 
Let fage advice, the palm of age, be mine. 
He faid. With joy the monarch marehM before, 380 
And found Meneftheus on the dufty fhore. 
With whom the firm Athenian phalanx ftands. 
And next Ulyfles, with his iubje^ bands.. 

RcmotQ 
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Remote their forces lay^ Bor knewfo far 

The peace infring^dy nor heard the found of war ; 3S5 

The tumuit late be|ruiiy they ftood intent 

To watdi the motioii, . dubious of th' event* 

The king, who iflw their fquadrons ytt unmovM, 

With hafty ahlour thus the chiefs reprovM : 

Can Peleus* fon forget a warriour^s part) 390 
And fears Uhfffiss, ikHlM in erery art? 
Why ftand you diftanty and the reft expe^i: 
To mix in combat which yourfelves negle6t f 
From you Hwas hop^d among the firft to dare 
The fhock of armies, and commence the war. 395 
For this your names are cali*d before the reft^ 
To (hare the pleafures of the genial feaft : 
And can you^ chiefs ! without a bhtfli fuirey 
Whole troops before you labouring in the fray ? 
^y, is it thus thofe Honours you requite ; 400^ 
The fifft in' banK|uet8» but the laft in fight f 

UlyiTes heard : the heroes warmth o^rfpread 
His cheek with bluihes : and fevere, he faid : 
Take back th* unjuft i«proach I Behold, we ftaod 
SheathM in br%ht anns» and but expefl command. 
If glorious deeds afford thy foul delight, 406 
Behold me plunging in the thickeft fight. 
Then give thy warriour-chief a warriour's due. 
Who dares to a6l whate'er thou dar'ft to view. 

Struck with his generous wi*ath, the king replies ) 
Oh great in action, and in council wife ! 
With ours, thy care and ardour are the fame. 
Nor need I to command, nor ought to blame« 
t 3 Sage 
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Sage as thou art, and learn' d in human kind. 
Forgive the tranfpoit of a maitiai nui>d* 41 5. 

Hafte to the fight, iecure of jvft ameadt $ 
( The Gods that make, ihall keep the wqrthy, fdends* 
He faid, and pafsM where great Tydides lay. 
His fteeds and chariots wed^M m firm array 1 
(The warlike Sthenelus attends his fide) 41a 
To whom with ftem reproach the monarch cryM ; 
Oh Ton of Tydeus ! (he, whofe ftrength could tame 
The bounding fteed, in arms a mighty name) 
Can ft thou, remote, the mingling hofts defcry. 
With hands unadive, and a carelefs eye ? 425. 
Not thus thy Urt the fierce encounter fear'd j 
Still firft in front the matchlefs prince appeared } 
What glorious toils, what wonders they Kcite, 
Who viewM him labouring through the ranks of fight t 
I^faw him once, when, gathering martial power, 430 
A peaceful gueft, he fought Myccna's towers 5 
Armies he aikM, and armies had been given. 
Not Wfe deny'd, but Jove forbade from heaven j 
While dreadful comets glaring from afar 
Forewam'd the honours of the Theban war, 45^ 
Next, fent by Greece from where Afopus flows, 
A fearlefs envoy, he approach^ the foes $ 
Thebe's hoflile walls, unguarded and alone. 
Dauntlefs he enters, and demands the throne. 
The^tyrant feafling with his chiefs he found, 449 
And dar'd to combat all thofe chiefs around ; 
Dar'd and fubdued, before their haughty lord ; 
For Pallas ftrufig his arm, and edg^d his fword. 

StniDj; 
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Stung with the (hame, within the winding way. 

To bar his paflage fifty warriours lay j 44.5 . 

Two heroes led the fecret fquadron on, 

Macon the fierce, and hardy Lycophon $ 

Thofe fifty flaughter'd in the gloomy vale. 

He fpar'd but one to bear the dreadful tale. 

SMch Tydeus was, and fuch his martial fire. 450 

Gods ! how the Ton degenerates from the fire ! 

No words the godlike Diomed returned. 
But heard refpe6lful, and in fecret burned-: 
Not fo fierce Capaneus* undaunted fon, 
%ern as his fire, the boafter dius begun i 455 

What needs, O Monarch, this invidioUk praife, 
Ourfelvesto leffcn, while our fires you raife f 
Dare to be juft, Atrides ! and coafefs 
Our valour equal,, though our fury lefs, 
Wilh fewer troops we ftormM the Theban wall, 460 
And happier faw the feveufold city fall* 
In impious a£l8 the guilty fathers dy'd ; 
The fons fubdued, for Heaven was on their fide. 
Far more than heirs of all our parents fame, 
Gur glories darken their diminifh'd name. 465 

To him Tydides thus : My friend, forbear, 
Supprefs thy pafilion, and the king revere : 
His high concern may well excufe this rage, 
Whofe cayfe we follow, and whofe war we wage ; 
Ifia the firft praife, were Ilion's towers o'erthrowDA, 
And, if we fail, the chief difgrace his own. 
Let him the Greeks to hardy toils excite, 
*Ti8 ours to labour in the glorious fight. 

He 
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He fpokcy and ardent on the trembling ground 
• Sprung from his car $ ht« ringing arms refound. 475 
Dire was the clang, and dreadful from afar. 
Of armM Tydides ruihing to the war. 
As when the winds, afcending by degrees, 
Firft move the whitening furface of the Teas, 
The billows float in order to the ihore, 4S0 
The wave behind rolls on the wave before $ 
Till, with the growing ftorm, the deeps ariie. 
Foam o^er the rocks, and thunder to the ikies. 
So to the fight the thick battalions throng. 
Shields urgM on (hields, and men drove men along* 
Sedate and filent move the numerous bands $ 
No found, no whifper, but the chief ^s commandSf 
Thofe only heard 5 with awe the reft obey, 
As if fome God had fnatchM their voice away. 
Not fo the Trojans ; from their hoft afcends 490 
A general (hout that all the region rends. 
As when the fleecy flocks unnumbered ftand 
In wealthy folds, and wait the milker^s hand^ 
The hollow vales inceflapt bleating fills. 
The lambs reply from all the neighbouring hills : 495 
Such clamours rofe from various nations round, 
MixM was the murmur, and confusM the found. 
Bach hoft now joins, and each a God infpires, 
Thefe'Mart incites, and thofe Minerva fires. 
Pale Flight around, and dreadful Terrour reign } 500 
And Dtfcord raging bathes the purple plain j 
JOifcord I dire fifter of the flaughtering power^ 
Small at her birth, but riling every houTj 
. . ^ While 
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He drops the corpfe of Simoifius (lain, 563 
Arid finks a breathlefs carcafs on the plain. 
This faw Ulyifes, and with grief enraged 
Strode where the foremoft of the foes engaged $ 
Arm*d with his fpear, he meditates the wound. 
In a6l to throw; but, cautious, lodkM around. 570 
Struck at his fight the Trojans backward drew. 
And trembling heard the jayelin as it flew. 
A chief flood nigh, who from Abydos came. 
Old Priam's fon, Democoon was his name ; 
The weapon enter'd clofe above his ear, 575 
Gold through his temples glides the whizzing fpear j 
With piercing (hrieks the yourh refigns his breath. 
His eye-balls darken with the (hades of death ; 
Ponderous he falls ; his clanging arms refound 5 
And his broad buckler rings againft the ground, sto 
' ScizM with aifright the boldeft foes appear ; 
Ev'n godlike He£tor feems himfelf to fear; 
Slow he gave way, the reft tumultuous fled ; 
The Greeks with fliouts prefs on, and fpoil the dead : 
But Phcebua now from Ilion's towering height 5S5 
Shines forth reveal'd, and animates the flght. 
Trojans, be bold, and force with force oppofe ; 
Your foaming fteeds urge headlong on the foes I 
Nor are their bodies rocks, nor ribb'd with fteel 5 
Your weapons enter, and your ftrokes they feel, 59a 
Havs ye forgot what fccm'd your dread before f 
The great, the fierce Achilles fights no movt» 

Apollo thus from Ilion's lofty towers 
Array M in terrors, rouz'd the Trojan power*: 

• ^ .... Whil«.^ 
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While tVar's fierce Goddefs fires the Grecian foCi 595 
And ihouts and thunders in the fields below* 
Then great Diores fell, by doom divine^ 
In vain his valour, and illuftrious line* 
A broken rocic the force of Pirus threw 
(Who from cold ^nus led the Thracian crew) j 600' 
Full on his ankle dropt the ponderous ftone, 
Burft the ftrong nerves, and crafh'd the folid bone* 
Supine he tumbles on the crimfon fands, 
Before his helplefs friends and native bands, 
i^d fpreads for aid his unavailing hands, 605 
The foe rufii'd furious as he pants for breath, 
And through his navel drove the pointed death ; 
His gufhing entrails fmokM upon the ground. 
And the warm life came ifliiing from the wound. 

His lance bold Thoas at the conqueror fent,. 6io< 
Deep in his breaft above the pap it went. 
Amid the lungs was fixM the winged wood. 
And quivering in his heaving bofom flood : 
Till from the dying chief, approaching near, 
Th' ^tolian warriour tugg'd his weighty fpear: 615, 
Then fudden wav'd his flaming faulchion rounds. 
And gafhM his belly with a ghaftly wound. 
The corpfe now breathlefs on the bloody plain^. 
To fpoil his arms the vi6lor ftrove in vain j 
The Thracian bands againft the vi£lor prcft 5 frjo 
A grove of lances glittered at his breaft. 
Stern Thoas, glaring with revengeful eyes,. 
In. fullcn fury flowly quits the prize, 

L a Thus 
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The A^of Diomed. 

DIOMEDy affifted by Pallas, performs wonders in this 
day^s battle. Pandanis wounds him. with an.arrow, 
but t]|^ Qqdd^fjl c«res hiip> enables , him to difcern 
Gods from mortals, and prohibits him from conten- 
ding with any of the former, excepting Venus, ^neas 
joins Pandarus to pppojfe hin^: Pandarus is killed, 
and ^neas in great danger, but for the afTiftance of 
Venus ; who, as (he is removing her fon from the 
fight, is wounded on the hand by Diomed. Apollo 
i^onds her in tiis refcuejUnd at lenj^h carries off* 
iBfieas to Trby,* where he Is healed iir the temple of 
Pergamus. Mars rallies the Trojans, and afllfts 
Heflor to make a (land. In the mean time ^neas 
is reftored to the iield, and they overthrow feveral of 
the Greeks^ among the reft Tlepolemus is flain by 
Sarpedon. Juno and Minerva defcend to refift Mars 5 
the latter incites Diomed to go againft that God ; he 
wounds him, and fends him groaning to heaven. 

The firft battle continues through this book. The 
fcene is the fame as in the former* 
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BIT T Pallas now Tydides' foul infpires, 
Fills with her force, and warms with all her fires. 
Above the Greeks his deathlefs fame to raife, 
And crown her hero with diftinguifli*d praife. 
High on his helm celeftial lightnings play, ^ 
His beamy (hield emits a living ray ; 
Th' unwearyM blaze inceflant ftrcams fupplies. 
Like the red ftar that fires th* autumnal fkies. 
When frefh he rears his radiant orb to fight, 
Aiid, bath'd in Ocean, fhoots a keener light* 
Such glories Pallas on the chief beftowM, 
Such, from his arms, the fierce effulgence flowM t 
Onward fhe drives him, furious to engage. 
Where the fight burns, and where the thickeft rage. 

The fons of Dares firft the combat fought, 15*, 
A wealthy priefl, but rich without a fault ; 
In Vulcan^s fane the father^s days were led, 
The fons to toils of glorious battle bred ; 
Thefe fingled from their troops the fight maintain, 
Thefe from their fteeds, Tydides on the plain. loi 
Fierce for renown the brother chiefs draw near. 
And firfl bold Phcgus cafl his founding fpear, 

L4 Which 
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Which o'er the warriour's fhoulder took its courfe^ 

And fpent in empty air it& erring force. 

Not fo, Tydidesy flew thy lance in vain, 25 

But pierc'd his breaft, and ftretch*d him on the plain. 

SeizM with unufual fear, Idacus fled* 

Left the rich chariot, and his brother dead. 

And, had not Vulcan lent his celeftial aid. 

He too had funk to death*s eternal fliade ; 30 

But in a fmoky cloud the God of fire 

Preferv'd the Ton, in pity to the fu-c. 

The fteeds and chariot, to the navy led, 

Encreas'd the fpoils of gallant Diomed. 

Struck with amaze and fhame, the Trojan crew 3.5 
Or (lain, or fled, the fens of Dares view ; 
When by the blood-ftain'd hand Minerva preft 
The God of battles, and this fpeech addred % 

Stern power of war ! by whom the mighty fall. 
Who bathe in blood, and fliake the lofty wall I 49 
Xet the brave chiefs their glorious toils divide ; 
And >yhofe the conqueft mighty Jove decide : 
While we from interdi£led fields retire. 
Nor tempt the wrath of heaven's avenging Sire. 

Her words allay'd th' impetuous warriour's heat, 45. 
The God of arms and Martial Maid retreat; 
Removed from fight, on Xanthus' flowery bounds 
They fat, and liftenM to the dying founds. 

Meantime, the Greeks the Trojan race purfuej^ 
And fome bold chieftain every leader flew : 50 
Firft Odius falls, ^and bites the bloody fand. 
His death ennobled by Atrides' band | 

At 
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As he to flight his wheeling car addreft. 
The fpeedy javelin drove from back to breaft. 
Jn.duft the mighty Halizonian lay, 55 
His arms refound, the fpirit wings its way* 

Thy fate was next, O Phsftiis ! doom'd to feel 
The great Idom^neus* portended fteel j 
Whom Boms fent (his fon and only joy) 
From fruitful Tame to the fields of Troy. 
The Cretan javelin reach'd him from afar. 
And piercM his (houlder as he mounts his car; 
Back from the car he tumbles to the ground. 
And everlalling (hades his eyes furround. 

Then dy'd Scamandrius, expert in the chace, . 65 
In woods and wilds to wound the favage race ; 
Diana taught him all her fylvan arts. 
To bend .the bow, and aim unerring darts 1 
But vainly here Diana^s arts he tries, 
Thf fatal lance arreHs him as he flies ; 70 
From Menelaiis^ arm the weapon fent. 
Through his broad back and heaving bofbm wents 
Down finks the warriour with a thundering found,^ 
His brazen armour rings againil the,gj:ouod. . 

Next artful Phereclus untimely fell ; 75 
l}o\d Merion fent him to the realms of hell... 
Thy father's flcill, O Phereclus, was thine. 
The graceful fabrick and the fair defign,. 
For, lovM by Pallas, Pallas did impart 
To hind the fliipwrighfs and the builder^s art« ' to 
Beneath his hand the fleet of Paris rofe. 
The fatal caufe of all his country's woes | 
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But he, the myftick will of Heaven unknown. 

Nor faw his country *8 peril, nor his own. 

^e haplefs artift, while confusM he fled, 8 j 

The fpear of Merion mingled with the dead. 

Through his right hip with forceful fury caft. 

Between the bladder and the bone it pad ; 

Prone on his knees he falls with fruitlefs cries, 

^nd death in lafting ilumber feals his eyes. 90 

From Meges' force the fwift Pedaeus fled, 
Antenor's offspring from a foreign bed, 
Whofe generous fpoufe, Theano, heavenly fair, 
NursM the young ftranger with a mother's care. 
How vain thofe cares ! when Meges in the rear 95 
Full in his nape infixM the fatal fpear $ 
Swift through his crackling jaws the weapon glides. 
And the cold tongue the grinning teeth divides. 

Then dy'd Hypfenor, generous aifd divine, 
S^p'rung from the brave Dolopian's mighty line, xoo 
Who near adorM Scamander made abode, 
Priefl of the ftream, and honoured as a God. 
On him, amidft the flying numbers found, 
Burypylus inflidls a deadly wound $ 

his broad fhoulders fell the forceful brand, 105 
Then glancmg downward loppM his holy hand. 
Which ftain*d with facred blood the blufhing fand. 
Down funk the priefl; the purple hand of death 
ClosM his dim eye, and fate fupprefsM his breath. 
^ Thus t^'d the chiefs, in diflerent parts engaged. 
In every quarter fierce Tydides rag'd. 
Amid the Greek, amid Jhe Trojan train, 
JKzji through the ranks, he thunders o'er the plain 1 

Now 
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Now here, now there, he darts from place to place. 
Fours on the rear, or lightens in their face. 115 
Thus from high hills the torrents fwift and ftrong 
Deluge whole fields, and fweep the trees along. 
Through ruin'd moles the rufhing wave refounds. 
Overwhelms the bridge, and burfts the lofty bounds* 
yhc yellow hai-yefts of the ripenM year, it« 
And flatted vineyards, one fad wafte appear! 
While Jove delcends in fluicy (heets of rain, 
An4 41 the labours of mankind are vain. 

So rag'd Tydides, boundlefs in his ire. 
Drove armies back, and made all Troy retire, ss5 
With grief the * leader of the Lycian band 
Saw the wide wafte of his deftru£live hand : 
His bended bow againft the chief he drew s 
Swift to the mark the thirfty arrow flew, 
Whofe forky point the hollow bread-plate tore, 1 3a 
Deep in his flioulder piercM, and drank the gore i 
The i^ifliing ftream his brazen armour dyM, 
While the proud archer thus exulting cry'd t 

Hither, ye Trojans, hither drive your fteeds ! 
! by our hand the braveft Grecian bleeds* 135. 
Not long the dreadful dart he can iiiftain ; 
Or Phoebus. urgM me to thefe fields in vain. 

So fpoke he, boaftful; but the winged dart 
Stopt ihort of life, and mockM the fliooter*s art* 
Th^ wounded chief, behind his car retired, 140 
The helping hand of Sthenelus requirM $ 
Swift from his feat he leaped upon the ground. 
And tugg'd the weapon from the guihing waund ; / 
t.:. When 
* Pandarus* 
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When thus the king his guardian power addreft^ 

The purple current wandering o*er his veil : 14^7 

O progeny of Jove ! unconquerM maidt 
If e'er my godlike Sire deferv'd thy aid, . 
If e>r I felt thee in the fighting field j 
Now, Goddefs, now thy facred fuccour yield. 
Oh' give my lance to reach the Trojan knight, 15^ - 
Whofe arrow wounds the chief thou guard'ft in fight 2 
And lay the boafter groveling on the ihore, 
That vaunts thefe eyes i^all view the light no more* 

Thus pray'd Tydides, and Minerva heard 5 
fiit nerves confimfd, his languid fpirits chearM, 155- . 
He feels each limb with wonted vigour light | 
His beating boTom claims the promisM fight* 
Be bold (ihe cry*d) in every combat ihine. 
War be thy province, thy prote^ion mine j . 
tin&k to the fight, and every foe control . 
Wake each paternal virtue in thy foul i 
Strength fwells thy boiling breail, infusM by me. 
And all thy godlike father breathes in thee i 
Yet more, from mortal mifts I purge thy eyes. 
And fet to view the warring Deities. j^j 
Thefe fee thou ihun, through all th* embattled plain. 
Nor rafhly ftrive where human force is vain. 
If Venus mingle in the martial band. 
Her (halt thou wound t fo Pallas gives command. 

With that, the blue-ey'd virgin wingM her flight j ., 
The hero rufhM impetuous to the fight | 
With tenfold ardour now^ invades the plain, 
Wild^with delay, and more &ars^^i by pain* 

A? 
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J\.s on the fleecy flocks, when hunger calUj 
Amidft the field a brindled lion falls j 17 j 

tf chance fome fliepherd with a diftant dart 
<The ravage wound, he rouzes at the fmart. 
He foams, he roars ; the fliepherd dares not flay. 
But trembling leaves the fcattering ilocks a prey ; 
^eaps fall on heaps $ he bathes with blood the ground^ 
Then leaps vifloriouf o'er the lofty mound* 
Not with lefs fury ftern Tydides flew 5 
And two brave leaders at an inftant flew: 
Aftynoiis breathlefs fell> and by his fide 
Bis people^s paftor, good Hypenor, dy'd $ <t$j^ 
Aftynoiis* bread the deadly lance receives, 
Hypenor*s flioulder his broad falchion cleaves* 
Thofe flain he left ; and fprupg with noble rage 
Abas and Polyi'dus to engages 
Sons of Eurydamus, who, wife and «ld, 
Could fates forefee, and myflic dreams unfold; 
The youths returned not from the doubtful plain. 
And the fad father try'd his arts in vain $ 
No myftic dream could make their fates appear. 
Though now determined by Tydides' fpear. ly^ 

'Young Xanthus next, and Thoon felt his ragej 
The joy and hope of Phaenops' feeble age ; 
Vaft was his wealth, and thefe the only heirs 
Of all his labours, and a. life of cares. 
Cold death overtakes them in their blooming years, -aod 
And leaves the father unavailing tears s 
To ftrangers now defcends his heapy ftore. 
The race fprgottep, and the name no more. 

Twfll 
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Two fon^ of Priam in one chariot ride, 
Glittering in arms, and combat fide by fide.. 205 
As when the lordly lion feeks his food 
Where gazing heifers range the lonely wood. 
He le^ps amidft them with a furioits bound. 
Bends their ftrong necks, and tears them to the ground :. 
80 from their feats the brother ch^s are torn, no 
Their fteeds'and chariot to the navy borne. 

With deep concern divine ^neas view'd 
The foe prevailing, and his friends purfued, 
Through the thick ftorm of finging fpears he flies, 
Exj^oring Pandarus with careful eyes, 215. 
At length he found Lycaon's mighty fonj 
To whom the chief of Venus' race begun s 

Where, Pandarus, arc all thy honours now. 
Thy winged arrows and unerring bow, 
'thy matchlefs (kill, thy yet unrival'd fame, 210 
And boafted glory of the Lycian name ? 
Oh pierce that mortal : if we mortal call 
That wondrous force by which whole armies fall j 
Or God incensM, who quits the diftant fkies 

punifli Troy for (lighted facrifice 5 215 
(Which t)h avert from our unhappy ftate ! 
For what fo dreadful as celeftial hate ?) 
Whoe'er he be, propitiate Jove with prayer j. 
If man, deftroy j if God, intreat to fpare. 
<^ Tahim the Lycian : Whom your eyes behold, 23cr 
If right I judged is Diomed the bold ! 
Such courfers whirl kini o^tr the dufty field. 
So towers his hflmet| «Ad fo flame« his fbield* 

»-:/?t I£ 
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If 'tis a God, he wears that chiefs difguife } 
Or if that chief, fome guardian of the Ikies 235' 
JbvoIvM in clouds, prote^ls him in the fray. 
And turns unieen the fniftrate dart away. 
I wingM an arrow, which not idly fell. 
The ftroke had fixM him to the gates of hell ; 
And, but fome God, fome angry God withitands, 24^ 
His fate was due to thefe unerring hands. 
SkillM in the bow, on foot I fought the war> 
Nor joinM fwift horfes to the rapid car. 
Ten polifliM chariots I poffefsM at home» 
And ftill they grace Lycaon^s princely dome t 94^ 
There veil'd in fpacious coverlets they (land 5 
And twice ten courfers wait their lord^s command*. 
The good old warriour bade me truft to thefe^ 
When firft for Troy I fallM the fkcred feas j 
In fields aloft the whirling car to guide, s^d^ 
And through the ranks of death triumphant rides 
But vain with youth, and yet to thrift inclined, 
I heard his councils with unheedful mind. 
And thought the fteeds (your large fupplies unknown)" 
Might fail of forage in the ftrait^nM town : 255 
So took my bow and pointed darts in hand,. 
And left the chariots in my native land. 

Too late, O friend \ my rafhnefs I deplore | 
Thefe (hafts, once fatal, carry death no more* " 
Tydeus* and Atreus* fons their points have found. 
And undiflttmblcd gore purfued the wound*. 
In vain they bled : this unavailing bow 
Seirves, nat to^flaughter, but provoke the foe. 

la 
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In evil liouf ^lefe landed horns I ftning, 

An4 feizM the quiver where it idly hung, 465 

CursM be the fate that fent me to the fields 

Without a warriour's arms, the fpear and ihield ! 

If e^r with life I quit the Trojan plain. 

If t'tr I fee ray fpoufe and iire again. 

This bow, unfaithful to my glorious aims» 270 

Broke by my hand, iball feed the blazing flames. 

To whom the leader of the Dardan race t 
lie calm, nor Phoebus* honoured gift difgrace. 
The diftant dart be prais'd, though here^e need 
The ruihipg chariot, and the bounding deed. 275 
Againft yon hero let ais bend our courfe. 
And, 'hand to hand, encounter ibrce with force. 
Now mount my feat, and from the chariot^s height 
Obferve my father's fteeds, renown'd in fight, 
Pra^lisM alike to turn, to ilop, to chace, a 80 

To dare the (hock, or urge the rapid race : 
Secure with theie, through fighting fields we go { 
Or fafe to Troy, if Jove affilt the foe. 
Hade, feize the whip, and fnatch the guiding rein ^ 
The warriour*s fury let this arm fuftain; 285 
Or, if to combat thy bold heart incline. 
Take thou the fpear, the charioi^s care be mine. 

O prince ! (Lycaon's valiant fon rcply'd) 
As thine the Heeds, be thine the talk to guide. 
The horfes, praftisM to their lord's command, 299 
Shairbear the rein^ and anfwer to thy hand^ 
But if, unhappy, we defert the fight, 
Thy voice alone can animate their flights 

Elfc 
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Elfe (hall our fates be number^ with the dead, 
rAnd thefe, the vi£lor*s prize, in triumph led. 295. 
Thine be the guidance then : with fpear and ihield 
Myfelf will charge this terrour of the field. 

Attd now both heroes mount the glittering car j 
The bounding courfers rufh amidft the war. 
Their fierce Ipproach bold Sthenelus efpyM, 300 , 

Who thus, alarm'd, to great Tydides cry'd : 

O friend ! two chiefs of force immenfe I fee. 
Dreadful they come, and bend their rage on thee : 
Lo the brave heir of old Lycaon's line, 
And great ^neas, fprung from race divine f 305 
Enough is given to fame. Afcend thy car | 
And fave a life, the bulwark of our war. 

At this the hero caft a gloomy look, 
Tlx^d on the chief with fcocn ; and thus he fpoke : 

Me doll thou bid to ihun the coming fight ? 310^ 
Me would'ft thou move to bafe, inglorious flight ? 
Know^ 'tis not honeft in my foul to fear. 
Nor was Tydides bom to tremble here. ^ 
I hate the cumbrous chariot's flow advance. 
And the long diftance of the flying lance ; 315 ^ 

But while ray nerves arc ftrong, my force entire, ^ 
Thus front the foe, and emulate my fire. 
Nor fliall yon fteeds that fierce to fight convey 
Thofc threatening heroes, bear them bott away j 
One chief at leaft beneath this arm fhail die j 320 > 
So Pallas tells me, and forbids to fly. 
But if fhe dooms, and if no God withftand. 
That both (hall fall by one vi£torioui handj 

Vol. I. M Thea.; 
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Then hctd my words : my horffcs here dttam, 

Fix'd to the chariot hy Ate ftraJheiiM Tcm j 

Swift to ^Deas* empty %at 'proceed, 

And feize the cotirfBrs bf Scfthenal hteGd t 

The rtice of thofe, which tmce thc flwindmnj^<5«ft 

For ravifh'd Ganymede oti Troi beibw-tl. 

The beft that e'er on earrti^s broad furface ttm, 

Beneath the rifing or the letting Am. 

Hence great Anchifes ftblte a %rced, uriknowfi 

By tnotml mares, from fierce Laomedon j 

Four of this race his ample ftalls contain. 

And two tranfport ^neas o^'er the plain. 535 

Thefe, were the rich immortal prize our own, 

Through the wide world fhould make our glory icnown. 

Thus while they fpoke the foe came furious <m. 
And fteni l*ycaoT»*s warlike race begun i 

Pt-incc, thou art met. Though late in vain aflail'd^ 
The fpear may enter where the arrow farlM. 

Hefaid, then fhookthe ponderous lance, and fiung^ 
On his broad fhield the founding weapon rung, 
Pierc'd the tough orb, and in his cuirafs hung. 
He bleeds I the pride of Greece ! (th« boaftcr cries) 
Our tritmrph now the mighty warriour lies ! 
Miftaken vaunfer I l>iomed repl y'd 5 
Thy dart has err'd, and now my l^ear be try'd : 
Yc 'fcape not both; one, headlong from his car^ 
With hoftile1)lood (hall glut the God of War. * 35^ 

He fpoke, and rifing huiTd his forceful dartj^ 
Which, driven by Pallas^ pierc'd a vital part ^ 
Full in his f^ce it entered, and betwix t 
Tbf jiofe and e^e-ball the proud Lyciao fixt^ 

Craih'd 



I L I A D, F6<HC V. 163 
Grafh'd all his jaws, and cleft the tongue within, 355 
Till the bright point look'd out beneath the chin* 
Headlong he falls, his helmet knocks the ground | 
Earth groans beneath him, and his arms refound ; 
The ftarting courfers tremble with affright ; 
The foul indignant feeks the realms of night. 36* 

To guard his flaughtcr'd friend, ^neas flies, . 
His fpear extending where the carcafe lies 4 
Watchful he wheels, prote£ls it every way, 
As the grim lion ftalks around his prey. 
O'er the falTn trunk his ample (hield difpIayM,' 365 
He hides the hero with his mighty (hade, 
And threats aloud : the Greeks with longing eyes 
Behold at diftance, but forbear the prize. 
Then fierce Tydides ftoops; and from the fields, 
HeavM with vaft force, a rocky fragment wields. 
Not two ftrong men tli* enormous weight could raiie. 
Such men as live in thefe degenerate days. 
He fwung it round $ and, gathering ftrength to tlirow^ , 
Difcharg'd the ponderous ruin at the foe. 
Where to the hip th' infcrtcd thigh unites, 375^ 
TuU on the bone the pointed marble lights ; . 
Through both the tendons broke the rugged (lone, . 
And UrippM the (kin, and crackM the folid bone. 
Sunk on his knees, and daggering with his pains^. 
His falling bulk his bended arm fuihiins ; . ^8(^> 
Loft in a dizzy mift the warriour lies $ 
A fudden cloud comes fwimming o'er his eyes-* 
There the brave chief who mighty numbers fway'd, . 
Opprefs*d had iunk to death's eteraal ihade | , 

M Butt 
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But heavenly Venus, mindful of the love 3S5 
She bore Ancbifes in th* Idxan grove. 
His danger views with anguifh and defpair, 
And guards her offspring with a mother's care. 
About her much-lovM fon her arms (he throws, 
"Her arms whofe whitenefs match the failing fnows, 
ScreenM from the foe behind her (hining veil, 
The fwords wave harmlefs, and the javelins fail : 
Safe through the rufhing horfe, and feather'd flight 
Of founding fliafts, (he bears him from the fight. 

Nor Sthenelus, with unaflifting hands, 595 
RemainM unheedful of his lord's commands : 
His panting (Iceds, removM from out the war. 
He fix'd with ftraiten'd traces to the car. 
Next rufhing to the Dardan fpoil, detains 
The heavenly courfers with the flowing manes : 4^0 
Thefe, in prou^ triumph to the fleet convey'd. 
No longer now a Trojan lord obey'd, 
'That charge to bold Deipylus he gave, 
( Whom moft he lov'd, as brave men love the brave) 
'Then mounting on his car, refumM the rein, 405 
And followed where Tydides fwept the plain. 

Meanwhile (his conquefl ravi(h*d from his eyes) 
The ragging chief in chace of Venus flies : 
No Goddefs (he commiflionM to the field, 
Xike Pallas dreadful with her fable (hield. 
Or fierce Bellona thundering at the wall, 
While flames afcend, and mighty ruins fall $ 
He knew foft combats fuit the tender dame, 
J^Iew to tlfe field I ^d (Ull a foe to fame. 

Through 
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I Throu^. breaking ranks his furious courfe he bends,. 
And at the Goddefs his broad lance extends $ 
Through her bright veil the daring weapon drove, 
Th' ambrofial veil, which all the Graces wove ; 
Her fnowy hand the razing fteel profan'd, 
^nd the tranfparent ikin with crimfon ftainM. 4x9 
From the clear vein a ftream inamortal ilpwM, 
Such ilream as iiTues from a wounded God : 
Pure emanatran ! uncorrupted flood ; 
Unlike our grofs, dtfeasM, terreftrial blood : 
Ifpr not the bread of man their life fuftains, 425- 
i«Jor wine's inflaming juice fupplies their veins.) 
With tender fhrieks the Goddefs fiU'd the place. 
And dropt her offspring from her weak embrace. 
Him Phoebus'tookt he cafts a cloud around 
,^he fainting chief, and ward& the mortal wound. 430 

Then,, with a voice that fhook the vaulted ikies. 
The king ihfults the Goddefs as (he flies. 
Ill with Jove*s daughter bloody fights agree. 
The field of combat is no fcene for thee : 
jGo, let thy own foft fex employ thy care^ 435- 
Go, lull the coward, or delude the fair. 
Taught by this flroke, renounce the war's alarms^ . 
And learn to tremble at the name of arms. 

Tydidesthus. The Goddefs, fciz'd with -dread, 
ConfusM, diftra£):ed, from the confl^6l fled> 446* 
Tb aid her, fwiftthe winged Iris flew. 
Wrapt in a mifl above the warring crew. 
The Queen of Love with faded charms fhc founds , 
Sale was her. cheek, and livid look'd the wouud.^ 

Ml; Tor- 
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To Mars, who fat remote, they bent their way^ 

Far on the left, with clouds involvM he lay 5 

Bcfide him flood his lance, diftiain'd with gore. 

And, rein'd with gold, his foaming fteeds before-. 

Low at his knee, fhe Begged, with ftreaming cyesj 

Her brother's car, to mount the diftant fkies, 450 

And fliew'd the wound by fierce Tydides given, 

A mortal man who dares encounter Heaven. 

Stern Mars attentive hears the queen complain. 

And to her hand commits the golden rein ; 

She mounts the feat, opprefs'd with (ilent woe, 455 

Driven by the Goddefs of the painted bow. 

The lafh refounds, the rapid chariot flies, 

And in a moment fcales the lofty ikies : 

There ftopp*d the car, and there the courfers fh>od. 

Fed by fair Iris with ambrofial food. 4(9o 

Before her mothci'. Love's bright Queen appears^ 

O'erwhelm'd with anguifli, and diffolv'd in teapj 5 

She rais'd her in her arms, beheld her bleed. 

And alk'd, what God had wrought this guilty deedf 

Then (he : This infult from no God I found, 4(5 
An impious mortal gave the daring wound I 
Behold the deed of haughty Diomed ! 
^Twas in the Dsn's defence the mother bled, 
^he war with Troy no more the Grecians wage,. 
But with the Gods (th' immortal Gods> engage. 470 

Dione then : Thy wrongs with patience bear. 
And (barer tbofoi griefs inferior powers murt fliarc: 
XJnnumbcr'd woea mankind from us fuilain. 
And men with woes affli£b the Gods again. 

t The 
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The. mighty Mars in mottal fitters bound, 475 

And lodg'd in brazen duog^on$ under ground^ 

Full thirteen moons imprifon'd rosir'd in vaiA.i 

Otu8 and EyhiaUes held the chain s 

Perhaps i^ad perlfh'^d; had not Hermes^ cart 

Keftor'd the g^roanii^ God to upper air. 4S0 

Great Juno's felf hasj^ore her weight of pain, 

Th' imperial partner of the heavenly reign j 

Amphitryon's fon infix'd the deadly dart. 

And fiird with angui(h her immortal heart. 

Ev'n hell's grim king Alcides' power confcft, 4S5 

The ihaft found entrance in his iron breaft 3 

To Jove's high palace for a cure he fled, 

Pierc'd in his own dominions of the dead $ 

Where Paeon, fprinkling heavenly balm around, 

Afluag'd the glowing pangs, and clos'd the wound« 490 

Kafh, impious man ! to (lain the bleft abodes. 

And drench his arrows in the l^lood of Gods ! 

But thou (though Pallas urg'd thy frantic deed) 
"Whofe fpear ill-fated makes a Goddefs bleed. 
Know thou, whoe'er with heavenly power contends. 
Short is his date, and foon his glory ends ; 
From fields of death when late he fhall retire. 
No infant on his knees (hall call him Sire. 
Strong as thou art, fome God may yet be found, 
To ftreCch thee pale and ga(\>ing on the ground | 50^ 
Thy diftant wife, ^giale the fair. 
Starting from fleep with a diftrafted air, 
Shall rouze thy flaves, and her loft lord deplore. 
The brave, the great, the glorious, now no more f 

M4 Thb 
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This faid, fhe w'ip*d from Venus' wounded palm 
The facred ichor, and infus'd the balm. 
Juno and'PallsLs with a fmile Airvey^d, 
And thus to Jove began the blue-ey'd Maid : 

^ Permit thy daughter, gracious Jove I to tell 
How this mifchance the Cyprian Queen befell. 510 
As late ihe try'd with padion to Aflame 
The tender bofom of a Grecian dame, 
Allur'd the fair with moving thoughts of joy, 

o quit her country for forae youth of Troy ; 
The clafping zone, with golden buckles bound, 515 
Raz'd her foft hand with this lamented wound« 

The Sire of Gods and men fuperior fmil'd. 
And, calling Venus, thus addreil his child : 
Not thefe, O daughter, are thy proper cares ! 
Thee milder arts befit, and fofter wars ; 520 
Sweet fmiles are thine, and kind endearing charms^ 
To Mars and Pallas leave the deeds of arms. 

Thus they in heaven : while on the plain below 
The fierce Tydides charged his Dardan foe, 
Flufh'd with celeftial blood purfu'd his way, 5a 5 
And fearlefs dar'd the threatening God of day 5 
Already in his hopes he faw him killed. 
Though Ikreen'd behind Apollo's mighty (hield. 
/Thrice rulhing furious, at the chief he ftrpok j 
His blazing buckler thrice Apollo (hook : 530 
He try'd the fourth: when, breaking from the cloud, 
A more than mortal voice was heard aloud : 

O fon of Tydeus, ceafe ! be wife, and fee 
. How vaft the difference of the Gods and thee $ 

Piilance 
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rtftathce immenfe ? between the powers that (hme 555 
Above, eternal, deathlefs, and divine. 
And mortal man ! a wretch of humble birth, 
A (hort-livM reptile in the duft of earth. 

So fpolce the God who darts celeftial firet j 
Ite dreads his fury, and fome fteps i^tires. 54A 
Then Phoebus bore the chief of Venus' race 
To Troy^s high fane, and to his holy place ; 
Latona there and Phoebe heaPd the wound. 
With vigour arm^d him, and with glory crown'd. 
This (lone, the patron of the filver bow 545^ 
A phantom raised, the fame in (hape and fhow 
With great ^neas ; fuch the form he bore. 
And fuch in fight the radiant arms he wore. 
Around the fpeftre bloody wars are wag'd. 
And Greece and Troy with clafhing (hields engage. 
Meantime on Ilion^s tower Apollo ftood, 
And, calling Mars, thus urg*d the raging God'. 

Stern power of arms, by whom the mighty fall ; 
Who bath'ft in blood, and {hak*il th' embattled wall, 
Itife in thy wrath ! to hell's abhorr'd abodes 555 
Difpatch yon Greek, and vindicate the Gods. 
Firft rofy Venus felt his brutal rage j 
Me neytt he chargM, and dare» all heaven engage s 
The wretch would brave high heaven-s tniinortal Sire, 
f&s triple thunder, and his bolts of fire^ 569 

The God'of battle iiTues on the plain> 
Stirs all the ranks, and fires the Trojan train j 
Id form iike Asamas, the Thracian guide, 
Enrag'd, to Troy's retiring chiefs he cry'd ^ 

How 
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Hpw long, yye. fons of Poiam ! will yfr fly, 5^ 
And unrcveng'd Ufi Priani's people die ? 
Still unrefiftfid 0iaU the foi^ deftroy^ 
And ibretch the ilsmg^terta the gatea of Troy ? 
Lo brave ^neas iuiks beneath hifi.vciound. 
Not god -like He6h>r. more in. arms renowned : 579 
Hafte ally and take, the generous wariiour^s part. 
He faid j new coui-age fwollM each heroes beast. 
Sarpedon firft his ardent foul exprefs'd,^ 
And> turnM to HefloF, thefe bold words addrefsM : 

Say, chief, is sdl diy ancient valour loft ? 575 
"Where ai^ thy threats, and where thy glorious boaft. 
That propt alone by Priam^s race fhould ftand 
Troy's facrpd wallfl, apt* need % foreign hand ? 
Now, now thy country calls her wanted fsiends^ 
And the proud v^uunt m jjuift dcrifioo- ends, 580 
Remote they ftand^ while alien troops engage. 
Like treiobltng houndjSt before the lion's rage. 
Far diftaat hence I held my wide command,. 
Where foaming Xwhus laves the Lyciaa land, 
"With ample weajth (the wiih of mortals) bleft, 5S j 
A beauteojus^wife,. and infant at her bread i 
With thofe I left whaU;ver dear could be ; 
Greece, if ihe c^nqjoen^, nothing wins from me ; 
Yet Br& in fight my JLy«iaa bands I chear. 
And long to meet this mighty man ye £ear { 5^ 
While Hector idle ftands, nor bids the brave 
Their wives, their infaa% ,and their altars iave. 
Hade, warrior, hafte 1 prefexive thy tkreateaM Hate } 
Cr one vaft ^ ^U-involving, falie 
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'Fhll o'er your towers (hail fall, and fweep away 595 
Sons, fires, and wives, an undtftingwfliM prey, 
Roufe alithy Trojans, urge thy aidr-to ftght| 
Thefe claim thy thoughts^ by d«y, tfiy wstxrh by nightr 
With force incelfent the brave Greeks- oppoie ; 
•Siich cares thy friends deferve, and^ftich thy foes* 600 

Stung to the heart the generous Kcftor hear9> 
'But juft reproof with decent filencc bears> 
From hi» proud car the prince impetuous fprings. 
On earth he lenps ; his braien armour riiigs. 
Two fhining fpears are brandifliM in his hands ; 605 
Thus arm'd, he animates his drooping bands, 
.Revives their ardour, turns their fteps> from flighty 
And wakes anew the dying fferaes of fight. 
They turn, they fland, the Greeks their fury dare, 
Condenfe their powers, and wait the growing war. 

As when, on Ceres' facred floor, the-fwain 
Spreads the wide fan to clear the golden grain^ 
And the light chafF, before the breez^ berrie, 
Afcends in clouds from off the heapy corn 5 
The grey duft, rifing with colle6led winds, 61 J 

Drives o*er the bam, and whitens all the hinds. t 
So white with duft the Grecian hoft appears,, 
^rom trampling fleeds, and thundering charioteers:; 
The dulky cloude from laboured earth acift. 
And roll in fmoking volumes to the fkics. 6i9 
Mars hovers o'er them with hts fable fhield* 
And adds new honours to the darkenM fieldrs 
Pleas'd with his^ charge, and ardent to fulfil. 
In Troy's defence, Apollo's bea?6iily will 1 

Soon 
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Soon from fight the blue-ey'd Maid retires, 6«r5 
Each Trojan bofom with new warmth he fires. 
And now the God, from forth his facred fane, 

J Produced ^neas to the fhouting train j 
Alive, unharmMy with all his peers around, 

t£re^ he ftood, and vigorous from his wound : 630 
Enquiries none they made; the dreadful day 
No paufe of words admits, no dull delay ; 
Fierce Difcord ftorms, Apollo loud exclaims, 

. Fame calls, Mars thunders, and the field *s in flames« 
.Stern Diomed with either Ajax iloud, 64^ 
And gi-eat UlyfTes, bath*d in hoftile blood* 
Embodied clofe, the labouring Greciaa train. 
The fierceit (hock of charging hofbs fuflain. 
Unpaov^4 and filent, the whole war they wait, 
Ser^ely dreadful, ^nd as fix'd as fate. 640 
So when th' embattled clouds in dark array. 
Along the ikies their gloomy lines difplay $ 
When now the North his boifterous rage has fpent^ 
And peaceful fleeps the liquid element : 

^The low-hung vapours, motionlefs and flill, ^45 
Reft on the fummits of the fhaded hill ; 
Till the mafs fcatters as the winds arife, 
PifpersM and broken through the rufiled ikies. 
Nor was the general wanting to his train, 

ffiTrom troop to troop he toils through all the plain. 650 
Ye Greeks, be men ! the charge of battle bear j 
Your brjive aiTociates and yourfelves revere I 
Let gloripus a6l& more glorious afts infpire. 
And catclvfrom brcafl to brcail the noble fire ! 
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Oh valour's fide the odds of combat lie, 655 
The brave live glorious, or lamented die; 
The wretch who trembles in the field of fame» 
Meets death, and worfe than death, eternal (hame, 

Thefe words he feconds with bis flying lance, 
meet whofe {loint was ftrong Dei'coon's chance : 
Eneas' friend, and in his native place 66< 
Honoured and lov'd like Priam's royal race : 
Long had he fought the foremoft in the field. 
But now the monarch's lance tranfpierc'd his fhieldi 
His (hield too weak the furious dart to ftay, 665 
Through his broad belt the weapon forc'd its way : 
The grizly wound difmifs'd his foul to hell, 
His arms around him rattled as he fell. 

The fierce ^neas, brandifliing his blade. 
In duft Orfilochus and Chrethon laid, ^79 
Whofe fire- Diocleus, wealthy, brave, and great. 
In well built Pherae held his lofty feat : 
Sprung from Alpheiis* plenteous ftream ! that yields 
Increafe of harvefts to the Pylian fields. 
He got Orfilochus, Diocleus he, 675 
And thefe defcended in the third degree. 
Too early expert in the martial toil. 
In fable ihips they left their native foil, 
T' avenge Atrides : now untimely flain, 
•They fell with glory on the Phrygian plain. 680 
So two young mountain lions, nurs'd with bloodj 
In deep receffes of the gloomy wood, 
Ru/h fbarlefs to the plains, and uncontrol'd 
Depopulate the ftaiU> and wafte the fold i . : ^ 
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.THI pierced at diiftamce from tfaoir native den, 

0*erpowerM tii^'Mi -beneath the force of men. 

Proftrate xm eavth their beanttous bodies lay^ . 

Like mountain :fifs as trill and ftraighta* the^. 

Great Mewslatis views with pitying eye8» 

Jiiftfiiiia bright lance, and at the vi£lbor flies 9 6^ 

Mars urgM him onj yet, nithlefs in his bate. 

The Gods but'urgM him -to provoke .his fate. 

He thus advancing, Neftor^s valiant Ton 

Shakes for liis danger, and neglects his own; 

Struck with the thought, ftiould Helenls lord be ilain. 

And all 'has country*6 glosious labours vain. . 

Already met the -thmatniag her^s ftand | 

The fpears already tremble in their hand ; 

In ru(hM' Anttilochus, hispid to bring. 

And fall or conquer 'by the Spartan king. .700 

Thefe iieen, nhe Dardan backwaid turnM his oourfe. 

Brave as he was, and ihun^d unequal force. 

The brealhlefs bodies •to the Greeks they drew. 

Then mixM in oombat, :and their toils j'encw. 

Fiitft Pylxmenes, great in battle bled, 705 

Who fheathM »B>bFars .the Psy>hlagonians kd. 

Atrides markM him where fublimc he dood ; 

FixM in his throat, the javelin drank his blood. 

The faithful Mydon, at he turn'd from fight 

nis flying courieir, (funk to endlefs night : 710 

A broken rock 'by Ifeftor^s fon was thrown { 

His bended arm received the falling 'ftoney 

From his numbed hand the ivory-ftudded ireintj 

Dropt in thecduiiv nsetraii'd aloAg ibe jxlains s 

Mean«i» 



Meanwhile hh templtB feel a deadly wonnd : 71 
He groans in death, and fiondaDQt iinkB^iD git>uiid j 
Deep drove -bis helmet tin 'vheifands, anditbefe 
Tlie head ftood^^4, the <^fmverhig ^egg in air, 
Till trampled flat 1>eneBth rhe courfer's fm t 7^0 
The youthful viiEVor mounts hw empty ftalt, 
And bears the prize in triumph to the fleet. 

Gl*eat He£lor^aw, and raging "at fhe view 
Pours on the Greeks 5 the Trojan tnoops pmlxie t 
Re 'fires his hoft with animating criea, 
And brings along the furfes tff the ikies. 
Mars, Ae9n deftoyer ! and Solhma dvead. 
Flame in the front, and thunder at their he&d s 
This fwtf lis fhe tumult and the lage of %iit>$ 
That (hakes a fpeai* t<hat c«fts a dmadfolMigbt. 
Where HefVor marth'd^ thrGodrof Matties AiinM, 73* 
Now ftorm'd before him, «nd sow ragM behind* 

Tydides pauisM amidit his 'fiill career $ 
Then firdthe licro^s manly lireaft knew fear. 
As vdien fome iimple fwain bis cot forfakesy 
And wide through fens an unknown journey takei | 
If chance a fwelling brook bis paflage 'ftay. 
And foam impervious orois'the wanderer^s way* 
Confused he flops, a length of ooimtry paft, 
Eyes the rough waves, arnd, tir'd, returns at laft. 
Amaz*d no iefs the great Tydides 'flands : 740 
He ftayMi and, turning, thus addrefsM his bands x 

No wonder, Greeks ! that all to tie^Ur yields 
Secure of favourii^ Godft, he takM 4he fields 
His ftrekes tboy fiicond. and avo^t our (pears t 
•Beheld where Mars in mortal arms appears I 745 

Ketiit 
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I^etire thea, warriours, but fedate and flowj 
Retire^ but with your faces to the foe. • 
Truft not too much your unavailing might ; 
'Tis not with Troy, but with the Gods ye fight. 

Now near the Greeks, the black battalions drew ^ 
And firft two leaders valiant He6^or flew : 
His force Anchialus and Mnefthes found. 
In every art of glorious war renownM $ 
In thQ fame car the chiefs to combat ride. 
And fought united, and united died. 755 
^truck at the fight, the mighty Ajax glows 
With third of vengeance, and afiaults the foes. 
His mafly fpear with matchlefs fury fent, 
Through Amphius^ belt and heavy belly went 1 
Amphius Apaefus* happy foil poflefsM, 760 
\yith herds abounding, and with treafure blefsM j 
But fate refiftlefs from his country led 
The chief, to pcrifli at his people's head. 
Shook with his fall, his brazen armour rung, 
Aud fierce, to feize it, conquering Ajax fprung j 765 
Atound his head an iron tempeft rainM ; 
A wood of fpears his ample (hield fuftain*d $ 
Beneath one foot the yet-warm corpfe he preft. 
And drew his javelin from the bleeding bread : 
He could no more; the (howering darts deny*d 770 
To fpoil his glittering arms and plumy pride. 
Now foes on foes came pouring on the field. 
With bridling lances, and compacted (hields j 
Till, in the ftcely circle ftraightenM round, 
Forc'd he gives way, and demly quits the ground. 

While 
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While thus they ft rive, Tlepolcmus the great^ 
UrgM by the force of unrefifted fate. 
Burns with deiire Sarpedon*s ftrength to prove ) 
Alcides* offspring meets the fon of Jove. 
SbcathM in bright arms each adverfe chief came on, 
Jove*s great defcendant, and his greater fon, 
PreparM for combat, ere the lance he toft, 
The daring Rhodian vents his haughty boafl i 

What brings this Lycian counfellor fo far, 
To ti-erable at our arms, not mix in war ? # 785 
Know thy vain felf ; nor let their flattery movCi 
Who ftyle thee fon of cloud-compelling Jove. 
How far unlike thofe chiefs of race divine, 
How vafl the difference of their deeds and thine I 
Jov^ got fuch heroes as my fire, whofe foul 790 
No fear could daunt, nor earth nor hell control* 
Troy felt his arm, and yon proud ramparts fland 
RaisM on the ruins of his vengeful hand t 
With fix fmall fhips, and but a ilender train» 
He left the town a wide-deferted plain. 795 
But what art thou I who deedlefs look'Hk around, 
While unrevengM thy Lycians bite the ground t 
Small aid to Troy thy feeble force can be i 
But, wert thou greater, thou mufl yield to me. 
Fierc*d by my fpear, to endlefs darknefs go 1 to9 
I make this prefent to the fhades below. 

The fpn of Hercules, the Rhodian guide* 
Thus haughty fpoke. The Lycian king reply*d « 

Thy fire, O prince ! o^ertumM the Trojan ^te^ 
Whofe perjur'd monarch well deferv^d hi« fate j Sa^ 

Vol. I. N Thoie 
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Tho(e heivehly fteeds the hero fought (b fuv 
Falfe he detainM, the juft rtward of war* 
Nor fo content, the generous chief ckfy*d» 
With bafe reproaches and unmanly pride. 
But you, unworthy the high race you boaftj tim 
Shall raife my glory when thy own is loft : 
Now meet thy fate, and, by Sarpedon flain. 
Add one niore ghoft to Pluto*s gloomy reign. 

He faid : both javelins at an inftant flew ; 
Both ilruck, both wounded ^ but Sarpedon^s flew t 
Full in the boailer^s neck the weapon flood. 
Transfix^ his throat, and drank the vital blood | 
The foul difdainful feeks the caves of night» 
And his fealM eyes for ever lofe the light. 

"•"Yet not in vain, Tlepolemus, was thrown %tQ. 
Thy angry lance ; which, piercing to the bone 
Sarpcdon'B thigh, haid robb'd the chief of breath | 
But Jove was prefent, and forbade the death. 
Borne froiA the conflict by his Lycian throngs 
'1* he wounded hero dragg'd the lance along. ' 8*5- 
<His fKendS, each bufled in his feveral part. 
Through hafte, or danger, had not drawn the dart.) 
The Greeks with flain Tlepolemus retired 5 
Whofe fall Ulyfles viewM, with fury fir'd j 
Botibtful if Jove^s great fon he fliould purfue^ 839 - 
Or pour his vengeance on the Lycian crew. 
But Heaven and Fate the flrft deflgn withftand» 
Nor this gpeat death muft grace U4yfles* hand. 
Minerva drives him on the Lycian train $ 
Alaftor, Cfomius^ Haliui^ ftrowM the plain, 835 
'^3 Aleander, 
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Alcander, Prytanis, Noemon fell : 
Atid tiumbers more his fword had fent to faell^ 
But He^or faw ; and> fiiriotiB at the fight, 
Rufh'd terrible amidft the tanikis of light. 
Whh joy Sarpcdoii ticwM the wifh'd relief, S46 
And, faint, lamenting, thus iiiiplorM the chief i 

Oh liifter not the foe to bear away 
My helplefs corpfe, an unaffifted prey j 
If I, unblfeft, muft fee niy Ibn no more. 
My rauch-lovM confort, and my native fhore, 84J 
Yet let me die in Ilion's facred wall 5 
Troy, in whoft caufe I fell, fliall mourn my falL 

He faid, nor Hfe^r to the chief replies. 
But fhakes his plumfe, and' fierce to combstt flies ; 
Swifit as a whirlwind, drives the fcattering foes j £5^ 
And dyes the gfotmd with purple as he goes* 

Beneath a beech, jfove^s conffecrated fhade, . 
His mournful friends ditine Sarpedon laid t 
Brave Pelagon, his favourite chief, wias nigh. 
Who Wrench'd the javelin' from his finewy thigh. 8 s'f 
The fainting foul flood ready wing'd for flight. 
And o^et his eye-balls iWarti the fhades of night } 
But Boreas rifing frefh, with gentle bttath^ 
Recaird his fpirit frorti the gattfS of deaths 

generous Gj^eekS- recede -with tardy pace, 86^ . 
Though Mars and Heftor thunder in their face | 
None turn their backs to mean ignoble flight. 
Slow they retreat, and ev^n retreating fight. 
Who firft, who lafl, by Mars and Headt^s hand 
^retch*d*in their blood, laygaf^iBg ^ the And } %6s 

Teuthras 
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Teuthras the great, Oreftcs the renown'd • . 
For managM fteedU, and Trechiis prefsM the grounds 
Next Oenomaus, and OenopsV offspring dyM } 
Oreibius laft fell groaning ?it their fide ; 
pre(bius, in his. painted mitre ^ay, 
In fat Boeotia held his wealthy fway, 
Where lakes furround low Uyle*s watery plains 
A prince and people ftudious of their gain. 

The carnage Juno from th^ (kies furveyM, 
Andy touchM with grief, befpoke the blue-ey'd MakU 
Oh fight accurfl ! ihall faithlefs Troy prevail^ 
And fhall our.promife to our people fail? 
How vain the word to Menelaiis given 
By Jove^s great daughter and the Queen of Heaven, 
JBeneath his arms that Friam^s towers fhould fall i 880 
If warring Gods- for ever, guard the wall ! 
M^s, re4 with flaughter, aid« our hated foes^. 
Hafle, let us arm, and force with force oppofe ! 

She fppke; Minerva burns to meet the war: 
And now heaven's ^mprefs calls her blazin.g car. S85 
At her command, rufh forth .the fleeds divinej. 
Kich with immortal gold their trappings fhiae. 
Bright Hebe waits i by Heb^, ever young. 
The whirling wheels are to the chariot hung, 
pa the bright axle turns the bidden wheel 
Of founding brafs } the poliih'd axle fleeL 
Eight br^en fpokes in radiant order flame | 
The circles gold, of uncomipted frame. 
Such 4a the heavens produce t and round the gold 
•Xwo?brw».ring» of wgik divine were ivir4i «^ 
i-.- . . _ ' The 
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The boffy naves of folid filver fhone 5 . 
Braces of gold fufpend the moving throne s. 
The carj behindy an arching figure bore;. 
The bending concavci formed, an arch before*. 
Sjjyer the beam> th^ extended yoke was gold». 
And golden reins th* immortal courfers hold. 
Herfelfi impatient, to the ready car 
The courfers joins, and.breathes revenge and war.. 

Fallas difrobes j her radiant veil unty'd. 
With flowers adornM, with art diverfify'd, 9P5; 
(!irhe laboured veil her heavenly fingers wove) 
Flows on the pivcment of the court of Jove, 
t^ovtrheaven's dread arms her mighty limbs inveft,, 
Jove^s cuirafs blazes on her. ample breaft } 
Peck'd in fad, triumph. for the mournful field,. 
0*'er her broad ihoulders hangs his horrid ihield. 
Dire, black, tremendous !. Round the margin roird^ 
A fringe of ferpents hiffing guards theigold. : 
Here all the terrours of grim War appear. 
Here ragw Force, here, tremble Flight, and Fear, 91 5j 
ttere ftorm'd Contention, and here Fury frown'd,, 
And the dire orb portentous . Gorgon. crownM. 
The maiTy golden helm ihe next afllimes. 
That dreadful nods with four a*er(hading plume* ; ; 
S^.vaft, the broad circumference contains 9|q>- 
A hundred armieg on a hundred plains. 
The Gpddefs thus th' imperial. car. afcendi 
Shook by her arm the. mighty javelin bends,. 
Ponderous and huge j that, when her fury bums. . 
P/oyd tyrants bumbles,, and whole.hofts overturns,. 

N3, Swift; 



Swift^kt the fcourge tV cthiereal conrfers fly. 
While the fmooth chariot cuts the iiquid iky» 
Heaven* s gates fpontaneous open to the powers ; 
Heaven's golden gates, kept by the winged hours 5 
ConrmiflionM in alternate watch they ftand, 930 
The fun's bright portals and the fkiies commandji 
Involve in clouds th* eternal gates of day, 
Or the dark barrier roll with cafe away. 
The founding hinges ring ; on either fide 
The gloomy volumes piercM with light, divide. 935 
The chariot mounts, where deep in ambient ikies 
Confus'd, Olympus' hundred heads arife j 
Where far apart the Thunderer fills his throne; 
O'er all the Gods fuperiour and alone. 
There with her fnowy hand the Queen reftrains 940 
The fiery flceds, and thus to Jove complains : 

O Sire ! can no refentment touch thy foul ? 
Can Mars rebel, and does no thunder roll ? 
What lawlefs rage on yon forbidden plain. 
What rafh deflru6lion ! and what heroes flain ! 945 
Venus, and Phoebus with the dreadful bow. 
Smile on the flaughter, and enjoy my woe. 
Mad, furious power ! whofe unrelenting mind 
No God can govern, and no juftice bind. 
S&y,. mighty father ! fhall we fcourge his pride, 956 
And drive from fight th' impetuous homicide ? 

To whom affenting, thus the Thunderer faid ; 
Go I and the great Minerva be thy aid. 
To tame the monfler-god Minerva knows. 
And o/t^fHi^9 his brutal breaft with w(>e$» 95$ 

- . - He 
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He faid $ Saturnia, ardent to obej, 
La(hM her white fteede along th* aerial way. 
Swift down the Acep of heayen the chariot rolls. 
Between th* expanded earth and hatry poles. 
Far as a fhepherd, from fome point on high, t}6o 
O'er the wide main extends his boundlefs eye 5 
Through fuch a fpace of air, with thundering found. 
At every leap th' immortal courfers bound : 
Troy now they reachM, and touch*d thofe 'banks divine 
Where fiiver Simois and Scamander join. 965 
There Juno ftopp'd, (and her fair ftecds unloosed) 
Of air condensM a vapour circumfusM : 
For thefe, impregnate with celeftial dew 
On SimoVs' brink ambrofial herbage gjew. 
Thence to relieve the fainting Argive throng, ^70 
Smooth as the failing doves, they glide along. 

The bed and braveft of the Grecian band 
(A warlike circle) round Tydides ftand : 
Such was their look as lions bathM in blood. 
Or foaming boars, the tcrrour of the wood. 975 
Heaven's emprefs mingles with the mortal croud. 
And fliouts, in Stentor's founding voice, aloud : 
Stentor the Arong, endued with brazen lungs, 
Whofe throat furpafs'd the force of fifty tongues. 

Inglorious Argives ! to your race a (hame, 9^0 
And only men in figure and in name ! 
Once from the walls your timorous foes engag'd> 
While fierce in war divine Achilles rag'd j 
Now iffuing fearlefs they poffcfs the plain. 
Now win the ihorts, and fcarce the feos remain* ft ; 

N4 Her 
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Her fpeech new fury to their hearts convcy'd j 
While near Tydides flood th' Athenian maid ; 
The king befide his panting fteeds (he found» 
O^erfpent with toil, repoiing on the groand s 
To cool his glowing wound he fat apart 990 
(The wound inili£ied by the Lycian dart) 5 
2;.Brge drops of fweat from all his limbs defcend^ 
Beneath his ponderous (hield his fmews bend* 
Whofe ample belt, that o^er his ihoulders lay, 
^e easM> and wafhM the clotted gore away. 9915 
The Goddefs leaning o*er the bending yoke^ 
Befide his courfers, thus her iilence broke ; 

Degenerate prince I and not of Tydeus* kind, 
Whofe little body lodg'd a mighty mind 5 
J^oremoft he prefs'd in glorious toils to ihare, looa ^ 
And fcarce refrainM when I forbade the war, 
Alone> unguarded, once he darM to go 
And feaft, encircled by the Theban foe 
There bravM, and vanquiiKM, many a hardy knight ^ 
Such nerves I gave him, and Aich force in fight. 1005 
Thou too no lefs haft been my conftant care ; 
Thy hands I armM, and fent thee forth to war s 
But thee or fear deters, or floth detains j 
No drop of all thy father warms thy veins. 
> The chief thus anfwerM mild 1 Immortal maid ! 
I own thy prefence, and confefs thy aid. 
Not fear, thou know^ft» withholds me from the plains. 
Nor floth hath feizM noe, but Uiy word retrains : 
From warring God^ thou bad'ft me turn my ijpear. 
And Vtnus only found refiiiance here. lois 
*i • Hence 
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Hence, Goddefs ! heedful of thy high commands. 
Loth I gave way, and warned our Argive bands l 
For Mars, the homicide, thefe eyes beheld^ 
With flaughter red, and raging rotind the field* 

Then thus Minerva. Brave Tydides, hear! lo^ 
Not Mars himfelf, nor aught immortal, fear* 
Full on the God impel thy foaming horfe t- 
Pallas commands, and Pallas lends thee forcev 
.Rafh, furious, blind, from thefe to tbofe he flies,. 
And every fide of wavering combat tries j 
Large promiie makes, ^nd breaks the promife made } 
Now gives the Grecians, now the Trojans aid^ 

She faid, and to. the fteeds approaching near. 
Drew from hi& feat the martial charioteer^ 
The vigorous power the trembling car aCcends, xo|« 
Fierce for revenge, and Diomed attends^ 
The groaning axle bent beneath the load^ 
So great a Hero, and fo great a God. 
She fnatchM the reins, ihe laih^d witb all her fbree, 
And full on Mars impellM the foaming horfe i unj^ 
But firft to hide her heavenly vifage fpread 
Black Orcus' helmet o*er her radiant bead; 

Juft then gigantic Periphas lay (lain. 
The ftrongeH warriour of thr* .^olian train ; 
The God, who flew him, leaves his proftrate prizt- 
Sti'etchM where he fell, and at Tydides flies* 
Now, rufliing fierce, in equal arms appear^ 
The daring Greek; the dreadful. God of war t 
Full at the chief, above his courfer.-s head. 
From Mars'a arm th' enormous weapon fle^i uxj^ 

Pallas 
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PalUs opposed her liand^ and eansM to f^LUice, . 
Far from the car, the ftrong tminortal lance. 
Then threw the foree of T^rdeus* warliice Ton { 
The javdin hi&*d i the Goddeia urgM tt on t 
Wfaere:the hroad cindure girt his armour round, 20 50 
It piercM the God 9 hit groin receivM the wound. 
From the rent (kin the warrioyr tug< figiin 
The fmoakiog Aeel. Mars bellows with the pain 3 
l^oud as the roar encountering armies yield. 
When ihouting millions (hake the thimdenng field* 
Both armies ftart, and trembling gaze arotwd } 
And earth and heaven rebellow to the found. 
As vapours blown by Aufter's fultry breath. 
Pregnant with leagues, and (bedding feeds of death. 
Beneath the rage of burning Sinus rife, iotf6 
Choke the parchM earth, and blacken all the ikies $ 
In fuch a cloud the God from combat driven. 
High o'er the dufty whirlwind fcales the heaven. 
"Wild with hia pain, he fought the bright abodes. 
There fuUea (ate beneath the Sire of Gods, 10$$ 
Show'd the celeftiaLblood, and with a groan 
Thus poured his plaints before th* immortal throne : 

Can Jove, fupine, flagitious fa£ts furvey. 
And brook the furies of this daring day ? 
Tor tnortal men celeftial powers engage, t^ym 
And Gods on Gods exert eternal rage. 
From thee, O father ! all thefe ills we bear. 
And thy fell daughter with the (hield and fpeart 
Thou gav'ft that fury to the realms of light, 
?e#nicious» wild^ regardlefs of the right. X075 

All 
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All heaftn befide reveres thy fovereign fway. 
Thy voice we hear, and thy behefts obey : 
*Tis hers t' o£fai<t, and tif^n offeqdiiig ihart 
Thy breafty thy cwnkU, thy diftiagitiibM caie i 
So boundle(s ike, and thou fo partial grown, io8« 
Well may we deem the wondrouf birth thy own. 
Now frantic Diomed, at her command, 
Againft th* Immortals lifts his raging hand t 
The heavenly Venus firft his fury found, 
^e next encountering, n^e he dar*d to wound $ io8| 
V^nquiihM I fled : ev*n I the God of fight. 
From mortal madnefs fcarce was iav*d by flight* 
Elfe hadft thou feen me fink on yonder plain, 
HeapM round, and heaving under k>ads of (lain ! 
Or, piercM with Grecian darts, for ages lie, 109^ 
CondemnM to pain, though fated not to die. 

Him thus upbraiding, with a wrathful loo)c 
The Lord of thunders view'd, and ftem befpoke : 
To me, perfidious I this lamenting ftrain ? 
•Of lawlefs force (hall lawlefs Mars complain ? 109$ 
' Of all the Gods who tread the fpangled (kies. 
Thou moil unjuft, mofl odious in our eyes i 
Inhuman difcord is thy dire delight. 
The wafte of (laughter, and the rage of fight* 
Ko bound, no law, thy fiery temper quells, xioo 
And all thy mother in thy foul rebels, 
^n vain our threats, in vain our power we ufe 5 
She gives th' example, and her fon purfues. 
Yet long th* infli6ted pangs thou (halt not mourn, 
.^pruDg fince thou art from Jove, and heavenly born. 

Elfe, 
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Elfe, fihg^d with lightning hadft thou Hence tktn* 
thrown. 

Where chainM on burning rooks the Titans groan, . 

Thus he who (hakes Olympus with hi& nod $ 
Then gave to Pson^s oane the bleeding God. 
With gentle hand the balm he pourM'apound, i iia' 
And heard th' immortal flefb^ and clos'd the wound. . 
As when the fig's preft-^jtu'ee, infus'd in creami 
To curds coagulates the liquid ftream, 
Sjidden the fluids fix^ the parts combinM ^ 
Such, and fo foon, th' aetherial texture join'd: I'll 5; 
Cleansed from the duft and gore, fair Hebe dreft. 
His mighty limbs, in an- immortal veft^ 
Glorious he r$te». in^majefty reftorM, 
j^Aft by the throne of heaven's fuperior l^ord* 
Juno and Pallas mount the bleU abodes, i is^n 

Their. taik|>erfoiiii'd, and mix among tbe^Gods^ 
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ARGUMENT. 

The Epifodes of Glaucus and Diomed, and of Heftor 
and Andromache. 

THE Gods having left the field, the Grecians prevail. 
Helenus, the chief aitgur of Troy, commands Hec* 
tor to return to the city, in order to appoint a folemn 
proceflion of the queen and the Trojan matrons to 
the tempU of Winerva, to entreat her to remove Di- 
omed froilf' the' fight. Thfe batrie rthxtinz during 
the abfence of He6lor, Glaucus and Diomcdhavc an 
interview between the two armies ; where coming to 
the knowledge of the friendihip and hofpitality paft 
between their anceftors, they make exchange of their 
arms. Heftor, having performed the the orders of 
Helenus, prevails upon Paris to return to the battle j 
2|h4 taking a fender leave* of his wife Andromacl|b» . 
Ibililens again to* the field. - " - ^ 

The fcene is firft in the field of battle, between . 
the river SimoVs and Scaraander^ and then changes 
to Troy. 
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NO W Heaven forfakes the fight : th* immorf^s 
yield, 

to human force and human (kill* the field : 
Dark fliowers of javelins fly from foes to foes j 
Now here, now there, the tide of combat flows ; 
While Troy's famM •ftrcams, that bound the death-* 
ful plain, 5 
Oh either fide run purple to the main« 

Great Ajax firft to conquefl: led the way. 
Broke the thick ranks, and turnM the doubtful day* 
The Thracian Acamas his falchion fouiid. 
And hew'd th' enormous giant to the groiund} 
His thundering arm a deadly flroke impreft ' 
Where the black horfe-hair nodde i o'er his creft s 
Fix'd in his front the brazen weapon lies. 
And feals in endlefs (hades his fwiraming eyfes. 
l^ext Teuthras' fon diftain'd the fands witlv bloody x 
Axylus, hofpitable* rich, and good : 
In fair Arilbe's walls (his native place) 
He held his feat ; a friend to human race. 
Faft by Jhe road, his-ever open door 
Obliged the wealthy, and reliev'd the poor« «o 

- - -Ta 

* Scamander and Simois. 
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To ftern Tydides now he falls a prey* 
No friend to guard him in the dreadful day ! 
Breathlefs the good man fell, and by his fide 
His faithfbl fervant» Vpld Calefius, dy'd. 

By great Euryalus was Drefus flain, 25 
And next he lay'd Opheltius on the plain* 
Two twins were near, bold, beautiful, and young. 
From a fair Naiad s^nd Bucolion fprung : 
(Laomedon's white flocks Bucolion fed. 
That monarch's iirft-bom by a foreign bed j 30 
In fecret woods he won the Naiad's grace. 
And two Fair infants crown'd his ftrong embrace.) 
Here dead they Is^y in all their youthful charms i 
The ruthlefs vi6ior ftripp'd their ihining arms, 

Aftyalus by Polypoetes fell 5 3^ 
Ulyfles' fpcar Pydytes fent to hell 5 
By Teucer's ihaft brave Aretaon bled. 
And Neftor's fon laid ftern Ablerus dead ; 
^Mat Agamemnon, leader of the brave. 
The mortal wound or rich Elatus gave, ^ 
Who keld in Pedafus his proud abode. 
And till'd the banks where filver Satnio flow'd. 
Melanthius by Eurypylus was flain j 
And Ph ylacus from Leitus flies in vain. 
^ Unbleft Adraftus next at mercy lies 45 
Beneath the Spartan fpear, a living prize. 
Scar'd with the din and tumult of the fight^ 
His headlong fteeds precipitate in flight, 
jRufli'd on a tamariik's ftrong trunk, and broke 
^he fliatter'd chariot from the crooked ^oke{ 56 

Wide 
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Wide o^er the fielcl^ reiiftlefs as the wind. 
For Troy they %» and leave their lord behind; 
Prone on bis fact he finks befide the wheel i 
Atrides O'Cr him (hakes his vengeful fteel}, 
The fallen chief in fuf^liant pofture prers*4 75' 
The vi£lor*8 knees, and thus his prayer addrefsM:: 

Oh> fj^are my youth I and £or the life I ewt 
I>arge gift4 of price my father lhalj beftow. 
When &rae ihall tell^ that> not in battle (Iain>.- . . 
fThy hollow ihips. his captive Ton detain ; i» 
Rich heaps of brafs /hall in thy tent be told». 
And. fteel. well temperMy, and perfuafiye gqld* 

Hefaid: cpmpaiEon touckM the hero's. heait | 
He ftood> fafpended,"\>kh the lifted dan t. 
^8 pity pleaded for his vanquiih'd' prise». 6$ 
Stem Agamemnon fwift to veiigeance Bies^, * 
And furious thus 9: Ok impotent of mind . ^ 

Shall thefe, fhall thefe Atrides* mercy find ^ 
We]l haft thou known proud Troy's per^fUous land* 
ifkid well her natives merit at thy hand 1 7# 
]^ot one of all the race, nor fex> nor age. 
Shall fave aTrojanrftfom our boundle^ l^e f 
Xlion ihall periih whole» and bury all ; 
Hdr babes, her infants at the breaft, fliatl falU 
t/L dreadful leflbn of exampled €ate> 75 
To wasn \^e nations, and to curb the great I 

The monarch fpoke $ thie words, with warmth ad^ 
dreft. 

To rigid ju^ce fteel'd hk brother's breaft* 
fierce from his knees the bs^lefs chief he thruft f 
The monarch's javeUn ftretch'd hijn in the duft^, 89 
Vox, a Then, 
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Then prefling wkh his foot his panting beart> 
Forth /rom the ilain he tagged the reeking dart. 
Old Neftor faw, and rouz^d th^ warriours* rag^{ 
Thuss heroes ! thus the vigorous. combat wage I 
^o Ton of Mars defcend, for fervrle gains» t$ 
To-touch the booty, while a foe repoains. . 
Behold fon glittering hoft, your future fpoil I 
Firft gain the conqueft, then reward the toil. 

And'now had Greece etekval fame acquir'd^ 
*And frighten^ Troy within her walk retired j ^ 
Had not fage Helenus her ftate icdreft. 
Taught by the Gods that movM his facred breaft* 
Where "Hellor ftood, with great iBneas joinM^ 
The feer reveal*d the counfels of his mind x 
' ' Ye generoue chiefs 1 on whom th* iiamoi?tal» li^ 9^ 
The cares and glories of this doubtful day ; 
On whom your aids, your oountry*s hopes depend | 
Wife to confuhy and active to defend I 
Here, -at our gates, your brave efforts unite, • ^ - 
TFum back the routed, and forbid the flight ; toil 
Ere yet their wives' foft arms the cowards gain, • 
The fpoi^and infult of the hoftile train. 
When your commands have hearten *d every band, .1 
Ourfelves, here-fix'd, wrll make the dangerous ftnid^ . 
Vftfi as we are, and Can of fomer fight, io| 
Thefe ftraits demand our laft remains of might* 
Meanwhile, tho« Uedor to the town retire, - . 
And teach our mother what the Gods require i 
Dire6l the queen to lead th* aflembled train 
Of Trey's chief matrooi t9 Mmcnra*^ faae | x i# 
''^ Unbar 
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Unbar the facred gates, and feek the power 
With offered vows, in llion*a topmoft tower. 
The largeft mantle her rich wardrobes hold» 
Moft pn<*d for art, and laboured o*er with gold^ 
^£ore the Goddefs* honoured knees be fpreadj 115 
And twelve young heifers to her altars led i 
If fo the power, atonM by fervent prayer^ 
Our wives, our infants, and our city fpare» 
And far avert Tydides* waifteful ire, 
T'hfii^ mows wh<^e troops, and makes all Troy retire* 
Not thus Achilles taught our hofts to dread. 
Sprung though he was from more than mortal bed| 
Not thus refiftlefs rulM the ftream of %ht. 
In rage; unbounded, and unmatched in might* 
• lienor obedient heard; and, with a bounds 1%^ 
Xeap*d from his trembling chariot to the grounidi 
Through all his hoft, infpiring force, he flies^ 
And bids the thander of the battle rife. 
With rage recruited the bold Trojans gIow» 
Aid turn, the tide of confli£l on the foe t 131^ 
Fierce in the front he ihakes two dazling (pears t 
All Qreece recedes^ and *mid(l her triumphs fears | 
Some God, they thought, who rulM the fate of wars^ 
Shot down avenging, from the vault of ftars. 
^ Then thus, aloud : Ye dauntlefs Dardans, hear i , 
And you whom diftant nations fend to war I 
Se mii^dful of the ftrength your fathers bore } 
Be ftill yourielves, and Hector aiks no more. 
One hour demands me in the Trojan wall, 
«To bid our altars flame, and vi^ims fall t 140 
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Nor ihally I tnift, the matrons holy traitt 
And reverend elders, feek the Gods in vaiiu 

This faidy with ample ftrides the hefo-^aftf 
The fiiield^s large oii) behind his flioukler oaft^ 
Hts neck o^erfhading, to his ancle hung ; j^jf 
And as he marchM, the brazen bticklier nin^. 

Now pausM the battle (godlike Vt€tot gone) 
When daring Glaucus and great Tydeui* ftm 
Between both armies met : die chiefs from fat 
Obferv*d each other, and had marked for war* fe5# 
Near as they drew, Tydides thus began t 

"What art thott, boldeft of the race of moMrt : 
Our eyes, till now, that afpe€l ne^er beheld, 
Where fame b reapM amid th* embattled fieMf- - 
Wi far before the troops thou dar'ft aippedrv' * 155 
And hieet a lance the fierctft heroes *fcar. 
Unhappy'they, and bom of ludtlefs fircs> 
Who 1 1 mpt our fury when Mrnrerv* fires f 
But if froih heaven, celeffial, thou defcend 5 
^liow, with Immortals we no more eontend# f 4^ 
Not long Lycurgus view'd the golden light, 
Th^t daring roan who mix*d with Gods in fight* 
Bacchus, and Bacchus' votaries, he drove, 
lyith brandilh'd fteel from Nyffa's facred grttve s 
Their confecrated fpears lay fcatter'd round, 165 
With curling vinei and twilled ivy bound j . V 
While Bacchus headlong fought the briny flood^^ 
And Thetis' arm received the trembling God 
Nor faird the crime th' immortals' wrath to movc^ ' 
(th: immortals bkft with esdlefs eafe above) ^ ifm 

JDapriv'd 



ILIAD, Boor vr. %ff 

PeprlvM of, fight by their avenging doom, 
Chearlefs he breathed, and wanderM in the gloom 3 
Then funk unpityM to the dire abodes, 
A wretch accurft, and hated by the Gods I 
I bfave not heaven : but if the fruits of eartli . xy | 
Suftain thy life;, and human be thy birth | 
Bold as thou art, too prodigal of breathy 
Approach, and enter the dark gates of death. 

What, or from v^hence I am, jot who my fire^ 
(R«ply*d the chief) can Tydei>s' ion enquire ? 1S0 
JLike leaves on trees the race of man is found, ' 
]Now green in youth, now withering on the .ground | 
Another race the following fpring fupplies^ 
They fall fucpdHvej and fucceiiive rlie^ 
So generations in their courfe decays x.8f 
So flouciih thefe, when tho£e are paft away. 
But if thou ftill periift to fearch my birth. 
Then hear a tale that £Ili the fpacious earth*; 

A city fbtfods on Argos* utmoft bound, 
{A^os the fair for warlike deeds renownM} %9f^ 
JEolian Sifyphus, with wifdom blell. 
In ancient time the h^py walls pofTeft, 
Then callM Ephyre.: Gkucus was his (on ^ 
Great Glaucus, father of Bellerophon, 
Who o^er tlie ibn» of men in beauty ihin*d, tf$ 
LovM for thal^valouF which preferv^s mankind* 
Then mighty Praetvw Argos* fceptres fway'dj 
Whofe hard .command Bellerophon obey'4« 
"With direful jeaJoufy the monarch rag*d, 
And the-brave prince in numerous toils engag*4# 900 . 

Q% * For 
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For him Antaa bunrM with lawlefs flame, 

And ftrovt to tempt him from the paths of fame s '' 

In vain ihe tempted the relentlefs youth. 

Endued with wifdom, facred fear, and truth. 

FirM at hie fcorn the queen to Praetus fled, 105 

And begg'd revenge for her infulted bed a 

Incens'd he heard, refolving on his fate | 

But hofpitable laws reftrainM his hate : 

To Lycia the devoted youth he fent, 

Whh tablets fealM, that told his dire intent. sxo 

Now, bleft by every power who guards the good. 

The chief arriv'd at Xanthus* filver ftood : 

There Lycia*s monarch paid him honours due. 

Nine days he feafted, and nine bulls he flew. 

But when the tenth bright morning orient glow'd, ai^ 

The faithfuh youth his monarch's mandate fliowM i 

The fatal tablets, till that inftant feal'd. 

The deathful fecret to the king reveal'd, 

Firft, dire Chimaera's conqueft was enjoin'd j 

A iftingled'monfter, of no mortal kind } - 

Behind, a dragon's fiery tail was fpread 5 - 

A goat's rough body bore a lion's (lead | 

Her pitchy aoftrils flaky flames expire j 

Her gaping throat emits infernal fire. 

: This peft he flaughter'd (fox* be read the flcies, ^25 
And trufled Heaven's mformm|r prodigies} 
Then met in arms the Solymaean crew, 
(Fierceft of men) and thofe the warriour flew. 
Next the bold Amazon's whole force defy'd $ 
And conquei'd flill; for Heaven was on his ii^ie* ijo * 
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Nor fended here his toils : his Lycian foes 
At his return, a treacherous ambufh rofe, 
With level'd fpears along the winding Ihore 5 
There fell they breathleft, and returned no more. 

■ At length the monarch with repentant grief 235 
Confefs'd the Gods, and God-defcended chief j 
Hi« daughter gave, the ftranger to detain. 
With half the honours of his ample reign i 
The Lycians grant a chofen fpace of ground, 
Wfth wood^, with vineyards, and with harvefts crown'd. 
There long the chief his happy lot poffefs'd. 
With two brave fons and one fair daughter blef^M ; 
(Fair ev'n in heavenly eyes ; her fruitful love 
Crown'd with Sarped^n^s birth th' embrace of Jove) 
But when at laft, diftra6ted in his mind, 245^' 
Fbrfook by heaven, forfaking human kind. 
Wide o'tr th' Aleian field he chofe to ftray, 
A long, forlorn, uncomfortable way ! 
Woes heap'd on woes confum^d his wafted heart | 
His beauteous daughter fell by Phcebe^s dart j 
lUs elde(t-born by raging Mars was flain. 
In combat on the Solymoean plain. 
HippolocKus furvivM 5 from him I came. 
The honoured author of my birth and name j. 
6y his decree I fought the Trojan town. 
By his inftru^tions (earn to win renown. 
To ftand the firft in worth as in conunandy 
To add new honours te my native land. 
Before my eyes my mighty fires to place> 
And emulate the glories of our race*. ^69 
' ■' 4 ■ 'He 
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Me fpoke^ and tranfport fill'd Tydides' heart| 
In earth the generous warriour fix^d his dart» 
Then friendly, thus, the Lycian prince addreft : 
Welcome, my brave hereditary gueft ! 
Thus ever let us meet, with kind embrace, %6j; 
Nor ftain the (acred friendlhip of our raccu 
Know, chief, our grandfires have been guefts of old ; 
Oeneus the ftrong, Bellerophon the bold : 
Our ancient feat his honourM prefence grac'd. 
Where twenty days in genial rites he pafsM. ^j9r 
The parting heroes mutual prefents left ; 
A golden goblet was thy grandfire^s gift ; 
Oeneus a belt of raatchlefs work beftowM, 
That rich with Tyrian dye refulgent glow'd. 
{This from his pledge I learn'd, which fafely ftor'd 
Among my treafures, ilill adorns my board t 176. 
For Tydeus left me youmg, when Thebe's wall 
Beheld the fons of Greece untimely fall.) 
Mindful of this, in friendlhip let us join ; % 
If Heaven our fteps to foreign lands incline, 280 f 
My gueft In Argos thou, and I in Lycia thine, J 
Enough of Trojans to this lance (hall yield. 
In the full harveft of yon ample field i 
Enough of Greeks (hall dye thy (pear with gore ; 
But thou and Diomed be foes no more. aS5, 
Kow change we arms, and prove to either hod 
We guard the friendlhip of the line we boaft. 

Thus having faid, the gallant chiefs alight, 
Their hands they join, their mutual faith they plight}. 
Brave Glaucus' then each narrow thought refignM, 
(Jove warm'd his bofom and enlarged bis mind : 

For 
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For Dlomcd*8 brafs arms, of mean device. 
For which nine oxen paid, (a rulgar price j) 
He gave his own, of gold divinely wrought, 
A hundred beeves the ihining purchafe bought* 

Meantime the guardian bf the Trojan ftate^ 
<yreat He6lor, enter'd at the Scaean gate. 
Beneath the beech-tree^'s confecrated (hades. 
The Trojan matrons and the Trojan maids 
Around him flockM, all prefsM with pious care 300 
For hulbands, brothers, fons, cngag'd in war. 
He bids the train in long proceilion go, 
And feek the Gods t'avert th' impending woe. 
And now to Priam's ftately courts he came, 
KaisM on arch'd columns of ftupendous frame j 305 
<i*er thefe a range of marble ftrufture runs. 
The rich pavilions of his fifty fons, 
In fifty chambers lodged : and rooms of ftate 
Opposed to thofe, where PriaitiV daughters fate : 
Twelve domes for them and their lov'd fpoufes ihone^ 
Of equal beauty, and of poIiihM ftone. 
Hither great He£lor pafs'd, nor pafs'd unfeen 
Of royal Hecuba, his mother queen 
(With her Laodice, whofe beauteous face 
Surpafs^d the nymphs of Troy's illuftrious race) : 3x5.. 
Long in a ftn£l embrace /he held her foa. 
And prefs'd his hand, and tender thus ht^wn i 

O He£l6r ! fay, what great occafion calls 
My fon from fig)it, when Greece furrounds our walls ? 
Cora'ft thou to fupplicate th' Almighty Power, 32© 
With lifted hands from Ilion's lofty tower ? 

Stay, 



%o» POPE'S HOMER. 

Stay, till I . bring the cup with Bacchus crown *d, 
In Jove's high name, to fprinkle on the ground. 
And pay due vows to all the Gods around. 
Then with a plenteous draught refrclh thy foul, 325 
And dra\i^ new fpirits from the generous bowl j 
Spent as thou art with long laborious fight. 
The brave defender of thy country's right. 

Far hence be Bacchus' gifts (the chief rejoin'd :) 
Inflaming wine, pernicious to mankind, 3^0 
Unnerves the limbs, and dulls the noble mind. 
Let chiefs abftain, and fpare the facred juice 
To fprinkle to the Gods, its better ufc. 
By me that holy office were profan'd ; 
III fits it me, with human gore diftain'd, 335 
To the pure Ikies thefe horrid hands to raife. 
Or offer Heaven's great Sire polluted praife. 
You with your matrons, go ! a fpotlefs train. 
And burn rich. odours in Minerva^s fane. 
The largeft mantle your full wardrobes hold, 340 
Moft priz'd for art, and labour'd o*er with gold. 
Before the 'Goddefs' honour'd knees be fpread . 
And twelve young heifers to her altar led*. 
So may the Power* aton'd by fervent prayer. 
Our wives, our infants, and our city fpare, 345 
And far avert 'lYdides* walleful ires 
Who moWs whole troops, and makes all Troy retircu ' 
Be this, O mother, your reHgrous care i 
I go to rouze foft Paris to the war ; 
If ytt, not loft to all the fenfe of (hame, 35^' 
The recreant warriour hear the voict of fame^ 

Oh 
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Oh wouy kind eaith the hateful wretch embrace. 
That peft of Troy, that ruin of our race I 
Deep to tlie dark abyfs might lie defcend. 
Trey yet fliould flourifli, and my forrows end. 55 

This heard, (he gave command ; and fammonMcamd 
Each noble matron and illuftrious dame. 
The Phrygian queen to her rich wardrobe went. 
Where treafur'd odours breathed a coftly fcent. 
There lay the vefturet of no vulgar art, . 39a 
Sidonian maids embjroiderM every.f>art. 
Whom from foft Sidon youthful Paris bore. 
With Helen touching on the Tynan fhore. 
Here as th& queen revolvM with careful eyes 
The various textures and the vartous dye«, •365 
She chofe a veil that (hone fuperiour far. 
And glowM refulgent as the morning ftar. 
Herfelf with thh the long procei&on leads f 
The train majeftically flow proceeds. 
Soon as to Ilion^s topmoft tower they come^ 370^ 
And awful reach the high Palladian dome^ 
Antenor^s confort, fair Theano, waits 
As Pallas* prieftefs, and unbars the gates* ) 
With hands uplifted and imploring eyes. 
They fill the dome with fupplicating cries* 375* 
The prieftefs then the fliining veil difplays, >, 
PlacM on Minerva*s knees, and thus (he prays t 

Oh awful goddefs ! ever-dreadful maid, 
Troy^s ftrpng defence, unconquer^d Pallas, Ml 
Break thou Tydides* fpear, and let him fall ^to 
Prone on the ^vSt before the Trojavwallt 

So 
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So twelve yonng heifers, gulltltft of the yok^ 

Shall fill thy temple with a grateful ihioke. 

But thou, atonM by penitence and prayer, 

Oiirfelves, our infants, and our city ()>are I 3f 5 

80 prayM the prieftefs in her holy fanv) 

So vowM the matrons, but they vowM in vain. 

While thefe appear before the Powtr with pray^n, 
Heclor to Paris^ lofty dome r^aira. 
Himfelf the manfion rais'ti, from every part 3^ 
Aflembling architefh of roatchlefs art. 
Near Priam^s court and Hef^or's palace ftands 
The pompous ftru6lure, and the town command** 
A fpear the hero bore of wondrous flrength. 
Of full ten cubits was the lancets length, 3^5 
The fteely point with golden ringlets join'd. 
Before him b^diih^d, at each motion ftin'd. 
Thus entering, in the glittering rooms he found 
His brother-chief, whofe uTelefs arm^ lay rounds 
]Iis«eyes delighting with their fplendid fhow;, 40a: 
Bnghtening the ihield, and polifliing the bow* 
Befide him Helen with her virgins ftands, 
Guides their rich labours, and inftruf^s their hands. 

Him thus una^live, with an ardent look 
Thft prince b^ld, and high pefenting fpoke. 405 
Thy^hate to Troy, it this the time to fhow f 
(Oh wretch ill-fated, and thy country's foe I) 
Paris and Greece againft us, both conlpire } 
Thy clofe refcntmerit, and their vengtful ife, 
Ifor thee great Ilion^s guardian heroes fall» 
Till heaps of (k»d idgpe defend her ir^ i 
. : Tor 
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for thee the ibldier bleeds, the matron 8iounlt» 
And vftfteftil war in all its fury bums. 
Ungrateful man ! dsiervcs not this thy care^ 
Otnr troops to hearten, and onr toils to Ihore f 415 

Rife, or bdiold the conquering flames afcenc^ 
And all the Phr^pian glories at an end. 

Brother, *tis )uft (reply*d the beauteous youth) 
Thy free remonftrance proves thy worth and truth 1 
Yet charge my abfenee lefs, oh generous chief I 4s» 
On hate to Tidy, than jconfcious ihame and grief ; 
Here, hid from human eyes, thy brother ikt. 
And moum*^ in iecret» his and Ilion*s fate. 
^Tis enough : |M»w gj^cy fpreads her charms, 
^nd beauteous Helen calls her chief to arms. 49^ 
Conqueft to-day my Mpipier fwovd may blefs, , 1 
*Tis man'^ te ftghij but Heaven>tto give fucce(s» . | 
But while I arm, contain thy ardent mind^ 
Or go, and Paris fliall not la^ behind* 
^ He faid^ nor anfwer*d Priam> waiiike Ain^. ^4^^ 
When Helen thus with l<>wly grace begun s . « 

Oh genenniB brother I if the guilty 4sMn^ 
That caus'd theie woes, deierves a iifter's name L ^ 
WouldHeaven, ere all theie dreadful deeds were dfQ^ 
Xh^ day that ihowM me to. the golden fun» , 415 
Had feen iny death ! Why did not whirlwinds beaic . 
The fatal infant to the fowls of air ? 
Why funk I npt beneath the wtiehning tide^ 
And *midft the roarings of theaters died? 
JEtoven filPd up ^l.npy ilU, »pi.d I a^urft , .44# 
Bore aliy : Pai:i» <illf worftt 



How would the fons of Troy, in arms renown*d. 
And Troy's proud dames, whofe garments fweep the 
ground. 

Attaint the luftre of my former name, 

Should He£ior bafely quit the field of fame ? 565 

My early youth was bred to martial pains. 

My foul impels me to th* embattled plains : 

Let me be foremoft to defend the throne, 

^nd guard my father's glories, and my own. 

Yet come it will, the day decreed by fates : 570 
(How my heart trembles while my tongue relates !) 
The day when thou, imperial Troy'! muft bend. 
And fee thy wamours fall, thy glories end. 
And yet no dire prtffage fo wounds my mind. 
My mother's death, the ruin of my kind, ^.73 
Not Priam's hoary hairs defil'd with gore. 
Not all my brothers gafping on the flioretj 
As thine, Andromache ! thy griefs I dread 3 
1 fee thee trembling, weeping, captive led I 
In Argive looms our battles to deilgn, 580 
And woes, of which fo large a part was thine I 
To bear the vi6lor*s hard commands, or bring 
The weight of waters from Hyperia's fpring. 
There, while you groan beneath the load of life. 
They cry. Behold the mighty Hector's wife I 5S5 
Some haughty Greek, who^ lives thy tears to fee. 
Embitters all thy woes, by naming me. 
The thoughts of glory paft, and prefent (hame, 
A thbufand griefs fliall waken at the namel 
May I lie cold befonr that dreadful day, "590 
>r^fs'd with a load of moxiy mental clay S • 

Thy 

i 
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Thy lienor, wrapt in cverlafting deep. 
Shall neither hear thee figh, nor fee thee weep. 

Thus having fpoke, th' iiluftrious chief of Troy 
Stretched his fond arms to clafp the lovely boy. 59 5 
The babe clung crying to his nurfe*s bread. 
Scared at the dazling helm, and nodding creft. 
With fecret pleafure each fond parent fmilM, 
And Heflor hafted to relieve his child. 
The glittering terrours from his brows unbound, 600 
And placM the beaming helmet on the ground. 
Then kifsM the child, and, lifting high in air. 
Thus to the Gods prcfen'*d a father's prayer i 

O thou ! whofe glory fills th* aethereal throne. 
And all ye deathlefs powers ! proteA my Ton ! 605 
Grant him, like me, to purchafe juft renown. 
To guard the Trojans, to defend the crown, 
Againft his country's foes the war to wage. 
And rife the Heftor of the future age I 
So when, triumphant from fuccefsful toils (zo 
Of heroes fiain, he bears themeeking fpoiis. 
Whole hofts may hail him jirith deferv'd acclaim. 
And fay, this chief tranfcends his father's fame : 
While, pleas' d, amidft the general (houts of Tfoy, 
His mother's confcious heart overflows with joy. 615 

He fpoke, and, fondly gazing on her charms, 
Reftor'd the pleaiing burthen to her arms 3 
Soft on her fragrant breaft the babe ihe laid, 
Hu(h'd to repofe, and with a fmile furveyM. 
The troubled pleafure foon chaftis^d by fear, 620 
She mingled with a fmile a tender tear. 

Pa The 



The foftenM chief with kmd compalBmrvM^cfy 
And dry'd the falling drops, and thus jMrAMd 

AndrOiriache 1 my foul*i( fa^ bettAv ]lart). 
Why with undmely foirbWs heaives tl^ fifcaiH? itf^ 
No hoftile hand can antedate my doom^ 
Till fate condemns me to the-fiient tomb*^ 
FixM is the term to all the race of earth-} 
And fuch the hard condition of our birth» 
No force can then reiift, no flight can fave | if 

All fmk alike, the fearful and the brat e. 
No more — but haften to thy talks at home. 
There guide the fpindle, and dire^ the loom i 
Me glory fummons to die martial fcerie. 
The field of combat is the fphere for men, 6%$. 
AVhere heroes war, the foremoft place I claim» 
The firft in danger, as the firft in fame. 

Thus having faid, the gloriotis chief refumei 
His towery helmet, black with (hading plumes* 
His princefs parts with a prophetic figh, 646 
UnwiMing parts, and oft»areverts her eye. 
That flream*d at every 1<H>1^: then, moving flow. 
Sought her own piilace, and induIgM her woe* 
There, while her tears deplor'd the god-like man,^ 
Through all her train the foft infc£kion ran, 64.5 
The pious maids their mingled £>rrows fhed. 
And mourn the living Hector, as the dead. 

But now, no longer deaf to honour's call. 
Forth ifTucs Paris from the palace wall* 
In brazen arms that caft a gleamy ray, 650 
Swift through the town the warriour bends kit way. 

The 
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The wanton courfer thus, with reins unbound. 

Breaks from his flail, and beats the trembling ground | 

PamperM and proud, he feeks the wonted tides. 

And laves, in height of blood, his ihining fides; 655 

His head now freed, he toffes to the ikies ; 

His mane diihevelM o*er his ihoulders flies | 

He fnuffs the females in the diftant plain. 

And fprings, exulting, to his fields again. 

With equal triumph, fprightly, bold, and gay, 660 

In arms refulgent as the God of day. 

The fon of Priam, glorying in his might, 

£ulh'd forth with Heaor to the fields of fight. 

And now, the warriours pafling on the way, 
The graceful Paris firfl excus'd his flay. 665 
To whom the noble Heftor thus reply'd : 
O chief ! in blood, and now in arms, allyM ! 
Thy power in war with juftice none conteft $ 
Known is thy courage, and thy Hrength confefl. 
What pity iloth fhould feize a foul fo brave, 679 
Or god-like Paris live a woman's flave ! 
My heart weeps blood at what the Trojans fay. 
And hopes, thy deeds (hall wipe the flain away, 
Hafle then, in all thefr glorious labours fharfr| 
For much they fuffer, for thy fake in war. 675 
Thefe ills (hall ceafe, whenever by Jove's decree 
We crown the bowl to Heaven and Liberty : 
While the proud foe his fruftrate triumphs mourns. 
And Greece indignant through her feas returns. 
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The fingle Combat of Heftor and Ajax. 

THE battle renewing with double ardour upon the k» 
turn of Hcftor, Minerva is under apprehenfions for. 
the Greeks. Apollo, feeing her defcend from Olym- 
pus joins her near the Scaean gate, they agree to put 
off the general engagement for that day, and incite 
He^lor to challenge the Greeks to a Angle combat* 
>Iine of the princes accepting the challenge, the lot 
is cad, and falls upon A)ax. Thefe heroes, after 
feveral attacks, are pfrtcti by the night. The Tro- 
jans calling a council, Antenor propofes the delivery 
of Helen to the Greeks, to which Paris will not con- 
ibnt, Ibilt^ofifers to tttiort tlietaWfichis. Prkm 
fends a herald to make this offer, and to demand a 
truce for burning the dead ; the laft of which only is 
agreed to by Agamemnon. When the funerals are 
performed, the Gre^s, puriuafit to the advice of 
Neftor, ere6l a fortification to prote£l their fleet and 
camp, flanked with towers, and defended by a ditch 
and palifades. Neptune teftifies his jealouiy at thi« 
"^drk, but is pacined by a promife from Jupiter. 
Both armies pafs the night in feafling, but Jupiter 
difheartens the Trojans with thunder atid other ugnft 
of his wrath. 

The three and twentieth day ends with the duel of 
Heftor and Ajax : the next day the truce is agreed s 
another is taken up in the funeral rites of the flain $ 
and one more in building the fortification before the 
fliips. So that fomewhat above three days is employed 
in this book. The fcene lies wholly in the field » 
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SO rpoke the guardian of the Trojan Ibte^ 
Then ruih*d impetuous through the ^caean. gate. 
Him Paris followed to the dire alarms ; 
Both breathing ilai^ghter, both refolvM in arms. 
As when tp failors labouring through the maih^ 5 
That long had heav'd the weary ^ar in *ain, 
Jove bids at length th* expelled 'gales arife y 
The gales blow grateful, and ihe veftel flies : 
• So welcome thefe to Troy*s defiring train ; 
The bands are ckear^d^ the war awakes agata. to 

Bold Paris firft the work of death be|^ 
On great Meneftheus, Areithous* fon : 
^ Sprung from the =fair Philomeda*s embrace 
Thejpkafiqg Arnjewas his native place. 
Then funk Eioneus to the iljades belo^, 15 
Beneath his ftody >caij3ue Jie feh-the^blofviry 
Full on his neck, from He£Lor*s weighty hand,| 
And roird« <with limbs relax'4» along the -land. 
By Glaucus* fpeai the^sold J[phinous l>leed89 
FixM in the fhoulder as he mounts his ileed«| -ap 
iHeadloDg be tombles t his (lack nerves imhoundt 
•Stop the cold ufelefs members ba the ground. 
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When now Minerva faw her Argives flain. 
From vaft Olympus to the gleaming plain 
Fierce fhe defcends : Apollo mark'd her flighty 
Nor (hot le& fwift frqm Ilion*a towery height : 
Radiant they met, beneath the beechen (hade j . 
When thus Apollo to the Blue-ey'd Maid : 

What caufe, O Daughtec o£ almighty Jove! 
Thus wings thy progi-efs from the realms above ^ 30* 
Once more impetuous doil thou bend thy way». 
To give to Greece the long- divided day ? 
Too much has Troy already felt thy hate, 
Now breathe th^ rage, and hu(h the ftern debate : 
l^is day, the bufmefs of the field fufpend | 35- 
War foon (hall kindle, and great Ilion bend : 
Since vengeful GoddeiTes confederate join 
To raze her walls, though built by Hands divine. 

To whom the Progeny of Jove replies ; 
I Jisft, for this, the council of the ikies : 40^ 
But who lhall bid confli£ling hofts forbear. 
What art ihall calm the furious fons of war?* 
To her the God: Great Heftor's foul incite 
To dare the boldeft Greek to fingle fight^ 
Till Greece, provokM from all her numbers (how^ 
A warriour worthy to be Heflor^s foe. 4C. 

At this agreed, the heavenly powers withdrew | 
Sage Helenus their fecret counfels knew : " 
He6lor, infpir*d, he fought : fo him addrefty 
Thus told the di£^ates of his facred breaft : 50 
O fon of Priam t let thy faithful ear 
Receive my words } thy friend and brothtr hear ! 
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Go forth perfuafive, and a while engage 
The warring nations to fufpend their rage} 
Then dare the boldeft of the hoftile tnun 5^ 
To mortal combat on the lifted plain. 
For not this day (hall end thy glorious date^ ' 
The Gods have fpoke it, and their voice is fate* 
He faid : the warriour heard the word with joy | 
Then with his fpear reftrainM the youth of Troy^ 60 
Held by the midft athwart. On either hand 
The fquadrons part 5 th' expefting Trojans ftand t 
Great Agamemnon bids the Greeks forbear ; 
They Breathe, and hu(h the tumult of the war. 
Th* Athenian Maid and glorious God of day $^ 
With filent joy the fettling hofts furvey s 
In form of vultures, on the beech*s height 
They fit conceard, and wait the future fight. 

The thronging troops obfcure the duiky fields^ 
Horrid with briftling fpears, and gleaming (hields. 7^ 
As when a general darknefs veils the main, 
(Soft Zephyr curling the widft watery plaint 
The waves fcarce heave, the face of ocean ileeps. 
And a ftill horrour faddens all the deeps : 
Thus in thick orders fettling wide around^ 75 
At length composed they fit, and (hake the ground; 
Great He£lor firft amidft both armies broke 
The folemn (ilence, and their powers befpoke s 

Hear, all ye Trojan, all ye Grecian bands, 
MThat my foul prompts, and' w4iat ibme God com- 
mands t 9o 
Great Jove^ averfe our warfare t» compo(e> 
b*erwhelm» the nations with new toils and woes } 

War 
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War with a fifunoer tidiB once mosc sttam$t 

Till IlioQ falk* or .till yon navy buma. \ 

You then, O princes^if li\t'Qteeks\ iip|«ar| ^5 

*Ti8 Heaor fpeak4» rand calls th^ Gxtds to hUr.s 

From all your .troop JGelci£l tlie boldtftJuught^ 

And him* the.boldeft« 'BfiQ;£>r 6m» \o .Bg)^u 

Here if J &JAa by i;baiu«. of .battle JlaiAt 

Me bis my fpoiX, and bis the£e arms xemain ; fo 

But let my body^ my friends J»tujufi*]d^ 

By Trojan bands and Tjopain jSames .be buivM* 

And if i^poUOf m vrhoie aid ! Arutt^ 

Shall ftretcb yom* darijDyg;^baoi|iion in the duft.: 

If mine the^^ory to dei^il the Co^:j ^ 

On Phoebus* tenxple^'iliusjums beAow; 

The breathle(s cajrcaCs.to your navy fent, 

Greece on.the.lhoxe j^ali.iaiie a monument j 

Which 'whcn Xome iiUure mftriner Xuryeys, 

Waih'd by broad HfilkQjiont'^ refoundmg fea^ 

Thus (hall he iay^ " A valiant Greek lies thcx3t> 

<* By Hef^orilain, the mijghty man of war." 

The ftonerihall tell ypxur vanqui(b'd heron's namjq* 

And diftant ages kam ^he vi^or^s fame. 

This fierce. deiianx:e<Greece aftoni^'dbeacdt 9^ 
BlufliM.to r£§u{kf ^ndto acceptiitrfear'd. 
^tern Menelaiis •ficft.the filcoce ibroke;* 
And, inly groaning, 'tbus.oppM>briAi^ :fpQke : 

Women of Greece I Oh fcandai of your rac^ 
Whofexoward fopU your manly form difgrao^e ! 110 
Movr great the ihame, when every age (hall k»9W 
That not a QmimMt Ji^ wbk &e i 
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Go then, rtfolve to earthy from, whence ye gnm, 
A heartlefsy fpiftdcft, iD^ori««8 cccwL 
Be wtet jre feenif uMttiiiiated d«f !. ^ tif 
H^elf will darrthe dsmgBr of tfir daf- 
*Tis man's bohl ta£k die geBtsooar ikrife ti»ts^ 
But in the hands of God is Tidory*. 
I'heie worde fcarce §pnkit^ with gtaftroot ardour 
preft, 

His manly linbt in aznrearms he dfeft t ttm 

That day, Atrides \ a fuperiot hand 

Had ftretchM tbce breathleft om the hoiHk ftsaad^ 

But all at once, thy fury to compoie. 

The kings of Greece, a» aiwfbl band, aroiet 

£.v'n he their chief, great Agaanemnos, prels^d 12^ 

Thy daring hand, and this adrice addrefsM s 

Whither, O Meaelaos ! would'ft thov run. 

And tempt a fate, which prudence bids thee inm f 

Griev'd though thou art« forbear the rafli defignj 

Great Heftor*s arm is mightier far than thine. 

£v'n fierce Achilles learn'd its force to fear» 

And trembling met this dreadful fon of war* 

Sit thou fecure amidft thy focial band } 

Greece in our cauft (hall arm fome powerful hand* 

The mightieft warriour of th* Achaian name^ 135 

Though bold, and burning with deHre of feme^ 

Content, the doubtful honour might forego, 

So great the danger, and fo brave the foe. 

He faid, and tumM his brother's Tengeful mind ; 
He floopM to reafon, and his rage reiign'd, 140 
No longer bent to ruih on certain harms s 
His joyful friends unbrace his azure arms. 

He, 
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He, from whofe Hps divine perfuafion flows» 
Grave Neftor, then, in graceful aft arofe. 
Thus to the kings he fpoke : What grief, what fluune, 
Attend on Greece, and ail the Grecian name ! 146 
How ihall, alas 1 her hoary heroes mourn 
Their fons degenerate, and their race a fcom ? 
What tears ihall down thy filver beard be roird. 
Oh Peleus, old in arms, in wifdom old ! 1 50 

Once with what joy the generous prince would hear 
Of every chief who fought this glorious war $ 
Participate their fame, and pleaj^M enquire 
Each name, each aftion, and each hero's fire ! 
Gods ! ihould he fee our warriours trembling ftand. 
And trembling all before one hoftile hand ; 156 
How would he lift his aged arms on high. 
Lament inglorious Greece, and beg to die ! 
Oh ! would to all th' immortal powers above^ 
Minerva, Phoebus, and almighty Jove ! x6o 
, Years might again roll back, my youth renew. 
And give this ana the fpring which once it knew : 
When, fierce in war, where Jardan's waters fall 
I led my troops to Phea's trembling wall, 
And with th' Arcadian fpears my prowefs try'd, 165 
Where Celadon rolls down his rapid tide. 
There Ereuthalion braved us in the field. 
Proud, Areithous* dreadful arms to wield j 
Great Areithous, known from fliore to ftiore 
By the huge, knotted, iron mace he bore $ jyo 
Mo lance he ihook, nor bent the twanging how, 
But broke, with thisj the battle of the foe. 

Him 
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Him not by manly force Lycurgus (lew, 

Whofe guileful yavelin from the thicket flew> 

iDeep in a winding way his bread aflail'd, 175 

Nor aught the warriour's thundering mace arail*4t 

Supine he fell : ^thofe arms which Mars before 

Had giv^n the vanquifliM, now the viftor bore t 

But when old age had dimmed Lycurgus^ eyes. 

To Ereuthalion he confign'd the prize. i8# 

Furious with this, he crufliM our levei'd bands^ 

And dar'd the trial of the ftrongeft hands j 

Nor could the ftrongeft hands his fury ftayj 

All fawy and fearM> his huge ten^peftuous fway. 

Till I, the youngeft of the hoft, appeared, 185 

And, youngefty met whom all our aiTny fearM. 

I fought the chief : my arms Minerva crownM : 

Prone fell the giant o>r a length of ground. 

What then he was. Oh were you Neilor now ! 

^ot He£lor*s felf ihould want an equal foe. 190 

But^ warriours> you, that youthful vigour boaft. 

The flower of Greece, th' examples of our hoft^ 

Sprung from fuch fathers, who fuch numbers fway. 

Can you (land trembling, and defert the day ? 

.His warm reproofs the liftening kings inflamej 195 
And nine, the nobleft of the Grecian name^ 
Up- ftarted fierce: but far before the reft 
The king of men advanced his dauntlefs breaft : 
Then bold Tydides, great in arms, appeared j 
And next his bulk gigantic Ajax reared : %09. 
Oileus followed i Idomen was there, * 
And Merion dreadful as the God of War4 

3 With 



With thefe Eurypykit aod Tfto» IbaiV 
And wife U)yffe» ciot.*d the daring baaid*. 
AU thefcy alike infpir'd with noble rage» tC^: 
Demand the llglrt. To whon< the Py liaa fiige t 

Left thirft of gloiy yow heave fools xlividft^. 
What chi^fliall corabaty let the lott^ decide. 
Whom hearcn ihall chufe, be his tht chance to nt(e 
His country^s fame, his own immortal praiie. 

The lots prodiic*d| each hero figns his own | 
Then in the generars helm the fates are thrown. 
The people pray^ with lifted eyes and hands. 
And vows like thefe afcend from all the bands i 
Grant) thou Almighty ! in whofe hand is fate, si 5^ 
A worthy champion for the Grecian ftate. 
This talk let Ajax or Tydides prove, 
Or he, the king of kings, belovM by Jove ! 

Old Neftor (hook the cafqne. By heaven infpijrMi 
LcapM forth the lot, of every Greek defir'd. atOr 
This from the right to left the herald bears. 
Held out in order to the Grecian peers | ^ 
Each to his rival yields the mark unknown. 
Till godlike Ajax finds the lot his own | 
Surveys th' infcription with rejoicing eyes, 115 . 

Then cafts before him, and with tranfport cries : 

Warriours I I claim the lot, and arm with joy ) 
Be mine the conqueft of this chief of Troy. 
Now, while my brighteft arms my limbs inveft. 
To Satum^s fon be all your vows add reft i %%o 
But pray in fecret, left the foes ihould hear, * 
And deem your prayers the mean effe^ of fear. 

Said 
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Said I in fecret ? No, your vows declare, 
In Aich a. voice as fills the earth and air. 
Lives there a chief whom Ajax ought to dreadi ntS 
Ajax in all the toils of battle bred ? 
From warlike Salamis I drew my birth, . 
And, born to combats, fear no force on earth; 

He faid. The troops,, with elevated eyes. 
Implore the God whofe thunder rends^the ikies : t^o* 
O Father of mankind, fuperior Lord l 
On lofty Ida's holy hill ador'd 5. 
Who in the highell heaven haft fixM thy throne^ 
Supreme of Gods ! unbounded and alone t 
Grant thoii^. that Telamon may bear away x+j-. 
The praife and conqueft of this doubtful day : 
Or if illuftrious He6lor be thy care,. 
That both may claim it, and that both may (hare. 

Now Ajax bracM his dazling armour on $ 
Sheath'd in bright fteel the giant-warriour (hone : 159 
He moves to combat with majeftic pace ; 
So ftalks in arms the grizly God of Thrace, 
When Jove to puniih faithlefs men prepares. 
And gives whole nations to the wafte of wars. 
Thus march \1 the chief, tremendous as a God : 255: 
Grimly he fmird 1 earth trembled as he (brodei 
His maiiy javelin quivering in his hand. 
He (lood, the bulwark of the Grecian band 4 
Through every Argive heart new tranfport ran 5 
All: Troy ftood trembling at the mighty mant t6o 
Tv'n He6lor pausM ; and, with new doubt opprcft^ 
Felt his great heart fufpcnded in his breaft t. 

Vol. I. 'Twas 
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*Twa8 vain to feek retreat^ and vain to fear | 
Himfelf had challenged, and the foe drew near. 

Sfbrn Telamon behind his ample (hield^ %6$ 
As from a brazen tower, o^erlookM the field* 
Huge was its orb, with feven thick folds o^ercaft. 
Of tough bull-hides $ of folid brafs the laftt 
(The work of Tychius, who in Hyle dweird, 
And^ all in arts of armoury excelled :) ' ^70 
This*Ajax bore before his manly breail, 
Andy threatening, thus his adverfe chief addreft t 

He£lor ! approach my arm, and Hngly know 
What ftrength thou haft, and what the Grecian foe. 
Achilles ihuns the fight $ yet fome there are^ 975 
Not void of foul, and not unikillM in war : 
Let him, una^live on the fea-beat ihore, 
Indu>ge his wrath, and aid our arms no more ; 
Whole troops of heroes Greece has yet to boaft, 
And fends thee one, a fample of her hoft. ftS# 
Such as I am, I come to prove thy might j 
No more— be fudden, and begin the fight. 

O fon of Telam0o, thy country's pride ! 
(To Ajax thus the Trojan prince replyM) 
Me as a boy or woman would^ft thou fright, atj 
New to the field, and trembling at the fight ? 
Thou meet'ft a chief deferving of thy arms, 
To combat bom, and bred amidft alarms : 
I know to (hift my ground, remount the car^ 
Turn, charge, and aiifwer every call of war | S9# 
To right, to left, the deoctrous lance I wield. 
And bear thick iuutde oa my founding (kicki, 

'But 
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But open be our fight, and bold each blow ; 
I ileal so conqueft from « noble foe. 

He faid j and, rifing high above the field ^95 
Whirled the long lance againft the fevenfold (hietd* 
Full on the brafs dcfcending from above 
Through fix bull-hides the furious weapon drove, 
Till in the feventh it fix'd. Then Ajax threw ; 
TiiTough Heftor^s fliield the forceful javelin flew, 300 
His corOet enters, and his garment rends. 
And glancing downwards near his flank defcends* 
The wary Trojan flirtnks, and, bending low 
Beneath his buckler, difappoints the blow. 
Prom, their borM Shields the ehiefs their javelins drew. 
Then clofc impetuous, and the charge renew : 
Fierce as tke mountain-lions bathM in blood. 
Or foaming boars, the terrour of the wood. 
At Ajaxy He6lor his long iance extends $ 
The blunted point againft the buekler bends : 310 
But Ajax, watchful as hU foe drew near, 
Drove through the Trojan targe* the knotty fpear; 
It reachM his neck, with matcblefs ftrength impelled ^ 
Spouts the black gore, and dims his ihining ihield. 
Yet ceased not Hector thus ; but, ftooping down, 315 
In his ftrong. haad up-heav'd a flinty ftone. 
Black, craggy, vaft : to this his force he bends ; 
Full on the brasen bofs the ftone defcends ; 
The hollow brafs refounded with the (hock. 
Then Ajax feizM the fragment of a rock, 329 
ApplyM each nerve, and (winging round on high, 
With force tempeftuous let the ruin fly : 

Q^x The 
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The huge ftone thundering through his buckler broke t 

His flackenM knees received the numbing ftrokei 

Great He6^or falls extended on the field, 3x5 

His bulk fupporting on the AiatterM ihield s 

Nor wanted heavenly aid : Apo]lo*8 might 

Confirmed his iinews, and reftor'd to fight. 

And now both heroes their broad faulchiona drew t 

In flaming circles round their heads they flew ; 530 

But then by heralds* voice the word was given» 

The facred minifters of earth and heaven s 

Divine Talthybius whom the Greeks employ. 

And fage Idaeus on the pait of Troy» 

Between the fwords their peaceful fceptres reared; 335 

And flrft Idaeus* awful voice was heard : 

Forbear, my fons I your farther force to prove. 
Both dear to men, and both belov*d of Jove. 
To cither hoft your matchlefs worth is known. 
Each founds your praife, and war is all your own. 340 
But now the niglit extends her awful fliade $ 
The Goddefs parts you : be the night obey'd. 

To whom great Ajax his high foul exprefs*d t 
O Sage I to He6lor be thefe words addrefsM s 

Let him who firft provokM our chiefs to fight, 345 
Let him demand the fan6^ion of the night j 
If firft he aik it, I content obey. 
And ceafe the ftrife when He6tor (hows the way.** 

Oh firft of Greeks ! (his noble foe rejoin*d) 
Whom heaven adorns, fuperior tb thy kind. 
With fti-ength of body, and with worth of mind I 
Now martial law commands us to forbear | 
Hereafter we ihall meet in glorious war. 

Some 
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Some future day (hall lengthen out the ftrife. 
And let the Gods decide of death or life 1 355 
Since then the night extends her gloomy ihade^ 
And Heaven enjoins it, be the night obeyed. 
Keturn, brave Ajax, to thy Grecian friends. 
And joy the nations whom thy arm defends | 
As I fliall glad each chief, and Trojan wife, 360 
Who wearies Heaven with vows for He^or's life. 
But let us, on this memorable day. 
Exchange fome gift 5 that Greece and Troy may fay. 

Not hate, but glory, made thefc chiefs contend ; 
** And each brave foe was in his foul a friend," 365 

With that, a fword with ftars of filver grac'd. 
The baldrick ftudded, and the iheath enchased. 
He gave the Greek. The generous Greek beftow*d 
A radiant belt that rich with purple glowM. 
Then with majeftic grace they quit the plain ; 370 
This feeks the Grecian, that the Phrygian train. 

The Trojan bands returning He£^or wait. 
And hail with joy the champion of their ftate ^ 
£fcap*d great Ajax, they furveyM him round. 
Alive, unharmM, and vigorous from his wound. 375 
To Troy's high gates the godlike man they bear. 
Their prefent triumph, as their late defpair. 

But Ajax, glorying in his hardy deed. 
The well-arm'd Greeks to Agamemnon lead. 
A fteer for facrifice the king defignM, 3S0 
Of full five years, and of the nobler kind. 
The vidim falls ; they ftrip the fmoking hide, 
The beaft they quarter^ and the fointi divide ; 

Qj Then 
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Then fpread the tables, the refpaft ptt^pMp 
Each takes his feat, and each femv^ hi* fliare* jiy 
The king himfelf (an honorary %») 
Before great Ajax placed the mighty chine. 
When now the rage of hunger was remov^dy 
Neftor, in each perfuafive art approv'd. 
The fage whoie counfels long had fwayM die rdly 396 
In words like thefe bis prudent thought expreft : 
How dear, O kings I this fatal day has coft ! 
What Greeks are perifh'd ! what a people loft ! 
What tides of blood have drench'd Scamandra^s (here t 
What crouds of heroes funk, to nfe no naore ! 395 
Then hear me, chief ! nor let the morrow's light 
Awake thy fqoadrons to new toils of fight t 
Sortie (pace at leoft permit the war to breathe. 
While we to flames our flaughterM friends bequeath, 
From the red iield their fcatter'd bodies bear, 400^ 
And nigh the fleet a funeral (hit6lure rear; 
So decent urns their fnowy bones may keepi 
And pious children o*er thdr afhes weep. 
Here, where on one promifcuous pile they blazed. 
High o>r them all a general tomb be raisM ; 405; 
Next, to fecure our camp, and naval powers, 
Raife an embattled wall, with lofty towers 5 
From fpace to fpacc be ample gates around. 
For paiRng chariots $ and a trench profound. 
So Qreece to combat fhall in fafety go, 41* 
Nor feap the fierce incurfions 'of the foe* 
'Twas thus the fage his wholefome counfcl rtiov'dj 
The Iceptrcd kings of Greece bis word^ approved. 

Mean- 
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Meanwhile, convened at Pi lam's palace- gate. 
The Trojan peen in nightly council fate: 415 
A fensite void of oi-der, as of choice } * 
Their hearts were fearful, and confuted their voice. 
Antenor rifing, thus demands their ear : 
Ye Trojans, Dardans, and auxiliars, hear \ 
*TU Heaven the counfel of my breaft infpires, 40^ 
And I but move what every God requires : 
Let Spartans treafures be this hour reftor'd. 
And Argive Helen own her ancient lord. 
The ties of faith, the fworn alliance broke. 
Our impious battles the juii Gods provoke. 435 
As this advice ye praftife, or rejeft. 
So hope fuccefs, or dread the dire e£fe^; 

The fenior fpoke, and fate. To whom reply^d 
The graceful hu(band of the Spaitan bride : 
Cold counfels, Trojan, may become thy years, 4^* 
But found ungrateful in a warriour> ears ; 
Old man, if, void of fallacy or art. 
Thy words exprcfs the purpofe of thy heart. 
Thou, in thy time, more found advice haft given^ | 
Btit wifdom has its date, ailign'd by Heaven. 425 { 
Then heir me, princes of the Trojan name ! 
Their treafures 1*11 reftore, but not the dame ) 
My treafures too, for peace, I will refign ) 
But he this bright poffeflion ever mine. 
• *Twas then, the growing difcord to compofe, 449 
Slow from, his feat the reverend Pri^m rofe t 
His God-like afpe£k deep attention drew % 
He paus'd^ aad tbefe pacific words CAfucj 
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Ye Trojans, Dardans, and auxiliar bands ( 
Now take refrelhment as the hour demamls s 44.$ 
Guard well the walls, relieve the watch of night. 
Till the new fun reftore the chearful light ; 
Then (hall our herald to th* Atrides fent. 
Before their (hips proclaim my fon^s intent. 
Next let a truce be a(kM, that Troy may bum 450 
Her (laughterM heroes, and their bones inum ; 
That done, once more the fate of war be try'd. 
And whofe the conqueft, mighty Jove decide ! 

The monarch fpoke 1 the warriours fnatchM with hzHtc 
(Each at his poft in arms) a ihort repaft. 455 
Soon as the rofy mom had wak'd the day, 
To the black (hips Idaeus bent his way 3 
There, to the Tons of Mars, in council found. 
He raised his voice ; the hoft ftood liftening round : 
- Yc fons of Atreus, and ye Greeks, give ear ! 469 
The words of Troy and Troy's great monarch hear, 
PleasM may ye hear ((b Heaven fuccecd ray prayers) 
What' Paris, author of the war, declares. 
The fpoils and treafures he to Uion bore, 
(Oh, had he perifli'd ere they touchM our (hore !) 4(5 
He proffers injurM Greece ; with large increafe 
Of added Trojan wealth, to buy the peace. 
But to reftore the beauteous bride again, 
This Greece demands, and Troy requefts in vain. 
Next, O ye chiefs ! we a(k a truce, to bum 470 
Our flaughter'd heroes, and their bones inurn. 
That done, once more the fate of war be try'd. 
And whofe the conqueft^ mighty Jov« decide 1 

The 
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4*he Greeks gave ear> but none the (ilence broke } 
At length Tydides rofe^ and rifing fpoke : 475 
'Oh, take not, friends ( defrauded of your fame. 
Their proffered wealth, nor ev^n the Spartan dame. 
Xet conqueft make them ours : fate (hakes their wail. 
And Troy already totters to her fall. 

Th' admiring chiefs, and all the Grecian name, 480 
With general (houts returned him loud acclaim. 
Then thus the King of Kings reje6ls the peace : 
•Herald ! in him thou hear' ft the voice of Greece. 
For vtrhat remains ; let funeral flames be fed 
With heroes corpfe } I war not with the dead : 48 5 
Go fearch your flaughterM chiefs on yonder plain. 
And gratify the manes of the (lain : 
Be witnefs, Jove, whofe thunder rolls on hig^h ! 
He faid, and reai-'d his fceptre to the iky. 

To facred Troy, where all her princes lay 490 
To wait th* event, the herald bent his way. 
He came, and ftanding in the midft, explain^ 
The peace rejected, but the truce obtained. 
Straight to their feveral cares the Trojans move $ 
Some fearch the plains, fome fell the founding grove « 
Nor lefs the Greeks, defcending on the ihore> 
Hew'd the green forefts, and the bodies bore. 
And now from forth the chambers of the main. 
To (hed his facred light on earth again^ 
Arofe the golden chariot of the di^, 500 
And tipt the mountains with a pnrpk ray* 
In mingled throngs the Greek and Troian train 
Through heap* of carnage ftarc]i*dtlienotiiiifvi plai«» 

Scarce 
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Scarce could the friend his flaughterM friend explto^ 

With duft diffaonourM, and defiMrmM with gore. 505. 

The wound$'they wafh^d, their picas tears they flMMt, 

Andy laid along their cars, deplorM the dead. 

Sage Priam checkM Aeir grief t with filent hafte 

The bodies decent on their pilea were placMt 

With melting hearts the eold remains they barn*d| 510 

And fadly flow to (acred Troy rctum'd. 

Nor lefs the Greeks their pious forrows ihed. 

And decent on the pile difpofe the dead | 

The cold remains confume with equal care $ 

And^ (lowly, fadly, to their fleet vepair. 515 > 

Now, ere the niiom'.had ftreakM with reddening light 

The doubtful confines of the day and night ) 

About the dying flames the Greeks appear^. 

And round the pile a general tomb they rearM. 

^en, to fecure the camp and naval powers, 510 

They rai8.M embattled walls with lofty towers t 

From fpace to fpace were ample gates around. 

For palBng chariots ; and a trench profound. 

Of large extent ; and deep in earth, below, 515 ; 

Strong piles infixM flood adverfe to the foe. 

So toil*d the Greeks t meanwhi^ the Gode above. 
In (hining circle round their father Jove, 
Amaz*<i beheld the wondrous works of man 1 
Then he, whofe trident fluids the earth, began : 5Sf 
' What mortals heoceforth ^all our power .adore« 
Our fanes frequent, our oracles implore. 
If the proud Grecians thus fuccefsful boaft 
Their riflng bulwailct ^ the iea*bcat coifti 

See- 
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See the long walls extending to the main, 5.35. 
No God conAilted, iind ilo vi£Hm (lain ! 
Their fame fhall fill the world's remoteft ends ; 
Widei as the mom her golden beam e3cttndt> 
While old La6medon*8 divine ikhodes, 
Thofe radiant ftnifbires raised by labouring GodS| 544 
Shill, raz*d and loft^ in long oblivion deep. 
Thus (poke the hoary- monarch of the deep. 

Th' Almighty Thunderer with a frown replies) 
That douds the world, and blackens half the ikies : 
Sfrbng God of Ocean ! thou, whofe rage can make 54$ 
The folid £aitK*s eternal bafis (hake : 
What caufb of fear from mortal works could move 
The meaneft rub)eftof oar realms above? 
Where-c'er the l\in'a refulgent rays are caft. 
Thy power is honourM, and thy fame (hall la^. 559 
But yon proud work no future age (hall view, 
Ko trace remain where once the glory grew. 
The fapp*d foundations by thy force (hall fall. 
And, whelmed beneath thy waves, drop the huge wall s 
ITaft drifts of fand (hall change the former (horej 555 
The ruin vani(hM, and the name no more. 

Thus they in heaven i while o*er the Grecian tnun« 
The rolling fun defcending to the main 
Beheld the fiivi(h*d work. Their bulls they dew : 
Black from the tents the favory vapours flew. , 560 
And now the fleet, amvM from Lemnos* (hmds, 
With Bacchus* blefTmgs chear'd the generous bands. 
Of fragrant wine the rich Eunaeus fent 
A thoufand meafures to the royal tent« 

3 (Ettnaeus, 
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(EunsuSy whom Hypfipyle of yore 565 
To Jafon, ihepherd of his people, bore) 
The reft they purchased at their proper coft. 
And well the plenteous freight fupply'd the hoft : 
Each, in exchange, proportionM treafures gave t 
Some brafsy or iron ; fome an ox, or (lave. 579 
All night they feaft, the Greek and Trojan powers j 
Thofe on the fields, and thefe within their towers. 
But Jove averfe the figus of wrath difplayM, 
And (hot red lightnings through the gloomy (hade : 
Humbled they ftood ; pale horrour feizM on all, 575 
While the deep thunder ihook th' aerial hall. 
Each pourM to Jove, before the bowl was crownM i 
And large libations drenchM the thirfty ground : 
Then late, refre/h'd with deep from toils of fight, 
Cnjoy'd the balmy bleflings of the fiight, 5! • 
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The fecond Battle, and the dlftrcfs of the Gi^eekt. 

JUPITER affembles a council of the Deities, and 
threatens them with the pains of Tartarus if they 
affift either (ide : Minerva only obtains of him that 
ihe may dire6^ the Greeks by her counfels. The ar- 
mies join battle : Jupiter pn MpuQt Ida weighs his 
1)alanoeft the fatee ot both» and afiights the G>eeks 
^th his thunders and lightnings. Neftor alone con- 
tinues in the field, in great danger ; Diomed relieves 
liim ; whofe exploits, and thofe of He^or, are ex- 
cellently defcrioed. Juno endeavours to animate 
Neptune to the aiUftance of the Greeks, but in vtia. 
The a£ls of Teucer, who is at length wounded by 
He6tor, and carried off. Juno and Minei-va prepare 
to aid the Grecians 5 but are reftrained by Ins, fcnt 
from Jupiter. The night puts an end to the battle. 
He£lor continues in the field (the Greeks being dri- 
ven to their fortification before the (hips) and gives 
•orders to keep the watch all night in the camp, to 
prevent the enemy from reimbarking and efcaping by 
£ight. They kindle fii^ through all the field, and 
pafs the night under arms. 

The time of fevcn and twenty days is employed 
from the opening of the poem to the end of this book. 
The fcene here (except of the celeftial machines) lie* 
in the field toward the fea-lhore« 
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fair daughter of the dawn« 
Sprinkled with rofy light the dewy lawn j 
m. Jove convened the fenate of the fkic&, 
ire high Olympus^ cloudy tops arife. 
Siis of Godf his awful filence broke, ^ 
Wfens attentive trenibled as he fpoke : 
deftial ftates, immortal Gods 1 give ear» 
' 4or decree, and reverence what yt hear; 

decree, which not all Heaven can move i 
u Fite I fulfil it ^ and, ye Powers, approve ! «• 
\t God but enters yon forbidden field, 
> yields afHftance, or but wills to yield; 
: to the ikies with (hame be (hail be driven, 
*d with difhoneft wounds, the fconi of heaven ; 
IT, oh far from fteep Olympus thrown, -15 
m the dark Tartarean gulf (hall gi'oan, 
1 burning chains fix'd to the brazen floors, 
lock'd by helPs inexorable doors ; 
leep beneath tb** infernal centre hurled, 
rom. that centre to th* ethereal world. s# 
lim who tempts me, dread thofe dire abodes ; 
[ know, th' Alaiighty is the Cod of Gods. 

Xeague^ 
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League all your forces then, ye Powers above> 
Join all, and try th* omnipateno^ of Jove : 
I.et down our golden cverlafting chain, 2-5: 
Whofe ftrong embrace holds heaven^ and eai%^ and! 
main : 

Strive all, of mortal and immortal bicth. 

To drag, by this, the Thnndcrtt* down ta>earth : 

Ye ftrive in vain ! If I but ftretch this hand, 

I heave the Gods, the ocean, and the land $ ' ^9 

I fix the chain to great Olympus* height. 

And the vaft world hangs trembling in my (ight ! 

For fuch I reign, unbounded and above ; 

Juid fuch are men and Gods> compared to Jove.. 

Th' Almighty fpoke, nor durft the Powers, reply, 
A reverend horrour filenc'd all the llty 5. 
Trembling they flood before their Sovereign's look | 
At length his beft-belpv'd, the Power of Wifdomj fpoke j 

Oh fitflr and greateft ! God, by God» adored I 
We own thy might, our Father and our Lord I 40- 
But ah ! permit to pity hunrian ftate : 
If not to help, at leaft lament their fate* 
From fields forbidden we fubmifs refrain. 
With arms unaiding mourn our Argives flaini 
Yet grant my counfels ftill their breafts may move, 45; 
Or all muft perifh in the wrath of Jove. 

The cloud-compelling God her fuit approv'd^. 
And fmilM fuperiour on his beft-belovM. 
Then caird his courfers, and his chariot took;. 
The ftedfaft firmament beneath them (hook : 50: 
Rapt by th' «thereal fteeds the chariot roll'd j. 
Brafs were their hoofs, their curling manes of gold. 

Of 
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Of heaven's undrofiy gold the God's array 
Refulgent, fla(h*d intolerable day. 
^igh on the throne he (hines : his courfers fly SS 
Between th' extended earth and ftarry iky. 
But when to IdaH topmoft height he came, 
(Fair nurfe of fountains, and of favage game) 
Where, o'er her pointed fummits proudly rais'd, 
Hj« fane breath'd odours, and his altars blaz'd : $0 
There, from his radiant car the facred Sire* ,j 
Of Gods and men released the Heeds of fire : 
Blue ambient* mifts th* immortal fteeds embracM^. 
High on the cloudy point his feat he placM i 
'jfhence his broad eye the fubje^t world furveys, ^5; 
* Thp.town, ^and tents, and navigable feas. 

Now had the Grecians fnatchM a fhort repaft>v 
And buckled on their fhining aims with hafte* 
Troy r^uzM as foon i for on this dreadful day 
^^e fate of fathers, wives, and infants, lay. j9 
The gates unfolding pour, forth all their train ; 
Squadrons on fquadrons cloud the dufky plain : 
Men, fteeds, and chariots, fhake the trembling ground ; 
The tumult thickens, and the fkies refound. 
J^od now with (houts the (hocking armies closM^ 75 , 
To lances lances, fhields to (hields opposed, . 
Hoft again ft hoft with (hadowy legions drew^. 
The (bunding darts in iron tcmpefts (lew, 
Vi^lors and vanqui(hM join promifcuous cries, . 
^Triumphant (houts and dying groans arife j S0> 
^yith dreaming blood the (lippery fields are djr^dy 
And (laughter^ heroes fwell.^e dreadful tide, 
; VfdL, I, " R. ^ Long; 
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Long as the morning beams encreafmg bright. 

O'er heaven's clear azure fpread the facred light j 

Commuiual death the fate of war confounds, 

Each adverfe battle gor'd with equal wounds. 

But when the fun the height of heaven afcends j 

The Sire of Gods his golden fcales fufpends. 

With equal hand : in thefe explorM the fate 

*Of Greece and Troy, and pois*d the nrigirty weight, 

•Prefs'd with its load, the Grecian balance lies 

Low funk on earth, the Trojan ftrikes the (kies. 

Then Jove from Ida's top his horrour fpreads 5 

The clouds burft dreadful o'er the Grecian heads : 

Thick lightnings flafh ; the muttering thunder rolls.i 

Their ftrength he withers, and unmans their fouls. 

Before his wrath the trembling hofts retire | 

The God in terrours, and the fkies on fire. 

Nor great Idomeneus that fight could bear. 

Nor each ftern Ajax, thunderbolts of war : a-oo 

Nor he, the king of men, th* alarm fuftain^dj 

Neftor alone amidfl; the ftorm remained. 

Unwilling he remained, for Paris' dart 

Had pierc'd his courfer in a mortal part : 

FixM in the forehead where the fpringing mane 205 

Curl'd o'er the brow, it ftung him to the brain s 

Mad with his anguifli, he begins to rear. 

Paw with his hoofs alofc, and lafii the air. 

Scarce had his faulchton cut the reins, and freed 

iTh* incumber'd chariot from the dying fteed, ifo 

When dreadful He6lor, thundering through the war» 

PourM to the tumult on his whirling car. 

That 
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That day had ftretchM beneath his matchlefs hand 
The hoary monarch of the Pylian band. 
.BvtDioi^ed beheld t from forth the croud 115 
He rufh'd, and on Ulyfle$ cali'd aloud. 

Whither, oh whither does Ulyffes run ? 
Oh flight unworthy great Laertes* fon ! 
MixM with the vulgar ihall thy fate be foundj 
(PicrcM in the back, a vile, di&oneft wound ? 110 
Oh turn and fave from He6lor's direful rage 
The glory of the Greeks, the Pylian fage. 
His fruitlefs words are loft unheard in air, 
Uly fifes fecks the fhipft, and Ihelters there* 
But bold Tydides to the refcue goes, 
A iingle warfiour * mid ft a hoft of foes ; 
Before the courfers with a fudden fpring 
He leaped, and anxious thus befpoke the kingt 

Great perils, father 1 wait th^ unequal fight ; 
<Thefe younger champions will opprefs thy might. 130 
Thy veins no more with ancient vigour glow | 
Weak is thy fervant, and thy couiiers flow. 
Then hafte, afcend my feat, and from the car 
Obftnrc the ftecds of Tros, reiH>wa'd in war> 
Pra£^isM alike to turn, to flop, to chace, 135 
To dare the fight, or urge the rapid race 1 
Th«fc late obeyed ^neas* guiding rein j 
Leave thou thy chariot to our faithful train 1 
With thefc againftyon Trojans will we go, 
<Nor fliall great Hefior want an equal foe ; 250 
Fierce as he is, ev'n he may leai'n to fear 
The thirfty f^iry of my flying fp«ar» 

R » / Thiin 
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Thus faid the chief ; and Ncftor, flull'd in war. 
Approves his counfel, and afcends the car : 
The ftecds he left, their trufty feryants hold 5 145 
Eui7mcdon, and Sthenelus the bold: 
The reverend charioteer dire£ls the coui-fe. 
And ftrains his aged arm to lalh the horfe. 
He^lor they face ; unknowing how to fear, 

'fierce he drove on 5 Tydides whirPd hi« fpear. 150 
The fpear with erring hafte miftook its way. 
But plting'd in Eniopeug* bofom lay. 
His opening hand in death forfakes the rein | 
The deeds fly back s he falls, and fpums the plam* 
Great He£kor forrows for his iervant kilPd, 155. 
Yet unreveng'd permits to prefs the field j 
Till, to fupply his place and rule the car,. 
Kofe Ascheptolemus, the fierce in war. 
And now had death and horrour covered all ; 
Xike timorous flocks the Trojans in their wall 1 60 
Inclos d had bled : but Jove with awful found 
Rol rd the big thunder o'er the vaft profound : 
Full in Tydides* face the lightning flew ; 
The ground before him flam'd with fulphur blue ; 

rXhe quivering fteeds fell proflrate at the fight*; 
And Neftor's trembling hand confefs'd his fright ; 
He dropM the reins } and, (hook with facxed dread, . 
Thus, turning, warned th' intrepid Diomed : 
O chief I' too daring in thy friend^s defence, 
jRetire advised, and urge the chariot hence. x;^ 
This day, averfe, the Sovereign of the /kics. 
AiTifls great He^orj aod our palm denies.. 

Some 
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Some other fun may fee the happier hour, 
Wbjen Greece (hall conquer by his heavenly power. 
"'TIS not in man his fixM decree to move: 175 
The great will glory to fubmit to Jove. 

O reverend prince! (Tydides thus replies) 
Thy years are awful, and thy words are wife. 
But ah, what grief, fliould haughty He6ior boaft> 
I fled inglorious to the guarded coaft ! 180 
Before that dire difgrace (hall blafl my fame, 
O^rwhelm me, earth ; and hide a warriour^s fhame. 
To whom Gercnian Neftor thus reply'd i 
G^ds ! can thy cojiragc fear the Phrygian*s pride ? 
He^lor may vaunt, but who ihall lieed the boaft ? 
Not thofe who felt thy arm, the Dardan hoft, 
Noi' Troy, yet bleeding in her heroes loft $ 
Not ev*n a Phrygian dame, who dreads the fword 
That laid in duft her lovM, lamented lord.^ 
He faid, and hafty o'er the gafping throng 190 
]&rivts the fwift fteeds $ the chariot fmokes along* 
The fliouts of Trojans thicken in the wind ; 
The ftorm of hiiling javelins pours behind. 
Then, with a voice that (hakes the folid (kies, 
PleasM He£lor braves the warriour as he flies. 195 
Go, mighty hero, grac'd above the reft 
In feats of council and the fumptuous feaft ; 
Now hope no more thofe honours from thy ti'ain) 
Qo, lefs than woman, in the form of man 1 
To fcale our walls, to wrap our towers in flanKd^, too 
To lead in exile the fair Phrygian dames^ 
Thy once proud hopes, prefumptuous prince ! are fled ; 
Zhi9 arm (hall reacb tby heart, and ftrctcft thee dead. 

Now 



POPE'S HOMER. 

Now fears diftuade him, and now hopes Hivlte, ^■ 
To ftop hi^ courfers, and to ftand the fight j 
Thrice turn'd the chief, and thrioc imperial Jove 
On Ida's fummits thunderM from abore i 
Great Heftor heard 5 he faw the fl»(hing light, 
(The fign of conqueft) and thus urg'd the fight : - 

Hear, every Trojan, Lycian, Dardan band, mo 
All fam'd in war, and dreadful hand to hand. 
Be mindful of the wreaths your arms have won. 
Your great forefathers' glories, and your own. 
Heard ye the voice of Jove ? Succefs and fame 
Await on Troy, on Greece eternal (hame. %i ^ 

In vain they (kulk behind their boafted wall, 
Weak bulwarks f deftin'd by this arm to fall. 
High o'er their flighted trench our fteeds ihall bound| 
And pafs viftorious o'er the level'd mound. 
Soon as before yon hollow (hips we ftand, 220 
Fight each with 'flames, and tofs the blazing brand 5 
Till, their proud navy wrapt in fmoke and fires. 
All Greece, encompafs'd, in one blaze expires. 

Furious he faid j then, bending o'er the yoke, 
EncouragM his proud fteeds, while thus he ipoke: 225 
Now, Xonthus, ^thon, Lampus ! urge the cbace, 
And, thou, Podargus ! prove thy generous race 3 
Be fleet, be fearlefs, this important day, 
And all your matter's well-fpent care repay. 
For this, high-fed in plenteous ftalls ye ftand, ^30 
Serv*d with pure wheat, and by a princefs' hand j 
For this my fpoufc, of great Action's line, 
So oft has fteep'd the ftrengthening grain in wine. 
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Now fwi^ purfue, now thunder uncontrord 3 
GiTC me to feize rich Ncftor's (hield of gold j 135 
From Tydeus' (boulders ftrip the^ coftly load, 
Vulcanian arms, the labour of a God : 
Thefe if we gain, then vi6lory, ye powers ! 
This night j this glorious night, the fleet is ours, 
' That heard, deep anguifh ftung Saturnia's foul j 
Slie (book her throne that fhook the ftarry pole : • 
And thus to Neptune : Thou, whofe force can make 
The ftedfaft earth from her foundations (hake, 
Sce'ft thou tire Greeks by fates unjuft oppreft, 
Nor fwells thy heart in that immortal breaft? 24.5 
Yet -ffigae, Helice, thy power obey, 
And gifts unceafing on thine altars lay. 
Would all the Deities of Greece combine, 
In vain the gloomy Thunderer might repine: 
Sok (hould he fit, with fcarce a God to friend, 
And fee his Trojans to the (hades defcend : 
S\ich be the fcene from his Idxan bower ; 
Ungrateful profpefl tq the fullen Power ! 

Neptune with wrath rejefts the rafh deHgn t 
What rage, what madnefs, furious Queen,, is thine !. 
I. war not with the Higheft. All above 
Submit and tremble at the hand of Jove. 

Now godlike Heftor, to whofe matchlcfs might 
Jove gave the glory of the deftinM fight, 
Sqi^drons on fquadrons drives, and fills the fields 
With clefe-rangM chariots, and withthickenM fliieldt^ 
Where the deep trench in length extended lay, 
Compared troops ftand wedgM in firm array, 

. R4 A dreads 
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A dreadful front ! they ihake the brands, and threat 
Wkh long-delb'oying flame» the hoftile fleet. a^Sg 
The king of men, by Juno's felf infpir'd, 
Toird through the tents, and all his army fir'd. 
Swift as he movM, he lifted in his hand 
His purple vobc, bright enfign of command. 
High on the midmoft bark the king appeared ) 970 
There, from Ulyffes' deck his voice was heard : 
To Ajs^ Achilles reached the found, 
Whofe diAant fliips the guarded^navy bound. 
Oh Argives ! fhame of human race.j he cry'd, 
(The hollow .veffeU to his voice replyM) ijg 
Where now are all your glorious boafts of yore, 
Your hafty triumphs on.tlie Lemnian Ihore? 
Each fearlefs hero dares an hundred foes. 
While the.feaft lafts, and while the goblet flows; 
^ut who.-to meet one martial man is found, 289 
When the fight rages , anc^the flames furround } 
O mighty Jove ! oh fire of the diftrefsM ! 
Was ever king like me, like me opprefs'd? 
With power immenfe, with juftice armM in vain { 
My glory ravifliM, and my people flain ! 
To thee my vows were breathed from eveiy (bore ) . 
What altar fmokM not with our vi£lims^ gore ? 
With .fat of bulls I fed the conftant flame. 
And aflc'd deftru6lion to the Trojan name. 
Now, gracious God ! far humbler our demand I S90 
.Give thefe at leaft t* cfcape from Hector's hand, 
And fave the relicks of the Grecian land I 

Thus pray *d the king ; and Heaven^s great Father beari 
aEIs vow5> in bitternefi of ioul preferred 5 

The 
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Th« wrath appeasM, by happy figns declares, 295 
And gives the people to their monarches prayers. 
His eagle, facred bird of Heavea \ ke fent» 
A fawn bis talons trufsM (divine portent 1) 
High o>r the wondering hofts he foar'd above^ 
Whp paid their vows to Panomphxan Jove ; %fm 
Then let the prey before his altar fall, 
The Greeks beheld, and tranfport fcizM on all t 
EncouragM by the iign, the troops revive, 
And fierce on Troy with double fury drive. 
Tydides firft of all the Grecian force, 305 
O'er the broad ditch impelled hts foaming horfe, 
PiercM the deep ranks, their ilrongeft battle tore^ 
And dy'd his javelin red with Trojan gote. 
Young Agelaiis (Pbradxnon w^s his fire) 
With flying couriers IhunM his dreadful ire : jxof ' 
Struck through the back, the Phrygian fell oppreft ; 
The dart drove on, and ilTued at his breaft i 
Headlong be quits the car | his arms refound: 
His ponderous buckler thunders on the ground. 
Forth ruih a tide of Greeks, the pafiage freed i 31 
Th' Atridae firft, th' Ajaces next fucceed: 
Meriones, like Mars in arms renowned, 
And God-like Idomen, now pa£s*d the mound s 
Evsmon^'s fon next ifiiies to the foe. 
And laft, young Teucer with his bended bow. 310 
Secure behind the Telamonian ihield 
The (kilful archer wide furvey'd the field. 
With every (haft fome hoftile vi£lim (lew. 
Then clofc bcMath the feren-fQld orb withdrew^ 
« 3 The 
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The confctotis mf^int To, when fear aUnns> 32^; 

Retire* for fafety to the mother's arms. 

Thus Ajax. guards his brother in the field. 

Moves as he moves, and turns the fhlning fhield. 

Who firft by Teucer's mortal arrows bled ? 

Orfilochus $ then fell Orroenus dead t 33^ , 

The god-like Lycopkon next prefs'd the plain. 

With Ckromius, Dsetor, Opheleftes fiain : 

Bold Hamopaoo breathlefs iunk to ground j . 

The bloody pile gi*cjit Menalippus crown'd. 

Heaps fell on heaps, fad trophies of his art,* 335; 

A Trojan ghoft attended every dart. 

Great Agamemnoa views with joyful eye 

The ranks grow thinner as his arrows £j t 

Oh youth for ever dear ! (the monarch -cryM) 

Thus, always thus, thy early worth be try'df 34^ 

Thy brave example ihaU retrieve oar hoft. 

Thy country's faviour, and thy father's boaill » 

Sprung from an alien's bed thy fire to grace. 

The vigorous offspring of ak ftorn embrace, 

iProud of his^boy, he own'd the generous fiaune, 34.5 

And the bi-ave fon repays his cares with fame. . 

Now hear a monarches vow : If Heaven's high Fowen > 

Give me to razt Troy's long-defended towers | 

Whatever treafures Greece for me defign, 

Th^ next rich honorary gift be thine : 350 

Some golden tripod, or diftinguifh'd car, 

With courfers dreadful in the ranks of war i 

Or fome fair captive whom thy eyes approve. 

Shall reoompeaff the wan-iour*« toiis with love. 

.To 
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To this the chief : With praife the reft irifpii-e, 355 
Nor urge a foul' utready fiU'd vrith fire. 
What ftrength I have, be now in battle tfy'd. 
Till every (haft in Phrygian blood be dy'd. 
Since rallying from our wall we forc*d the foe. 
Still aim'd at Heftor have I bent my bow 1 3^9 
Eight forky arrows from this hand have fled, 
And eight bold heroes by their points lie dead 1 
But £ure fbme God denies me to deftroy 
This fury of the iieid, this dog of Troy, 

He faid, and twang'd the ftring. The weapon flies 
At He^r^s breaft, and fmgs along the flcies:: 
He mifs'd the mark 5 hut picrc'd GorgythU^s heart. 
And drenchM'in royal- blood the thirfty dart, 
(Fair Caftianira, nymph of form divine. 
This offspring added to king Priam^s line. 37^' 
As full-blown poppies, overcharged with rain, 
Pecline the head, and drooping kifs the plain t 
So fmks the youth t his beauteous head, deprefl: 
Beneath his helmet, drops upon his breaft. ^ 
Another ftiaft the raging archer drew s 
That other fliaft with erring fury flew, 
(From Heftor Phoebus turn'a the flying wound) 
Yet fell not dry or guiltlefs to the ground t 
Thy breaft, brave Archeptolemus ! it tore. 
And dipt its feathers in no vulgar gore. 3Sci^ 
Headlong he falls t his fudden fall alarms 
The fteeds, that ftartle at his founding arms. 
Heflor with gnef his charioteer beheld, 
All pale and breathlefs on th? fanguine field. 
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Then bld« Cebriones dire£k the stln, 

Quits his bright car, and ifliies on the plain. 

Dreadful he (houts : from earth a ilone he took> 

And ruih'd on Teucer with the lifted rock. 

The youth already, ftrain'd the forceful yew 5 

The ihaft already to his Ihoulder xlrew : 3^ 

The feather in his hand, juft wingM for flight. 

Touched wh^ the neck and hollow cbeft unite | 

There, where the junfture knits the channel bone. 

The furious chief difcharg*d the c^gy ftoiiae s 

T^ bow-ftring burft. beneath the ponderous blow, 395 

And his nurobM hand difmifs-d his ufelefs bow. 

He.fell : but Ajax his broad (hield difplay'd. 

And fcreenVi his brother with a mighty (hade j 

Till great Alaftpr, and Meciftheus, bore 

The battered archer groaning tb the (hore. ' 400 

Troy yet found grace before th' Olympian Sire, 
He armM their hands, and fiird their breafts with fire* 
The Greeks, repulsM, retreat behind their wall. 
Or in the trench on heaps confusMly fall. 
Iiirft of the foe, great He6tor march'd along, 405 
With terrour cloathM, and more than mortal ftrong. 
As the bold hound, that gives the lion chace. 
With beating bofom, and with eager pace. 
Hangs on his haunch, or faftens on his heels. 
Guards as he turns, and circles as he wheels : 410- 
Thus oft the Grecians turn'd, but ftill they flew j 
Thus foUawing He6tor dill the hindmoft flew. 
When flying they bad pafsM the ti-ench profound. 
And many a chief lay gafping on the ground } 

Bfifort 
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SeTore the (bips a defperate ftand they made, 415 
And £rM the troops, and callM the Gods to aid* 
Fierce on his rattling chariot He^lor came ; 
His eyts^ like Gorgon (hot a fanguine flame 
That witherM all their hoft : like Mars he flood i 
Pire as the monfter, dreadful as the God I 419 
Their ftrong diftrefs the wife of Jove furvey'd 
Then penfive thus, to War's triumphant Maid s 

Oh daughter of that God, whofe arm can wield 
Th' avenging bolt, and (hake the fable fliield ! 
Now, in this moment of her laft defpair, 44^ 
Shall wretched Greece no more confefs our care. 
Condemned to fuf&r the full force of fate, 
And drain, the dcegs of Heaven's relentleis.hate ? 
Gods ! fhall one raging hand thus level all ? 
What numbers fell,! what numbers yet (hall fall! 
What power divine (hall Hedior's wrath alTuage ? 
Still fwells the daughter, and ftill grows the rage I 

So fpake th? imperial Regent of the ikies. 
To whom the Goddefs with the azure eyes : 
Long fmce had He^or (lain- d thefe fields with gore^ * 
Stretch'd by fome Argive on his native (hore ; 
But He above, the Sire of Heaven, withftands. 
Mocks our attempts, and flights our juft demands* 
The ftubbom God, inflexible and hard. 
Forgets my fervice and deferv*d reward 4 449 
SavM I, for this, his favourite * foa diftrefs-d. 
By ftem Euriftheus with long labours prefsM ? 
He begg'd^ with tears he begg'd^ in deep difmay ; 
Xihot from heaven, and gave his arm .the. day. 

•-Hercules. 
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Oh had my wifdom knovm this dire event, 4411 
When to grim Pluto's gloomy gates he went 5 
The triple dog had never felt his chain, 
Nor Styx been crofsM, nor hell explored in Tain. 
Averfe to me of all his heaven of Gods, 
* At Thetis' fuit the partial Thunderer nods. 459 
To grace her gloomy, fierce, refenting fon. 
My hopes are fruftrate, and my Greeks undone. 
Some future day, perhaps, he may be mov'd 
To call his blue-ey*d Maid his beft belov'd. 
mafte, launch thy chariot, thro' yon ranks to ride j 455 
Myfclf will arm, and thimder at thy fide. 
Then, Goddefs ! fay, fhall Heaor glory then, 
^That terrour of the Greeks, that Man of men) 
When Juno's felf, and Pallas fliall appear. 
All dreadful in the crimfon walks of war ! 4^0 
What mighty Trojan then, on yonder (hore, 
'Expiring, pale, and terrible no more, 
Shall feaft the fowls, and glut the dogs with gore ? 

She ceas'd, and Juno rein'd the fteeds with care ; 
(Heaven's awful empi*eis, Saturn's other heir) 465 
Pallas, meanwhile, her various veil unbound. 
With flowers adom'd, with art immortal crown'd j 
The radiant robe her facred lingers wove 
Floats in rich waves, and fpreads the court of Jove* 

father's arms her mighty limbs inveft, 4;^ 
His cuirafs blazes on her ample breaft. 
The vigorous Power the trembling car aCcends ; 
^hook by her arm, the maflfy javelin bends } 
Huge, ponderous, ilrong ! that, when her fury burns, 
^roud tyrants humbles^ and whole hofts overturns. 475 

Saturnia 
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Saturnia lends the lalh; the courfers fly ; 
Smooth glides the chariot through the liquid ikf. 
iHeaven s gates fpontaneous-open to the Power$> 
Heaven*s golden gates, kept by the winged Houn. 
Commtflion'd in alternate watch they (land, 410 
The fun^s bright portals and the ikies command ; 
Clore, or unfold, th* eternal gates of day, 
Bar heaven with clouds, or roll thofe clouds away. 
The founding hinges ring, the clouds divide; 
Prone down the fteep of heaven their courfe they g^tde. 
But Jove inccns*d, from Ida*s top furvey'd. 
And thus enjoin'd the raany-colour'd Maid : 

Thaumantia! mount the winds, and ftop their car 5 
Againft the Higheft who fhail wage the war ? 
II f furious yet they dare the vain debate, 
Thus have I fpoke, and what I fpeak is Fate. 
Their courfers crufli'd beneath the wheels fhall lie. 
Their car in fragments fcatter'd o'er the flcy 5 
?My lightning thefc rebellious (hall confound. 
And hurl them flaming, headlong to the ground, 495 
*Condemn'd for ten revolving years to weep 
The wounds imprefsM by burning thunder deep* 
So fhall Minci^a learn to fear our ire. 
Nor dare to combat her's and nature's Sire. 
Tor Juno, headftrong and imperious ftill, ^00 
She claims fome title to tranigrefs our will. 

Swift as the wind, the various-colour'd Maid 
From Ida's top her golden wings difplay'd j 
To great Olympus' fliining gates (he flies, 
There meets the chariot ruihing down the ikies, 505 

Kcilrain« 
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For thw I fpcak, and what I fpeak ^11 ftati4f < ' 
What powrer foe*er prorokea o«r lifted li^. 
On this our hill no more ihall hold his place | 
Cut off) and exiPd, from th* sthereii i^ace. 

Juno and Pallas, grieving, hear the doom, . 5^ 
But feaft their fouls on IHon's woes to come. 
Though fecrct anger fweli'd Minerva's breaft. 
The prudent Goddefs yet her wradi repreft : 
But Juno; impotent of rage, replies : 
Whfat haft thou faid, Oh tyrant of the ikies f 575 
Strength and omnipotence inveft thy throne' j 
'Tis thine to punilh j ours to.grie?e alone* 
For Greece we grieve, abasidoA'd by her fate. 
To drink the dregs of thy unmeafurM hate*: 
J'rbhi fields forbidden wefabmifs refrain, ifitf 
With arms unaiding fee oirr Argives flain; 
Yet grant oor connfds ftiW their breafts may thore^ 
Left all fhould peri/h in the rage of Jove. 

The Goddefs thns. And thus the God replies : 
Who fweils the clouds, and blackens all the (kics : ^.g 
The morning fun, awak'd by loud alarms. 
Shall fee th' Almighty Thunderer in amrs. 
What heaps 6f Argfves then IhaH load the^laiiw, 
Thofe radiant eyes fliall view, and view in vain. 
Ifoi> (hall ^reat He6^or ceafe the r&ge of fighti 590 
The navy ilaming, and thy Gredcs in flight, 
Ev'n till the day, when certain fates ordain 
That ftern Achilles (his Patroclus flain) 
Shall rife in vengeance, and lay wafte the plam. 
^or fuch is fate, nor canft thou turn its courfc =595 
Whh all thy rage, with all thy rebel force. 

*FIy, 
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Fly, if thou wilt, to earth's reinoteft bound. 
Where on her utmoft verge the ifeas reibund ) 
Where ciirsM I'apetus and Saturn dwell, 
Faft by the brink, within the fteams of hell $ 600 
No fun e'er gilds the gloomy horrours there j 
No chearful gales refrefh the lazy air { 
There arm once more the bold Titanian band } 
And arm in vain 5 for what I will, (hall ftand. 

Now deep in ocean funk the lamp of light,' 605 
Artd drew behind the cloufdy veil of night : 
The conquering Trojans mourn his beams decay'd ; 
The Greeks, rejoicing, bfefs the friendly Aiade; 

The vigors keep the field j and He6lor caUs 
A martial council near the navy walls : 610 
Thefe to Scamander's bank apart he led. 
Where, thinly fcatterM, lay the heaps of dead. 
Th' aflembled chiefs, defcending on the ground^ 
Attend his order, and their prince furround* 
A mafly fpear he bore of mighty ftrenglh, 
Of full ten cubits was the lance's length ; 
The point was brafs, refulgent to behold, 
Fix'd to the wood with circling rings of gold t 
The noble He6lor on this lance reclin'd. 
And, bending forward, thus reveal'd his mind t 6i# 
^ Ve valiant Trojans, with attention hear! 
Ye Dardan bands, and generous aids, give ear ! 
This day, we hop'd, would wrap in conquering flame 
Greece with her (hips, and crown our toils with fame* 
But darknefs now, to iave the cowards, falls, 61$ 
Aftd gu;irds them trembling in their wooden walls. 
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Obey the Night, and ufc her peaceftrl hours . 
Our fteeds to forage, and refrefh our powers. 
Straight from the town be (heep and oxen fought. 
And llresgthening bread, and generous wine, bo 
brought. 63$ 
Wide o'er the field, high blazing to the fky. 
Let numerous fires the abfent fun fupply. 
The flaming piles with plenteous fuel raife, 
Till the bright morn her purple beam difplays ; 
Left, in the filence and the fhades of night, 
Greece on her fable (hips attempt her flight. 
Not unmolefted let the wretches gain 
Their lofty decks, or fafely cleave the main ; 
^pinc hoftile wound let every dart beftow. 
Some lafting token of the Phrygian foe 5 64* 
Woundsi that long hence may afl& their fpoufes^ care> 
And warn their children from a Trojan war. 
Now thi'ough the circuit of our Ilion wall. 
Let ficied heralds found the fblemn call ; 
To bid the fires with hoary honours crownM, 645 
And beardlefs youths, our battlements furround. 
Firm be.thc guard, vrh'Ae diftant li€ our powers, 
And let the matrons hang with lights the towers % 
Left, under covert of the midnight (hade, 
Th' infidious foe the naked town invade. 
Suffice,' to-night, thefe orders to obey ; 
A nobler charge fliall rouze the dawning day. 
The Gods, I tnift, fhall give to Heftor's hand, 
from thefe deteftbd foes to free the land, 
Whopiow'd, with fates ?iverfc, the watery w»y 5 , €$$ 
f opjprojan vultures a prcdeftin'd prey. 
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Our common fafety muft be now the care 5 
But foon as morning paints the fields of air, 
SheathM in bright arms let every troop engage, 
4itii the fir-d fleet behold the battle rage. (6» 
Then, then ihall He6)or and Tydldes prove, 
Whofe fates are heavieft in the fcales of Jove : 
To-morrow's light (oh haftc the glorious morn !) 
Shall fee his bloody fpoils in triumph borne; 
With this keen javelin lhall his breaft be gorM, 665 
And proftrate heroes bleed around their lord. 
(Certain as this, oh ! might my days endure. 
From age inglorious, and black death (ecure ) 
So might my life and glory know no bound. 
Like Pallas wor(hipM, like the fun renowned! 670 

the next dawn, the laft they ihall.enjoy, 
Shall crufli the Greeks, and end the woes of Troy. 

The leader fpoke. From all his lioft around 
Shouts of applaufe along the fhores reifound. 
£ach from the yoke the fmoking deeds untyM, (75 
And fix'd their headilalls to his chariot-iide. 
Fat fheep and oxen from the town are led. 
With generous wine, and all-fuflaining bread* 
Full hecatombs lay burning on the Ihorej 
The winds to heaven the curling vapours bore. 6Z6 
Ungrateful offering to th' immortal powers ! 
Whofe wrath hung heavy o^er the Trojan towers | 
Nor Priam nor his fons obtaiuM their grace { 
Proud Troy they hated, and her guilty race. • 

The troops exulting fat in order round, (85 
And beaming fires illumined all the ground | 

S 3 Af 
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A$ when the ihooVi, i^ulgent lamj) of night! ^ 

0*er heaven^t clear azure fpreadt her facred Hght^ 

When ndt a breath difturbs the deep ferene. 

And not a cloud o^ercafts the folemn fcene j €9!^ 

Around her tiirone the vivid planets roll. 

And ftars unnumbered gild the glowing polej 

O'er the dark tree$ a yellower verdure (hed,. 

And tip with filver every mountain's head 

'thtn diine the vales, the rocks in profpe^l ri{e,t. 

A flood of glory burfts from all the (kies i 

The confciotis fwains, rejoicing in the iight» 

Eye the blue vault,, and blefs the ufefiil light i 

^o many flames before proiid Ilion blaze. 

And lighten ^Hmmering Xahtbus with their rays t 

The long religions of the diftant Hres 70^^ 

Glesim on the walls, and tremble on the fpires* 

A thouf^nd piles the dufky honours gild, . 

And flioot a fliady luflre o'er the field. 

I^ull fifty guards each flaming pile attend, 

Whofe umber'd arms, by fits, thick flaflies fend i 70$; 

Loud neigh the courfers o'er their heaps of corn | 

And ardent warriors wait the nfing morn« 
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ARGUMENT. 

The Embaffy to Achilles, 

Agamemnon, after the laft day's defeat, propofcs to 
the Greeks to quit the fiege, and return to their 
country. Diomed oppofes this ; and Neftor feconds 
him, praifing his wifdom and refolution : he or- 
ders^ the guard to be ftrengthened, and a council 
luintnonea to deliberate what meafures are to be 
followed in this emergency. Agamemnon purfues 
this advice : and Neftor farther pi-evails upon him to 

' lend ambaifadors. to Achilles, in order to move him 
to a rcconcih'ation. Ulyflfes and Ajax are made 
choice of, who are accompanied by old Phoenix. 
They make, each of them, very moving andpref* 
Jing fpceches ; but are reJEEled, with roughnefs, by 
Acnilles, who notwithftan'ding retains Phoenix in 
his tent. The ambafladors return unfaccefsfully to 
the camp j and the troops betake themfelves to ileep. 

This book, and the next following, take up the 
Jpace of one night, which is the twenty -feventh from 
the beginning of the poem. The fcene lies on the fea- 
&ore, the ilacion of the Grecian (hips. 
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BOOK IX. 

< ^ 

TH U a joy ful Troy malrttainM the ^tch of ttight; 
While fear^ pale comrade of inglorious iBight^ 
And heaven->bred horrour, on the Grecian part^ 
$at on each face, and fadden^d every heart. 
As', from its cloudy dungeon iifuing forth^ J 
A double temped of the well and north 
Swells o'er the fea, from Thracia's frozen fhote. 
Heaps waves on waves, and bids fh* ^gean roar{ 
"^his way and that, the boiling deeps are toft j 
^urh various pa/Hons ui-ge the troubled hoft. -xwf 
Great Agamemnon griev'd above the reft j 
Superior forrows fwell'd his royal brnft) 
Himfelf iiis orders to the hera^s bears, 
Tq bid to council all the Grecian peers; 
But bid in whifpers : thefe furround their chief, f ^ 
In folemn fadnefs, and majeftic grief. 
The king amiHft the mournful circle rofe ; 
Down his wan cheek a briny torrent flows : 
S^ filent fountains, from a rock^s tall head. 
In fable ilreams Toft-trickling waters flied. «9 
With more tlian vulgar grief he ftood oppreft. 
Words, mixt with ifighs, thus burning from liislireaft j 

Yc 
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Ye fotts^f Greece ! partake your leader^s carei 
Fellows in armsy and princes of the war 1 
Of partial Jove too juftly.we complain^ i^ 
And heavettly oracles l>eliev*d in vain. ^ 
A fafe rehM was promisM to our toiisi 
With conqueft honour^, and enrich'd with fpoilst 
Kow ihameful flight jalone can fare the hoft | . 
Our wealthy our people^ and our glory loft. 
So Jove decrees. Alaiighty Lord of all 1 . 
JoVe» at whofe nod whol^ mpires rife or fallj ^ 
Who fhakes the feehle props of human truft, „ 
And towers and armies humbles to the dufl« 
Hafte then, far ever quit thcfe fatal fields, 
£^ile to the joys our native country yields ; . 
Spread all your canvas, all your oars employ;.. 
Nor hope the fall of heavcBf defended Troy. 

He iaid} deep filence held the Grecian bandy.. 
Sjl^ty unmoved, in dii« difmay they ftand» . 
A penAve fcene ! till Tydeus* warlike Ton 
Koird on the king his eyes, and thus begun t 

When kings advife us to renounce our fame, . 
Firft let him fpeak, who.firft has fuffer'd ihame. 
If ( oppofe thee, prince, thy wrath withhold, , ^j^. 
The laws of council bid my tongue be bold. 
Thou firft, and thou, alone, in fields of fight, 
Durft brand my courage, and defame my n^ghti 
Nor from a friend th* unkind reproach appear^. 
The Greeks flood witnefs, all our army heard. 56 
The Gods, O chief ! from whom our honours Ipring^ 
The Gods have made thee but by halves a kiisg. 



r 1 1 A I>> B b o k IX. i«7 
They gave thee fceptres, and a wide command. 
They gave dominion o*cr. the fen find land | 
'The nobleft power thkt migltt tire wofkl coatroL |f 
They gave thee not-i-a brive And TirtHavs rotil*. 
Is this a general*^ voice, that would fnggeft" 
Fears like his own to every Grecian breaft? 
Confiding in our want of worth, K6 ftandi ; 
And if we fly, Vis what our kkig commands* 
60 thou, ihgloriou»! from th* embattled plain $ 
Ships thou hail ftore, and neareft to the main $ 
A nobler carfe the Grecians (hall employ. 
To coihbat, cohqucTj and esttirpate Troy. 
Here Greece lhall ftay 5 or, if all Gitccc retire, ^jf 
Myfelf will ftay, tifl Troy or I expire j 
Myfelf dnd Stheleiias will fight f6r fame; 
God bade us fight, and 'twas ^th God we came* 
He ceas'd^ the Gireefka loud acclamations taife, 
S\i^d voice to roice refounds Tydides* praife. 74 
Wife Neftor then his reverend fijgure rearM 1 
He fpoke 3 the hoft in fHll attention heard : 
O truly great! in whom the Gods have joined 
Such flr^ngtii of body with; fuch force of mind ^ 
In condu^^ as in courage, you excel> 
Still firft to aa what you advife fo well. 
Thofe wholefonfe counfels which thy wifdom movet. 
Applauding" Greece, with common voice, approves. 
Kings thou canft blame ; a bold, but prudent youth $ 
And blkme eV'n kings witb praifb, becaufe with truth. 
And yet thofe years that fincc thy birth have Tito, 
W«uld hardly flyk thee NeftorH yoitegcft fbn. 

} Then 
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Then let me add what yet remains behind, 

A thought nnfiniihM in that geneixras mind; 

Age bids me fpeakj nor ihall th* advice I bring S5 

Diftafte the people, or offend the king : 

Curs*d is the man, and void of law and right. 
Unworthy property, unworthy light. 
Unfit for public rule, or private care ; 
tFhat wretch, thatmonfter, who delights in war: 90 
Whofe 4uft is murder, and whofe horrid joy» 
To tear bis country, and his kind deftroy ! 
This night, refreih and fortify thy train j 
Between the trench and wall let guards remains 
iBe that the duty of the young and bold ; 95 
But thou, O king, to council call the old : 
Great is thy fway, and weighty are thy cares 4 
Thy high commands muft fpirit all our wars. 
With Thracian wines recruit thy honoured guefts, 
For happy counfels flow from fober feails. too 
Wile, weighty counfels aid a ftate diftreft. 
And fuch a monarch as can chufe the beft. 
See J what a blaze from hoflile tents afpires. 
How near our fleet approach the Trojsfn fires ! 
Who can, unmovM, behold the dreadful light ? 105 
What eye beholds them, and can clofe to*night ? 
This dreadful interval determines all ; 
To-morrow, Troy muil flame, or Greece muft fall* 

Thus fpoke the hoary fage : the reSt obey $ 
Swift through the gates the guards dire£l their way* 
His fun was firft to pafs the lofty mound. 
The generous Thrafymcd^ in arns renown^ t 

Next 
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Next him, Afcalaphusy lalmen, flood. 
The double offspring of the Warriour-God. 
X)e'ipyrus, Apharius, Merion, join, . . 
And Lycomedy of Creon's noble line* 
Seven were the leadei-s of the nightly bands } 
And each bold chief a hundred fpears commands* 
Th6 fires they light, to Ihort repafts they fall j 
$ome line the trench, and others man the wall. 

The king of men, on public counfels bent. 
Convened the princes in his ample tent j 
Each feiz'd a portion of the kingly feaft. 
But (laid his hand when thiril and hunger ceasM* 
Then Neftor fpoke, for wifdom long approved. 
And, flowly fifing, thus the council movM : 

Monarch of nations ! wbofe fuperior fway 
Afiembled ilates and lords of earth obey. 
The laws and fceptres to thy hand are gives. 
And millions own the care of thee and Heaven. 

king I the counfels of my age attend 3 
"With thee my cares begin, in thee muft end j 
Thee, prince ! it fits alike to fpeak and hear. 
Pronounce with judgment, with regard give ear. 
To fee no wholefome motion be withiiood. 
And ratify the beft for public good. 

Nor, though a meaner give advice, repme. 
But follow it, and make the wifdom thine. 
Hear then a thought, not now conceived in bafte. 
At once my prcfent judgment, and my paft t 
When from Pelides* tent you forc'd the maid, 

1 firft oppos'di and faithful durft difluade5 
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But Isold of foyli when headlong futy ifir^d. 
You wron^M the man, by men and Gods admired s 
'Now feek fome means his fatal wrath to end, 14^- 
With prayer^ to piove him, or with gifts to bend* 

To whom the king : With juftice haft thon ihowa 
A prince's faults, and I with reafon own. 
That happy man, whom Jove fHll honcmrs moftf 
is more than a^ies, and himfelf an hoft. x 59 

Bleft in his love, this wondrous hero ftands^ 
Heaven fights his war, and humbles all •ur bands, 
:Fain would my heart, \^ich err'd through franticirage. 
The wrathful chief and angry Gods afluage* 
if gifts immeiife his mighty foul can bow, J55 
Hear, all ye Greeks, and witnefs what I vow* 
Ten weighty talents of the pureft gold. 
And twice ten vafes of refulgent mold ; 
Seven facred tripods, whofe unfully'd frame 
ifet knows no office, nor has felt the flame : 
Twelve deeds unmatchM in fleetnefs and in forcc^ 
And ftill viftorious in the dufty courfe 5 
(Rich were the man whofe ample ftpres exceed 
The prizes piirchas'd by their winged fpeed). 
Seven lovely captives of the Leibian line, 165 
Skiird in each art, unmatch'd, in form divine } 
The fame I chofc for more than vulgar charms. 
When Lelbos funk beneath the hero's arms : 
AH thefe, to buy his friendship, (hall be paid. 
And, joined with thefe, the long-contefted maid; i^t 
With all her charms, BrifcYs I refign, 
iAi^d foleraiiTwcar thofe charms were never mine ; 

Untouch'4 
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Untouch'4 flie ftayM, uninjurM ibe rtmoves. 
Pure from nay arms, and guiltie& of my loves. 
Thefe^ in^ant^ (hall be bis $ and if the Posirert 
Q'm to our arms proud lUon'a h^ftik toyrert » 
Then ihall he (lore (when Greece the fpoil divides) 
With gold Ukd brafs his lead^ navy^s fides. 
Befidesy full twenty nymphs of Trojan race 
llj^ith copious love iball crown bis warm embrace; x80 
Such as hinafelf will choofe ; who yield to none^ 
Or yield to Helen's heavenly charms alone. 
Yet hear me farther : when our vars are o'er. 
If fafewe laQ4 on Argos* fruitful /bare. 
There (hall be live my fofl» our hononrs ibare, a? j 
And with Qreftes' felf divide my care. 
Yet more— three daughters in my court are bred. 
And each well worthy of a-royal beds 
Laodic^ and Ipbigenia fair« 

bright (^bryfotbemU with golden baJr ; 
Her let him choo(t> whom moil his eyes approve $ 
I afk no prefents, DO reward for love : 
Myfelf will |^ive the dower j Co vaft a ftoit 
As never father gave a child befcp«. 
Seven ample cities (ball confe& bis fwajs 4ff 
Him £nope» and Pbiere him obey, 
Cardamyi£ with ample turrets crowned. 
And facred Pedafus for vines miom'di 
^pea &ir, the pa((iires Hira yields, 
^And rich Antheia with her fkwrery fields*! '«ol 
The whole extent to Pylos' Tandy phdn, 
^ong the verdant ma<;gin of the niiii, . 

Thcro 
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There heifers grftze^ and labouring oxen toil %- 

Bold are the men^ and generous is the foil \ 

There fhall he reigii with power and juftice cxxiwn^cf/ 

And rule the tributary realms around. ' ^o^. 

All this I give> his vefigeance to contr^I^ 

And fure all this may move his mighty^ ietel. 

Pluto, the grifly God^ who never fpares> 

Who feels no mercy, aiid who hears nO' prayers^ aiQ 

Lives dark and dreadful in. deep heirs abodts. 

And mortals hate him, as the worft of Gods»^ 

Great though- he bei'it fits- him to obey y ■ - 

Since more than his- my years, and more my (Wfty. 

; The monarch thus. The reverend Ntftor then \ 115 . 

Go-cat Agamemnon! glorious king of men I' • 

Such 4re. thy oilers as a prince may take,: i — 

And fuch as Hts a generous king to^ mtike. ' • 

Let chofen delegates this hour be len^ .< J i ' 

(Myfelf will name tlietti) to Pelides^ V 

Let Phoenix lead, revered for hoary ag«j'-' - - 

Great Ajax next," and Ithacus the fage.- ; • 

Yet more to fan^ify the-word you fcrid,* • " • 

Let Hodius and Eury bates attend. ' 

pray to Jove to grant what Greece demaiMsj 125 
Pray, in deep filence, and with pureft hands*; 

He faid, and all approved. The h^r^lds- bring 
The cleanfipg watcr'froni,the living fpring. 
The youth with wine the; facred goblets crownM, 
tfU^ large libations drench*d the fands around. 230 
The ritf perfox3»'d, the chiefs their thirft allay. 
Then from the roy^ xent they (ake their way |. . 
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Wi/t Neftor turns on each his careful eyc« 
Forbids offend, inftruj5ls them to apply : 
Much he advisM them all, UlyfTes moft, «35 
To deprecate the chiefi and fave the hoit. 
Through the ftill night they march, and hear the roar. 
Of murmuring billows on the founding /hore. 
To Neptune, ruler of the feas prqfound,^ 
^Vhofe liquid arms the mighty globe furround, 2^ 
They pour forth vows, their embafiy to blefs,. 
And calm the rage of ftem iBacides* 
And now, arrivM where on the fandy bay 
The Myrmidonian tents, and 'vefTels lay,, 
Amus'd at eafe, the god-like man they found, 245 
Fleas'd with, the folemn harp's harmonious found : 
(The wellr wrought harp from conquer'd Thebae came. 
Of polifh'd filver was its coftly frame) : 
With this he iboths his angry foul, and fmgs 
tFh* immortal deeds of heroes and of kings. 250 
Patroclus only of the royal train, 
PlacM in his- tent, aUends the lofty drain u 
Full oppofitB he fate, and liften*d long. 
In filence waiting till he ceas*d the fong.. 
l^nfeen the Grecian embaify proceeds 1^55 
To his high tent 5 the great Ulyfles leads*. 
Achilles, ^ftarting, as thje chiefs he fpy'd; 
X.eap'd from. his feat, and laid the harp zMit, , 
With like furprize arofe Menoetius* fon : 
c¥#lides grafpM their hands, and thus begun : i<« 

Princes>.all hail I whatevtr brought you htrt» 
Qr ftrong necciEtyi or urgent f#ar | 

Vox,. I. T Welcomi^ 
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Welcome, though Greeks 1 fcv not Ms foet ye etln«| 
To me more dear than all that bear the name. 

With that, the chiefs befteath his roof he led, 965 
And placM in feats with purple carpets fpread. 
Then thus — Patroclus, crown a lai|;er bowl^ 
Mix purer wine, and open every foul. 
Of all the warriours yonder hoft can fend. 
Thy friend moft honours thefe, and thefe thy friend, 170 

He faid ) Patroclus, o*er the blazing fire, 
Heaps in a brazen vafe three chines entire 1 
The brazen vafe Automedon Aiftains, 
Which flefh of porket, fheep, and goat, cofihUM t 
Achilles at the genial feaft prefides, tyj 
The parts transfixes, and with flcill divides. 
Meanwhile Patroclus fweats the iire to raife ; 
The tent is brightenM with the rifing blase t 
Then, when the languid flames at lengA fobfide* 
ke ftrows a bed of glowing emben wide, %to 
Above the coals the fVnoaking fragments tuma^ 
And fprinkles facred fait from lifted nms ) 
With bread the glittering canniftcre they load, 
Which round the board Menoetius* fon beftow*d j 
Himfelf, opposM t' Ulyfles full in fight, ^ 
£ach portion parts, and orders every rite. 
The firft fat offerings, to th* Immortals doe^ 
Amidft'the greedy Aames Patrocloa threw j 
Tiien each, indulging in the focial feaft. 
His third and hunger foberly repreft. t)b 
That done, to Pbcenix Ajax gave the fign | 
Not unperceivM ) Ulyfles cr9wn*d ntdi ynm 
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The foaming bowl, and inftaut thua began^ 
His (peeeh addreffiag to the god-like man : 

Health to Achillea 1 happy are thy gnefta I S95 
Not thofe more honourM whom Atridea leafttx 
Though generouf plenty crown thy loaded boiidty 
That Agamemnon*6 regal tent affords $ 
^ut greater cares fit heavy on our fools^ 
Not easM by banquets or by flowing bowls* 309 
What feenes of fiaughter in yon fields appear! 
The dead we mourn » and for the living fenr ; 
Greece on the brink of fate all doubtful ftanda» 
.And owns no help but from thy favin^ hands : 
Troy, «nd her aids, for ready vengeance call 1 305 
Their threatening tents already ihade our wall s - 
Hear how ^utidi fhouts their conqueft they prodairay' 
And point at every (hip their vengeful flame! 
rFor them the father of the Gods declares, 
Theirs are his omens, a»d his thnnder theirs. %to 
See, full of Jove, avenging Heftor rife ! 
See 1 heaven and earth the raging chief defies) 
What fury in his breaft, what lightning hi his ^yes ! 
^ He waits but for the mom, to fink in flame 
The fliips, the Greeks, and all the Grecian name. 315 
Heavens 1 how my country*s woes diftraft my nindy 
Le& fate aocompUfli all his rage defignM. 
And muft we, Gods t our heads inglorious lay 
^ In Trojaa daft, and this the fatal day ? 
Return, • Achillea t oh return, though late, ft^ 
To fave thy Grseks, and flop the courfe of fate | 
If in that fatnt or gtief or ootfrage lies, 
^ Kfe to redeem I ah yet^ to conquer, rife 1 

Ta This. 
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The day may come, when, all our warrioun ilain. 

That heart fhall melt, that courage rife in yam. 3215 

- Regard ill time, O prince divinely brave ! 
Thofe wholefome counfelt which thy father gave* 

Peleus in hit aged arms embracM 
His parting fon, thefe accents were his laft t 
My child t with ftrength, with jglory and Aiccefsy 3^ 

cThy anxis.BMy Juno and Minerva blefs t 
Truft that to Heaven t but.lhoa, thy cares engage 
To calm thy paflions, and fubdue tlvy rage : 
From gentler manners let thy glory grow, 
And (hun contention, the fure fource of woe j ^35 

. That young and old may in thy praife eombtne^ 
The virtues of humanity be thue-i^— 
This, now defpisM, advice thy father gav^$ 
Ah ! check thy anger, and be truly bntve. 
If thou wilt yield to great Atrides' prayers^ 3^ 

: Gifts wgrthy thee his royal hand pivpares; 
If not— 'but hear me, while I number o^er 
The profer*d prefents, an esdiauftbfs ftore : 
Ten weighty talents of the pvireft gold^ 
And twice ten vafea of refulgent mould ^ . . ^4 j 
Seven laci^d tripods, whofe uiifully^d firame 
Yet knows no ofEce, nor has felt the flame : 
Twelve deeds unmatched in fltetnefs and in R>roe> 
And ftill vi^orious in the dufty courfe^ , 
XRich were the man whofe ample ftores e^^ceed .. 3|Qt 

( The prizes purchase by their winged fpeed). . 
Seven Uvely captives &[ the Xeibian line, 
Skiird in each ai,*t| unmiatck'djt ia fooa diniiff 

• i.. : • •. . .. .. •• , . JM 
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The fame he chofe for more th?n rulgar eh«nii9« 
When Lelbofl funk beneath thy conquering arms. $$$ 
All thefe, to buy thy frien4ftiip> flia^l be paid* 
And, joined ^ith thefe, the long-conteiled maid | 
With all her charms, Brifeis he*ll reiign» 
And folemn fwear thofe chaims were only thine 3 
yntouchM Hit ftay*d, uninjured (he removes, 360 
Pure from his arms, and guiltlefs of his loves. 
Thefe, inftant, (hall be thine and if the Powers 
Give to our arms proud .Ilion*s hoftile towers, . . 
Then lhalt thou ftore (when Greece the fpoU dirides) : 
Willi gold and brafs thy loaded navy*s iides. 365 
£efides, full twenty nymphs of Trojan r^ice . 
With copious love fhall crown thy w^mm embrace ; 
Such as thyfelf (halt chufe j who yield to none. 
Or yield to. Helenas heave9ly charms alone* 
Ye^hear me farther : when our wars are o*er, 370 
If lafe we land on Argos* fruitful (hore, . 
There (halt thou live his fon, his honours (hare. 
And with Oreftes* felf divide his -care. 
Yet mo^e— three daughters in his court arc bred. 
And each well worthy of a royal bed ; .375. 
Laodice and Iphigenia fair. 
And bright Cryfothemis with. golden hair; 
her ihalt thoii wed whom moti thy eyes approve | 
He aiHt no prefents, no reward for love t 
Himfelf will give the dower fo vaft a ftore^ 3i«- 
As never father gave a chikf before. 
Seven ample cities ihall confbfs thy fway» 
Thee £nop€, ^4 Pherae thee pbey,. . . . ; 

1*3 Cvdamyl^ 
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Cardam^ «nth unple torMt tfownM, 

AM faevcd PtBdaTats ^ v>n«t renownM : 311^ 

jSpea fair, the paftum Htra jrieMIs, 

And rich Antheia with h«r ilo^irery ^Ms t 

The whole extent to PyW Tandy plain 

Along Che irefdant margin of Hie main. 

There heifers grave} and labouring oxen toil f ' 990 

Bold are the men^ and generous is the foil. 

There thall thou reign with power and jitftiee erowh^dy 

And rule the tributary realms around. 

Such Bft the profFers which this day we bmg> ' 

Such the rcpentamce of a fiippliant king, 391^ 

But if all this, relentl^s, thou diidain^ 

If h(ti|Our» and if tntereft, plead in rain ; 

Yet ibme nirefs to fuppliant Greece affi>rd. 

And be, amongft her gnaidiaii-Gods, ador*d« 

Iftio regard thy fuffering comitry clatm» 404 

Hear thy own glory, and the voice of fann^ t 

For now that ehief, whole «nrefifted ire 

Made nations tremble, and whole heAs retire. 

Proud Ite6fe>r, ^low^ th* unequal figW demmds^ 

And only trium^ to deferve thy hmds. 

Then thus the Goddefs-bom t Ulyiles, Kear - 
A faithful fpeecfa, that luvows nor art, nor fear i 
What m my iecpet ibul is underftood> 
My tongue (hall utter, and my 4eeds make .good. 
Iuet<7reece then know, my purpofe I retain t 41^ 
Nor with new treaties vex niiy peace io vain. 
Who dares thixik one thing, and another tell. 
My heart detefts him ^he gates ^ hell. . 

. - Thei\ 
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Then thus, in ihorty my refQlves attend^ 
Which nor Atrides, nor his Greeks, can bend | | 
Long toils, long perils, in their caufe I bore. 
But now th* unfruitful glories charm no more* 
Fight or not fight, a like reward we claim. 
The wretch and hero find their prize the fame } 
Alike regretted in the duft he lies, 
Who yields ignobly, or who bravely diet. 
Of all my dangers, all my glorious paint, 
A life of labours, lo ! what fruit remains? 
As the bold bird her hclpiels young attends. 
From danger guards them, and from want defends $ 
In fearch of prey fbe wings the fpacious air, 42^^ 
And with th' untafted food fupplies her care t 
For thaaklefs Greece, fuch hardfhips have I braved. 
Her wives, her infants, by my labours favM } 
Long fleeplefs nights in heavy arms I ftood, 4.}^ 
And fweat laborious -days in .duft and blood. 
I fack'd twelve ample cities on the main. 
And twelve lay fmoaking on the Trojan plain 1 
Then at Atrides* haughty feet were laid . 
The wealth I gathered, and the fpoils I made* 4)| 
Your mighty ;monarch thefe in peace pofleftj . 
Some few my foldiers had, himielf the reft* 
Some prefent too to every prince was paid { 
And every prince enjoys the gift he made ) . 
I only muA refund, of all hi* train i 444^ 
8et what preheminence our merits gain 1 
My fpoil alone bis greedy foul delights t 
My fpottie aloM nuift Usfs hU luftful mgj^ 1 
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The woman, let him (as he may) enjoy j 
But what's the qaarre] then of Greece to Troy ? 44J 
What to thefe fliores th' aiTembled nations draws. 
What calls for vengeance but a woman's canfe f 
Are fair endowments, and a beauteous face, 
Bdlpv'd by none but thofe of Atreus' race ? 

I The wife whom choice and paflion both approve, 4.50 
Sore every wiflh and worthy man will love. 
Nor drid^'my fair^one left diftin£lion claim | - 
Slave as Ihe was, my foul ador-d the dafne. 
Wfong*d rn my love, all proffers I difdain $ 
DeceivM for once, I truft not kings again. 455 
Ye have my anfwer^-what remains to do. 
Your king, Ulyffe?, may confalt with you. 
What needs he the defence this arm can make f 
Has honol walls no human-force can (hake? 
Hue he not fefic'd* his 'g\iai-ded navy r6und, • • • 469 
With pilea, with ramparts, and a trench profbund ? ' 
And will Bot theTc^ (the wonders he^has done) 
Repel the rage pf Priam^s finglc fon ? 
Tiv^re was a time (*tw^s when for Greece I fought) ' 
When He6lor*s prowefkno^ruch wonders wrought $ 4^5 
He kept the verge of 'froy, nor dar'd to wait ' 
Achilles f^iry at the Scaean gate ; 
He try'd it once, and fcarce was fav'd by fate* , 

now thoie ancient enmities ar« o'er i 
f^c^n^prr^w we the favouring Gods, implore { ,r 
l^hcn .lhall you iee, our parting, vefleJs crowa-d, 47^ 
And hear with ears the HelleipiqntJ'eibua4. 
The third day. hence, (h^lLPthia greet outMlh .. 
It^^ighty Neptipic f«n4j>l^pift9»»'g^e^i v / . » . -* . 
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Pthia to her Achilles (hall reftore 475 ' 

The wealth he left for this detefted ftiore : 
Thither the fpoils of this long war ihall paff^ 
The ruddy gold, the fteel, and ihining brafi} 
Aly^ beauteous captires thither I'll convey. 
And all that refts of my unraviihM prey. 4f4 
One only valued gift your tyrant gave, ■ 
And that refum'd, the fair Lymeilian Have. 
Then tell him> loud, that all the Greeks may 'fcctr, 
And learn to fcom the wretch they bafely fear { 
(For, amrd in impudence, mankind he braves, 415 
And meditates new cheats on all his flaves ; 
Though fhamelefs as he is, to face thefe eyes 
Is what he dares not ; - if lie dares he dies) 
TeU him, all terms, all commerce, I decline. 
Nor (hare his council, nor his battle join } 490 
For once deceived, was his ; but twice, were mine. 
No — let the ftupid prince, whom Jove deprives 
Of fenfe and ju(lice, run where frtfnzy driresi • 
l^is gifts are hateful : kings of fuch a kind 
Stand but as (laves before a noble mind. 
Not though he profer'd all himfelf polTeft, 
And all his rapine could from others wreft ; 
Uot all the golden tides- bf wealth that crown 
Th^ many- peopled Orchomenian town } 
Not all proud Thebes* uhrivalM walls contain, 50^ 
The world's great emprefs on th* Ag3rptfatt plain, 
(T4iat fpreadt her cibmqiidb o*er a thoofand ftatey. 
And pours her herbes through a hundred' gates, 
Two hundred hdfftMihi; hnd two hundred can 
From each wide J^octal iSwog to the wari) 5^5 
' Thoujrh 
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Thcjugli^ bribes were hup^d on bribes, in mimber mor# 

Than duft in fields, oc fands along the fliore { 

Should all thefe o£&r& for my friendlhipi call { 

*Tis he that offi^s^.and I fcorn them alL 

Atrldes* daughter never ihall be led ^iq^ 

111 r matched confort) to Achilles^ bed j 
I^ikc golden Venus though ihe charm'd the heart, 
And.vyM with Sallas in. the works of art. 
Som^ greater Greek, let thofe high, nuptials grace, 
I hate alliance with, a tyran t*s race* ^ i j 

Heaven reftore me to my realms with life. 
The reverend Peleus (hall ele^l.my wife. 
Theflalian nympba there are, of form, divine. 
And kings that fue.to mix their, blood with mine* 
Bfeft.in kind love my years (hall glide ;^way, ^19^ 
Content with juft hereditary fway 3 ^ 
There, deaf for ever to the martial^ife. 
Enjoy the dear jprerogative of life. 
Lite is not to be bought with. heaps of gold | ^ 
Not all ApoUo*< Pythian treafures hold, 515 
^AjTroy once held,. in pteace and. pride of fway, 
Can bribe the poo£ poffefTion of a day ! 
Loft herds and treafiires, we by arms regain. 
And fteeds unrival'd pn the du% plains 
But from our lipa the vital fpirit fled, g 
ILetMms no more to wake the filent dead. 
My fates long fince by Thetis were difclos'd. 
And e^h a)temate, Ufe or fame, proposed } 
Here, if I ftay, before the Trojan town, 
Sb«it is my date^ but deitfklcft my renown | 53 



IF I retttrn, I'qiiit immortal jurail^ 

For years on years^ suvd ioBg-extended dayt. 

Convinced, though late, I find my fond miftak«^ 

And warn the Greeks the wifer ckoice to make s 

To quit theifc ihoresy their native feats enjoy,, 

Nor hope the fall of heaven-defended Troy. 

Jove's ami difplay^d aflerts her from die flcies 

Her hearts are ih^engthenMy and her glenea n&m 

Go then, to Greece report our fix*d deii^ } 

Bid all your counfek, all your armies join» 

Let all your forces, all your arts conipire, 

To fave the fliips, the troops, the chief s, feona fise^ 

One ftratagem has faiPd, and others will, l 

Ye find, Achilles is uneonquerM ftiU. 

<56 then — digeft my meffiige as ye may—* 

But here this night let revevend Phoenix ftay t 

His tedious toils and hoary hairs demand 

A peaceful death in Pthia's friendly land« 

But whether he remain, or fail with me,. 

His age be facred, and his will.be free. 

The Ibn of Peleus ceas'd : the chiefs around 
In iilence wrapt, in confternation. drown*d« 
Attend the ftem reply. Then Phoenix rofe; 
(Down his white beard a flream of fonrow flows) 
And while Uie fate of iufiering Greece he mourned 
With accent weak thefe tender words returned: 

Divine Achilles ! wilt thou^ then retire. 
And leave one hofts in blood, our fleets on fire f 
H wrath ib dreadful fill thy nttblefs mind. 
How (hall tbjr friend^ th/ PhmiXf ftqr behind f 
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The royal Peleus, when from Pthia^s coaft 
He fent thc^ early to th* Achaian hoft } > 
Thy yo^ithy at then in fage debatec unikiirdy 
And new to perils of the direful field : 

?fi bade me teach thee all the ways of war}. fjm 
o ihine in councils^ and in canops tp dare* 
Never, ah sever let me leave thy fide ! 
No timq ihall part us, and no fate divide. 
Not though the God, that breathed my life, reftore 
The bloom I boafted, and the port I bore, 575 
When Greece of old beheld roy youthful flames, 
(Delighifui Greece, the land of lovely dames !} 
My father, fajthlefs.to my mother*s arms. 
Old as he was, ador*d a ftranger*s charms. 
]^XryM what youth could do (at her defire) 5S0 
T<r win tlic Samfel, and prevent my fire. 
My fire virith curfes loads my hated head, 
And cries, *« Ve furies I barren be his bed." 
Infernal Jove, the vengeful fiends below. 
And ruthlefs Proferpine, confirmed his vow. 
D^fpair and grief diilra£l my labouring mind ! 
Gods ! what a crime my impious heart defign'd ! 
I thought (but fome kind God that thought fuppreft) 
To plunge the poniard in my father^s bread : 
Then meditate my flight; my friends in vain 59a 
irith prayers entreat me, and with force detain. 
On fat of rams, black bulls, and brawny fwine. 
They d^^ily feaft, with draughts of fragrant wine t 
Strong guards they placed, and wauh'd nine nightf 
entire J 

Tlfe roofs and tNorches fl«in*d with condant fire. 595 

Th€ 
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The tenth, i forced the gates imfeea of all j 

And, favonrM by the night, o^crlcapM the wall. 

My travels thence through fpaciotts Greece extetui $ , 

In Pthia*s court at laft my labours end. 

Vovr fire receivM me, as his Ton carefsM, €^ 

With gifts enriched, and with pofTeifions blel«*d. 

The ftrong Dolopians thenceforth own*d my rMgn> 

And all the coaft that runs along the maia» 

By love to thee his bounties I repaid. 

And early wlfdom to thy foul conveyed i ^^g 

Great as thou art, my leiTons made thee brave> 

A child I took thee« but a hero gs^ve. 

Thy infant breaft a like affe^kion (how*d | 

Still in my arms (an evei;-pleaiing load}, 

t(k at my knee> by Phoenix would^ft thou ftaftd| iio 
No food was grateful but from PhcMux* hand, 
I pafs my watchings o'er thy Kelplefs years. 
The tender labours, the compliant c»rs s 
The Gods (I thought) reversM their hard decree^ \ 
And Phcenix felt a father's joys in thee t (^5 
yhy growing virtues juftify'd my cares. 
And promi.sM comfort to my iiLver hairs« 

I Now be thy rage, thy fatal rage, re^gn'd I . . 

\ A cruel heart ill fuits a manly mind : 
T^K Gods (the ojnly greajt, and only wife). 
Are QiovM by offerings, vow^ and faqrifijce ^ 
Offending n^u their high connpaiEon wins». 
And dajiy prayeirt atone fot daily iina. 
l^rayers are Jbve^i' (laughters, of celeftial racje^ 

^ Lame ace th^ir fee^ 9iidLWPQUed.it tb^ir fa^i .. 
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With hnmbk mm and with dejefted eyea» 
Conftaiit they follow, iR4iere injuftiee flici t 
Injuftieei fwift, ereft, and uncoofin^d, 
Sweeps the wide earth, and tramplel o'er mankind^ 
iWhile prayers, to b«al her wrongs, move (kiwhehiii 
Who heart thefe daug;hter8 of almighty Jove, 
For htm they mediate to the throne abore : 
When man rtjeftt the humble fuit they makCy 
The fire revenges for the daughter's £ake j 
;Ffsom Jove comrailfioii^dt fierce injuftiee then 6^ 

DefcendSf to puniih unrelenting men. 

Ohf let not headlong pafRon bear the fway ; 

Thefe reconciling Ooddeflet obey: 

Due honours to the feed of Jove belong $ 
i Due hooows calm the fierce, and bend the ftroitg, fi^ 

Were t\mh not paid thee by the terms we brings 

Were rage ftill harbourM in the haughty king } 

Nor Greece, ner all her fortunes, fhould engage 

Thy friend to plead againft fo juft a rage. 
Z But (ince what honour a(ks, the general fends, ^4,5 

And fends by thofe whom moft thy heart commends. 

The beft and nobleft of the Grecian train $ 

Permit not thefe to Cue, and fue in vain ! 

Let me (my fon) ah micient fa6l unfold, 
< great extaipit drawn from times of old $ €5^ 

Hear what our la^rs were, and what their pt^fe. 

Who conquered their rerenge in former days. 
Where Calydon on rocky noountams (lands, 

Once fotight th* ilBtolian and Curtftlan bands'; 
• 'to giutttl tt*diorf,'tt> cohtfcsbt thfcfe advanct y 
'lAiid mutual deaths were dealt with mutual chance. 
J The 
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The filver Cynthia bade Contention nSb^ 

In vengieance of neglected facrifice $ 

On Oeneus' fields (he fcnt a monlirous boar^ 

That levePd tiarvefts, and whole forefts tore t $6^ 

This beaft (when many a chief his tuiks had ilain) 

Great Meleagcr ftretch'd along the plain* 

Then, for his fpoils, a new debate arofe. 

The neighbour nations thence comrnencing foes* . 

Strong as they were, the bold Coretes faird» M% 

While Meleager^s thundering arm prevailed « 

Till rage at length inflamed his lofty breaft 

(For rage invades the wifeft and the beft)^ 

Cursed by Althaea, to his wrath he yieldt» 
And in his wife^s embrace forgets the £eldt« 
^< (She from MatpeflaTpraagy divinely fair. 

And matchkfs Idas, more than man in warf 
^< The God of day adorM the mother^s charms i 
^* Againft the God the father bent his arms : 
<* Th' afflifted pair, their forrows to prDclaim, 4j.f ' 

From Cleopatra changed this daughter** name^ 

And caird Alcybne ; a name to fliow 

The father*8 grief, the monrning motber*t we««**) . 
To her the chief retir'd from ftern debate, 
%at found no peace from fierce AkiM's hute • i%% 
Althaea's hate th* unhappy warriour drtw» 
Whofe lucklefs tand his royai uncle flew « 
She beat the ground, and caH*d the fiowert bescadi 
On her own (on to wreak her brother*a death) 
^cU heard iier eurfes from tiie rndHM pvofound, 
And the^icnds thai ivalk thfc aigh% nwMfe ... ■\ 



In vain ^tolialier deliverer waits. 

War (hakes her walls, and fhnnders at her gates* 

She fent ambaffadors, a cbofen band, 

IPrtefts of the Gods, and elders of the land ; 

Befovght the chief to fave the finking (Ute t 

Their prayers were urgent, and their probers great t 

(Full fifty acres of the richeft ground. 

Half pafture green, and half with vi^ueyard* €row&*d.> 

Mis fuppliant father, aged Oeneu^, came ; 

His fiftersib!low*d; ev'n the vengeful dame 

Althaea fues | his friends before him fall i 

He ftands relentlefs, and rejects them alL 

Mean while the v»£lQr*s (bouts afccnd the flues ; 

Cpbe walk are fcalM^ the rolling flames arife j 7c# 

At length his >nrife (a ibrm divine) appears,. 

With piercing cries, and fupplicatiog tears 

She paints the horrours of a conquered town» 

The heroes flain, the palaces overthrown, 

friie matvont ravilWd, the whole race en(lav*d : 70^^ 

The wanriour heard, he vanquifli'd, and he fav*d, 

Th* ^tolians, long difdainM, now took their turn^ 

Aid left the chief their broken faith to nu>urn« \ 

Learn hence, t»etimes to curb pernicious ire, 

ftay, till yonder fleets afcend in fire :. 710 
Accept the preients ; draw thy conquering Avjord i 
And be amongft our guardian Gods adorM^ 

Thus he. The ftera Achillea thus. reply*4 1, 
My fecond father, and my ireverend guide x 
'^y friend, beCeve me, no fucb gifts demandf,. 715 
And dkt ao l^onqps from.».mQr|al!s h«ids i 



Jove hMMIfs iti%> and favours, my deiignv; .• 

His ple^i^re igpidf^ me, and his vn\i confines % 

And here I (by (if ftich hisiiigh bAttt) 

Wbile Irfb's \^afm fpirit beats vritiun my hvest&n - jii^ 

Yet hear ofie word^ and lodge it in thy heart | . . 

No njore moleft me on Atrtdes* fsart : 

Is it for him thefe tears are taught tO fhy^^ 

For him thefe ibri'ows? for my mortal ? , 

A^ generous fnendlhip no cold AiediUm kttows, j%f 

Burns \vixk vne love, with ont refeatmeot. glows j 

One ihould our interei^s and xyur paifionS be% 

My friend nitift hate tUe mam that injtkres me. 

Do this> my Fhcmix^ *tis aipeheroHsi^art^ 

Antl (haiie my rcaim%, any faon<|ui«> and my heart. 7|6 

Let thefe rettirn : our voyage, or o^ir ftay^ 

Keft undeferminM tiU the diWnhig day. 

He ceas'd : then oMkr'd for the fage'^ bed 
A warmer couch with sifsnnennis carpets fpread. 
JVith that,, ftern Ajax his iong^eoce broke^ f i^ 
And thus, impatibnt^ iio Ulyfifes tpakAx , 

Hence let tis fb-^^hy wafte wt time in Taift ? 
See what ell^ IMit tdW Ibbftaiiimis gain ! 
LikM or hot UiCAy hfs nwtd$ vf^c mvtk relate^ 
The Greeics ex^ftft thefiv, alMi our heroes waut^ 740 
Proud as he 3S> that ttDh -heart retahis 
Its ftubborn paf^lb, and bh fnends di^ns. 
Stern, an^ nnpityiog ! if a hrotto- hloei^ 
On juft atonemeaflt, fbrirft ribc deed | . 
A fire the ftaughfer of hisi^a foi;giy^s . 
The price <tf blood dtfcteti^'di the wmatercr lijcs t 
Vol. I. ^ . . - 
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I The haughtieft heans at length tbelr rage refign^ . * 
I And gifts can conquer every foul but thine. 
I The Gods that unrelenting breaft have AetVd, 
I And cursM thee with a mind that cannot yield* 750 
One woQian-flave was ravilh'd from thy arms : 
Lof feven are offerM, and of equal charms. 
Then hear, AcHllles 1 be of better mind ; 
Revere thy roof» and to thy guefts be kind $ 
And know the men^ of all the Grecian hoff, 755. 
Who honour worth, and prize thy valour moft. 

Oh foul of battles, and thy people*s guide I 
(To Ajax thus the firft of Greeks replyM) 
Well haft thou fpoke j but at the iyrant*s name 
My rage rekindles, and my foul Von flames 7601 
*Tis juft refentment," and becomes the brave j 
Difgrac^d, di/honour'd, like the vileft flave I 
Return then, heroes ! and our anfwer bear. 
The glorious combat is no more my care ^ 
Not till, amidft yon fmking navy (lain, 
The blood of Greeks fhall dye the fable main | 
Not till the flames, by He£lor*s fury thrownf 
Confume your veflels, and approach my own ; 
Juft there, th^ impetuous homicide fliall ftand. 
There ceafe his battle, and there feel our hand^ 770 

This faid, each prince a double goblet ciovm^d. 
And caft a large libation on the ground j 
Then to their veflels, through the gloomy ihadesy 
The chiefs return ; divine UlyflTes leads. 
Meantime Achilles* flaves prepared a bed, 
With fleeces, carpets, and foft linen fpread $ 

There, 
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There, fill the facred morn rcftor'd the day. 
In flumber fwect the reverend Phoenix lay. 
But in his inner tent, an ampler fpace, 
Achilles (lept^ and in his warm embrace 7S0 
Fair Diomede of the Lefbian race, 
Laft, for Patroclus was the couch prepared. 
Whole nightly joys the beauteous Iphis (har'd } 
Achilles to his friend confignM her charms, 
When Scyros fell before his conquering arms* 785 

And now th' ele£led chiefs, whom Greece bad Tent, 
Pafs'd through the hofts, and reached the royal tent» 
Then rifing all, with goblets in their hands. 
The peers, and leaders of tb* Achaian bands> . 
Haird their return, Atrides firft begun 3 79a 

Say what fuccefs ? divine Laertes* Ton ! . . 
Achilles* high refolves declare to all 
Returns the chief, or mu.ft our navy fall ? 

Great king of nations! (XthacusreplyM) ( 
Fix*d is his wrath, unconquerM is his pride.; 795 
He flights thy friendfliip, thy propoTals fcorns. 
And, thus implorM, with fiercer fury bums i 
To fave our army, and our fleets, to free, / 
If not his care i but left to Greece and thee. 
Your eyes fliallview,' when moming paints the (kf. 
Beneath his4>arsthe whitening billows fly» 
Us too he bid» our oars and fails employ. 
Nor hope the fall of heavtR*prote&ed Troyi 
F6r Jove oVrfliades ber with his arm divine^ 
Infpires her war, and bids her glory fliine. . .S05 
Such was his word: what farther he declarMy. 
Thefa facred heralds and gi-eat Ajax heard* 

But 



But Phoenix Hi fi?8 t^t ^ ittams. 
Safe to tranff]^ fiilH to h\i native plainsy 

morning dsP#iifs t if dfher ht decree^ %s(^ 
ilis ag^ is facm!) irft^ hift ehdlce is free. 

Ulyfles ceasM : the gitat Achaian hoft. 
With forrow fe\i% iA cdffia$hiatioii Mt^ 
Attend tile fttm rei^f. TjfdidH broke 
The general fiifeilc^, and tihdM6ted fpoke t Si ^ 

\Vhy ftiotfld we gifts t6 pr<M Athill^s fend ? 
6r irJvfe vCith jjra;^ Bis hirtighty C&al to tend ^ 
Hii ^ditntt^^s ^dit ht glbri^s to dbf^^ 
And pray6f s wtf 1 thirt iSl^liHg heftrt with pride^ 

BethcfifcrctfiiiiH^«»^h«»*^<*'**y'^J 

iltir battles kt htiiiv bi^ d^ftit^ Or aM | 

Then let hini arfn Wh€fi jd^ hfe thiiffc fit j 

Thai, to his madnfefsf^ err tb keayeft e^fifnftlt i 

What for ou?ftrlvtes if fe ct^, « rfl#ayl Ml-s j 

This nighiy Itt difie ^d^ft tefi^ Mtt ptmn 825 

(For ilrengtltec^rids ih ^fr!i MM lii Mood» 

And tfaofe ai^ <y#'a «6 |;»iirdlM wihi iiid f0l>d} j 

But whin ffife tc«> mf fRirfgef bf day 

Strikes the bHii iftbmtMs t^ilh Her gbkleii 

RaiifirM at ffte Af$8> fet fAY eiif tc^Tbtih hint, 830 

In the dread Irdm let great Att>ides QmA, 
The firft in d<ms»9 9k ih higlf ctfixttKiifA. 

Shoutsttff leckfii 41ie iHttnm^ Wbcs rasfe^ 
Then eack to Hemfi tkle doe IMttohi ^s 1 855 
'fill Qeep, d«fdimlh«g o'etllMB tfeafs,. bekcwi 
1 he gnkkftfl bkiihgt <rf defir*!^ r^%f9^ 
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ARGUMENT. 



The Night Adventure of Diomed and UlyfTes. 

UPON the refufal of Achilles to return to the army, 
the diftrefs of Agamemnon is defcribed in the moft 
lively manner. He takes no reft that night, but 
paiTcs through the camp, awaking the leaders, and 
contriving ^Tl pofTible methods for the public fafety. 
Mentlaus, Neftor, Ulyffes, and Diomed, are em- 
ployed in raifing the relt of the captains. They call 
a council of war, and determine to fend fcouts into 
the enemy^s campi to learn their pofture, and difco- 
ver their intentions. Diomed undertakes this ha- 
zardous enterprize, and makes choice of UlyflT^s for 
his companion. , In their paflage they furprize Dolon^ 
whom He^lor liavl fent on a^ like defign to the camp 
©f the Grecians. From him they are informed of 
the fituation of the Trojan and auxiliary forces, and 
particularly of Rhefus, and the Thracians who were 
lately arrived. They pafs on with fuccefs j kill^ 
Rhefus, with feveral or his officers, and feize the 
famous horfes of that prince, with which they return 
in triumph to the camp. 

The fame night continues i the fcene lies in the 
two camps. 
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ALL night the chiefs before their veflels lay. 
And loft in flee p the labours of the day : 
All but the king ; with various thoughts oppreft. 
His country^s cares lay rolling in his breaft. 
As when, by lightnings, Jove's aetherial power 5 
Foretells the rattling hail, or weighty ihower> 
Or fends foft fnows to whiten all the fhore. 
Or bids the brazen throat of war to roar $ 
By fits one flafh fucceeds as one expires, 
And heaven flames thick with momentary fires* 2^ 
So burfting frequent from Atrides' breaft. 
Sighs following fighs his inward fears confelh 
Now o'er the fields, deie6led, he furveys 
From thoufand Trojan fires the mounting blaze ^ 
Hears in the pafling wind their mufick blow, 15 
And marks diftin£l the voices of the foe« 
Now looking backwards to ths fleet and coaft, ; > 
Anxious he forrows for th' endangerVl Hoft. 
He rends his hairs in facrifice to Jove, 
And fues to him that ever lives above : .10 
Inly he groai^s } while glory and defpair 
Divide his heart, and .wag^a daubtfol vor* . . : 

U 4. A tlioi>-^ 
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A thoufand cares his labouring breaft revolves 5 
To fcek fagc Neftor now tl^ oipef refolves. 
With him, in wholefome counfels, to debate 25 
What yefreinains to fave th' affiiflcd fate. 
He rofe, and firil he caft his mantle rounds 
Next on his feet the /hining fandals bound ; 
A lion^s yellow fpoils hi« back coucealM i 
His warlike hand a pointed javelin held. 3a 
Mean yfhH^ tu$ biVtWi pife^ vifli;}^ equal wo^^ - ^ 
Alike deny'd thfi g;ifu of feft rfppfe 
Lameota to Qxte^ti tl^^t in bis c^ufe befipse 
So much had Ai»fl^r'4 «in4 1^ (ufF(fr mpve. 
A leopayd'i fpQm4 h^ fti<^djcr$, fpife^^J 5 
A brazen kelmt glvl^^4 9i» < 
Thus (with, a Jmlim in hjii% b/Kid) Ive W<nit 
To wake Atr^dn in the leivt, 
Already wak'd, Atvi(kf defory'd, 
His armonr hackling at biA veff«)> Ad^f ^ 
Joyful they met 5 Xh^ ilp^i^ b^gmi 1 
Why put! my brplbjer bi» bfr^ht armour ? 
Sends he fome fpy, 4^ ^nt feonrsn 

To try yori c^iQap, and wfttcfc. t^iQ Trojan poffipri ^ . 
^t fay, vdiat hero (bidl ftlftftin tbat t^(k 2 4f 
Such bold exploits tmcommon c^m^ ^fk i. .-^ 
Cuideleff, alone, through night's. Ma. il^adji^ tp gp,^. 
And 'midft.a hoftils camp 9xpVone t))^ £9^ r 

To whom the king s In fwcU diMff we fc^dj 
No vulgar coun felt our affairs dm^Xtd j 59 
Greece to prefcrvc, i« now no ^fy pvt. 
But aflcs higjh v6£imi do^j^ d«£gDA IrM 
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For Jove J^yerfe quy hmW my*^ denies,. 
AfUd bows Ivp^ ^ Hpf^Pf's facrifi<;e. 
Virhat eye haa wit^rff wl^t W beli^'<l> 
In one great ds^, by one great an» atj;lm'<I, 
Such wondrout deeds as He^Qr*» band has dpne* 
And we beheld, the laft reyoWing fua 
What honours the belov'd of Jove adorn ^ 
Sprung from no God, and of no Goddef^ born^ 
Yet fuch hU a^s, a? Greeks unborn (hall tell> 
And curfe the battle whey? their fathers felh 
Now rj>ee4 thy hafty courfe along the fleets 
There call g?eat Aj^ax, and the prince of Crenel. 
Curfelf to hoary Neftor will repair j 
To keep the guards qa duty, be his cafe i " 
(For Neftor^s influence beft that quarter guide v 
Whofe Ton with Meriqii o^er the watch preQdes.^ 
'^o whom the Spartan : Thefe ihy orders bprne^ 
Say fhall I ftay, or with difpatch return ? 
There (halt thou ftay (the king of men reply*d) 
Elfe may we mifs to ine^, without a guides 
The paths fo many, and the camp fo wide. 
Still, with your yoke, the (lothful foldiers nufe» 
tJrge, by their father- 8 famei their future pniii:. 
Forget we now our and lofty birth $ 
Not titles here^ but works^ muft proyf our worthy 
To labour is the lot of ipan b^lowi 
/Vnd when Jove gaye V? liftjt he gaw wp^^ 
This f4id, each parted to his feveral ^%fes f 
The king to Neftgr's iaUe (hip rppairij 
The fage pixi^e/5lor of the Qx^^]/^^ be fqixnd 
§tretch*d in his bed with all his arms around | 



P0PE*8 HOMER. 
The varloot-cblour^d fcarf, the fliield he rears. 
The ihining helme^ and the pointed Ipears t t§ 
The dreadful weapons of the warriour's rage^ 
Thaty old in arm«, difdainM the peace of age: 
Then,^leaning on his hand his watctiful head. 
The hoary monarch raised his eyes, and faid t 

What art thou, fpeak, that on defigns unknown, 90 
While ofhers deep, thus range the camp alone j 

I Seek'ft thou fome friend, or nightly centincl > 
Stand off, approach not, but thy purpofe telL 

O fon of Neleus (thus the Icing rejoinM) 
Pride of the Greeks, and glory of thy kind ! 
lib here the wretched Agamemnon (lands, 
Th' unhappy general of the Grecian bands 5 
Whom Jove decrees with daily cares to bend. 
And Woes, that only with his life ftiall end! 
Scarce can my knees thefe trembling limbs fuihun, ipQr 
And fcarce ray heart fupport its load of pain. 
No tafte of fleep thcfe heavy eyes have known j 
ConfusM, and fad, I wander thus alone, 
V^Tith fears diftra6Ved, with no fixM deiign ; 
And all my people's miferies are mine. 105 
If aughft of ufe thy waking thoughts fuggcft, 
(Since cares, like mine, deprive thy (bul of reft) 
Impart thy counfel, and afTift thy friend ; 
Now let us jointly to the trench defcend. 
At every gate the fainting guard excite. no 

^ir'd witii the tolls of day and watch of night : 
Elfe may the fudden foe our works invade, 
So near, and favoured by the gloomy (hade, 

T# 
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To him thus Ndbr s Trail the Powers abofe, 
Kor think proud He6lor- 1 hqies confirm^ by Jove t 
How ill agree the views of vain mankindy 
And the wife cotinfeU of th' Eternal Mtifdt 
•Audacions He£lo)^ ! if the Godt ordain 
That great Achilles rife and rage again» 
What toils attend thee, and what woes, reniiin*! ito '] 
Lo faithful Neftor thy command obeys j 
The care is nei^ our other chiefs to raift t 
Ulyfles, Diomed, we chiefly need $ 
Meges for ftrength, Oileus famM for fpeed. 
Some other be difpatchM of nimbler feet, 115 
To thofe tall ihips, remoteft of the fleet. 
Where lie great Ajax, and the king of Crete« 
To rouze the Spartan I royfelf decree | 
Dear as he is to us, and dear to thee, 
^.''et muil I tax his floth, that claims no lhare sjo 
With his great brother in this martial care : 
Him it behov'd to every chief to foe, 
Preventing every part perform^ by you ; 
For flrong neceflity our toils demands, 
ClAims all «ur heaits, and urges all our liands. if§ 

To whom the king t Wi^ reverence we allow 
Thy juft rebukes, yet learn to fpare them now* 
My ^nerous brother is of gentle Jdnd« 
He feems remifs, but bears a valiant miod $ 
through too much deference to our fovereign fwayi 
Content to follow when we lead the way* 
But now, our ills induftrious to prevent*' 
Long ere the reft,.he rofej and fought my tent* 
I , . T'he 



The cjiifiii y«u iiM'df^mdy at 
Prepare tp w^st tk^ v^UI i w 

Aflembling thm» hetlKM ihp twci^ mi g*tof* 
Near the nigjMrguard^s ^ur chpfen PQUQcil WM^^ 

.'Then none (f^i4 ftWlfiJ*) hi* rulf witl»^i|;|. . 
F^r great examples jiiftify ?QmW94^ 

iyfixh that tbe v«»if rftbU w?^rriayr rpft 1^59 
The fhining greaves his Qunly leg4 indole |. 
His purple m^Qtle gold^ buckler jfrn^^B 
Warm with the fofteft y/^U f^ni dgubly Vii^*i, 
Then, ruihing from hU be fn.at^bM ia hftfte 
I|b fbfcly lance, th^t Hght^qM 99 he pfift. 151. 
Tbe camp he tr^ver&'d through the (leepipg Qr^H^ljh 
Sipp'd at Uiy(&s' tent, and callM alo^d. 
UlyiTes, fudden the voice was fent^ 
Awakes, ftarts up, and iffues from hi* tentw 
What new dtftrefs, what fudden caufe of fright^. stf# 
Thus leads you wandering in the filentjsighl i, 
O prudent chief ! (the Pylian fage neplyM) 
Wife as thou ^rt, \>q now thy wifdoni tryM |. 
Whatever mean& of fafety can. be ibi^gfat, 
fy^hate v£r counfeis can . infpire ouf thougbtf . li^J 
Whatever methods, or to fly or fight 1 
All, all depend on this iraportant night I 

He heard, returned, and took hi« painted ihkMf 
Then joined the chiefs, and followed through tho M4t 
Without his tent, bold Diomed ^y found, 179 ' 

All (heathM in arms, his bnwe companions miod4 
Each funk in fleep, ex^tended on the fitld. 
His head rediQiAg qp his boiQr Aiieldt 

A wood 
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A wood of fpear3 ftodd hf^ that, fixt uptight, 
Shot from theil: flaftiing points a quivering light* 17$ 
A l^uirs blade \Mt ixntpot'd th6 htto*t bed | 
A fplendid learpet roird betielith his facade 
Then, with his foot, <>ld Nefto^ gtotly fillet 
The flumbering chief, and in thefe words a#aiee6 1 

Rife, fon of Tydeus 1 to the brave and ftrbng it^ 
Reft feems inglorious, and the night too long. 
But Aeep'ft thou now ? when frbm yon hill the foe 
Hailg^ b*er the fleet, and (hades our walls belbw ? 

At this, toft flvimber from his eyelids fled j 
The warlridur faw the hoary chief, and faid, 185 
Woifdrous old man ! whofe Ibcil no refpite ktiow8> 
Though yeai-s and honours bid thee feek repofe. 
Let yoongcr Giveks <mr ileeping 'v^JuribUrt wake j 
^11 fits thy age thefe toils to undettake. 
My friend (he anfwer'd) generous is thy care> 190^ 
Thefe toils, my Aibje^s afid my fons might b(ar^ 
Their loyal, thoughts iand pious loves conf)>ire 
To eafe a fovercign, ind tclievc a firt, 
fiut now the laft defpair furrounds our hoft | 
No hour nraft pafs, no inoment muft be loft i j ^ j 
Each fihgle Gr^ky \tk thia^cOndufitfe ftrife. 
Stands bn the flidrpeft edg^ of death or Itfes 
Yet, if ihy yeatrs Hiy kmd regard ehg^ge» 
Employ ;tfay yovth as I employ my age j 
Succeed 10 thefe my cares, and rouze the reft | id6 
He ferves me moft^ who fervea bis eeimtry beft* 

This faidf the herd o'er his fhonlders ftvn^ 
A lion'8^f}>oilii> that td his anelet tloHgi 
TbtfA feiz'd his ponderous lanccj and fbrode along. 

% Mcgcs 
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Meges the bold, with Ajax fam*d for fpeed, ^05 
fphe warriotir rouzMj and to th* entrtnchments led* - 

And now the chiefs approach the nightly guard j 
A wakeful fqaadron, each in arms prepared t 
TV unweary'd watch their liftening leaders keep, - 
And, couching clofe, repel invading fleep. %io 
€«o faithful dogs their fleecy charge maintaiav 
With toil protefted from the prowling train. 
When the gaunt lionefs, with hunger bold. 
Springs from the mountains tow*rd the guarded fold r-> 
Through breaking woods her ruftlingcourfe they hear; , 
Iloiid, and more loud, the clamours ftrike their ear 
Of hounds and men ; they ftart^ they gaze around^'. 
Watch every fide, and turn to every found. 
Thus watch*d the Grecians, cautious of Airprize, 
Each voice, each motion, drew their ears and eyea | aio^ 
Bach ftep of paffing feet increased th^ affright^j . 
And hoftile Troy was ever fiil^ in fight* 
Ncftor with joy the wakeful band furvey'd. 
And thus accofted through the gloomy ihadc ^ • 
'Tis well, my fons! your nightly cares employ | 215 ^ 
Sllfe muft our hoft^become the fcorn of Troy* 
Watch thus, and Greece (hall liv»-*The«hero faid } . 
Then o^er the trench the following chieftains led* 
His fon, and god-like Merion march'd behind 
(For thefe the princes to theincouncil joinM)^ %^ 
The trenches paft, th*« aiTetnbled kings around 
In filent ftate the confiftory crownM. 
A place there was yet undefiPd with gore. 
The fpot where Heftor ftop'd his rage before $ 

Wbeii 
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When night defcending, from his vengeful hand 235 
Reprieve the rdicks of the Gnecian band.: 
(The plain bedde with mangled corpfe was (prtad^ 
And all his progrefs mark'db/.heapt-of dead.) 
There, fat the mournful kingft: when Neleus' foil 
The council, opening, in thefe words begun 1 ^4.0 

Is there (faid he) a chief fo greatly brave^. 
His life to hazard, and his country fave ? 
Lives there a man, who fingly dares, to go 
To yonder, camp, or feize fome draggling foe? 
Oi', favourM by the night, approach £0 near,. 14^ 
Their fpeech, their counfels, and deftgns, to hear ? 
If to befiege our. navies they prepare,. 
Or Troy once more muft be the feat of war ? 
This could he' learn, and to our peers- recite, 
And pafs unharm'd the dangers of the nighit ; 
What fame were his through all fucceeding days, 
\^ile Phoebus ihines, or men have tongues to praiiel 
What gifts his grateful country would beftow f ' 
What mull not Greece to her deliverer owe I 
A fable ewe each leader (hould provide, 
With each a fable lambkin by her fide; 
At every rite his (hare ffaould be increas'd> 
And his the foremoft honours of the feaft. 
Fear held them mute : alone, untaught to fear, ! 
>Pydtd):s fpoke— The man you ieek, h here. . 260 
Through yon black camps to bead my dangerous way« 
Some God within commands, and I obey. .\ 
But let fon\e other choftn waniour join. 
To raife my bopcs, aad ftcood my defign. 

By 
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Bf muhiil ctmllidtelice, and iHuttttii kM» i(} 
Great deeds d^rit, ahd great iiilebmf^ mA&i \ 
The turife hew pi-udiehtft froih flit ^le acquire. 
And one bitte herb Fans another's fitfe, 

Coniietadiiftg ^eaders at tfit woh! aroft t 
ENh generous bfeaft ^*ith emulittbh glows : ^yh 
So brave a tafk eaicJi Aja:k ftrote to (hare. 
Bold Merion UrdVe, and ?Ibftor's Sraliant hfeirj 
The Spartan ^ifliM the fecohd plabe to gaih. 
And grekt Ulyfifes iniAi'd, nbr >Ar5ihM iti Vain* 
Then thus \hb kih^ iff ffifen tMft timldfc Wds t 
Thoil fifft £rf ^rt-iotiHi, Anfl thtiii beft bF firifefeai. 
Undaunted Dioraed ! '^at cftitf to jbih 
In this great ^tferpHate, is only fhine. 
Juft be thy choice, #ithbut dlftaioii Iftddij j 
Ttf birth, bir office, no rtfpfeft bt faid | 
Let wwh dfitennine hei^e, Thfe itn>harth f^akt. 
And iflly tl^ltibled fw his bwther'i fak*. • 

Then tiiM <the pfd-Hkt Diottied itJoinM) i 
My choice idedlares the impiilft trf my tl^ind, ^ 
|iow can I doubt, while great UlyflRfcs ftands ui) 
To lend his counfels^ ahd affift bur handi ? 
A chief, whbfe fafcty is MineifVa's cirt^ 
So fam'd, fo ^resK^t, in th« wo^ks of wir « 
Bleft in fais cond«£t, I 00 aid itquihe} 
Wifdom liloe his inii^ht psft tiiroqgli Sftmifct isf iU«. vjj^ 

It fits th<c liot, before thefe ckieft of fani^, 
(Reply'd the fage) to prailb me, xtr to Mtane 4 
Praife from a friend, or cenfure fxbm a fot^ 
Arc loft on beactrt llm ow MCkte ImoWt 

But 
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But let uft bafte — ^Night rolls the hours away^ 19 5 
'iii9 reddening Orient ihows the coming day. 
The ftars ihine fainter on tV aethereal plains. 
And /of Night's empire but a third remains. 

Thus having fpoke^ with generous ardour preft. 
In arms terrific their huge limbs they dreft. 300 
A two-edg*d faulchioh Thrafymed the brave. 
And ample liuckler, to Tydides gave : 
Then in a leathern helm he casM his head. 
Short of its creft, and with ho plume o'erfpread: 
/Such as by youfhs unusM to arms are wonl | 305 
xio fpoils enrich it, and no ftuds adorn.) 
Next him Ulyfles took a ihining fword, 
A b8w and quiver, with bright arrows ftorM : 
A well-provM cafque, with leather braces bound, 
(Thy gift, Meriones) his temples crowned 1 3x0 
Soft wool within ; wi^oat, in order fpread, 
A boards white teeth grinn'd horrid o*tr hit head* 
This from Amyntdr; rich Onnenus^ fon, 
Autolychus by fraudful rapine won, 
^And gave Amphidamas ; from him the prize 315 
^olus received, the pledge of focial ties $ 
The helmet next by Merion was poiTefsM, 
And no\<^ UlyflTes* thoughtful temples prefs^d. 
Thus flieathM in arms, the council they forfafee^ 
^And dark tlirough paths cfbfique their progrefs take. 
Jxift tl)en, in fign ihe favourM their intent, 
A long-wingM heron great Minerva fest : 
This, though furrounding (hades obfcurM their view^' 
By the ihrill dang, and whilUing wings, they knew« 
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As from tVc right Ihe fo«M, Uiyffcs pr^y'd, " 3^, 

Haird thc'glad pmen, and ^ddrefs'd the MaulT ^ 

O daughter of that God, whofe arm can wield 
Th' aTCDging bolt, and fhake the dreadful Ihelldt 
9 thou ! For ever prefent in my way. 
Who all my motions^ all my toils, fijrvey ! 33d 
Safe may we pafs beneath ti|e .gloomy (hade^ 
Safe by thy fuccour to our (h^$ f onvey'd } 
And let Home deed this lignal night adorn^ 
To claim the tears of Troj;an8 yet unborn. 

Then god-lrke JOtomed jpre£er*d his prayer t Z3p 
Daughter of Jove, unconqwer'd Pallas ! hear* 
Great Q^n-of ann$« whofe fav^yr Tyddus won ^ 
As ^luHi defiend^ft tihe ike, dt&nd the fon. 
Wlien on .^KfcqpiM* banks the banded powers 
Of Greece hie kft» and (biigkt the Theban towers^ ^41^ 
Peace waii kill ckarge^ received wljtk peaceful (bow^ 
He went a legt*e» but return^ s( fioe : 
Then help'd by thfe,«nd coverM by thy fliield, 
at foughi ivkk nuiBibers, and made numbers yield* 
So now be prefettt, Ob celeftial Maid ! 
So ftill contittoe ta the face thine aid I 
A youthful %ef ihall fall beneath the Ihrokei 
Untam*^ wneoniiciGras of the galling yoke, 
Ay itk f mple forehead, and; with fpreading homSp. 
Whofe taper tops refulgent, gold adonis • '3^9 

The heroes pray'd J and Pallas from the (klc^ 
j(Ucords their vow^ fucceeds their enterprise. 
Now, like two lions panting for the prey, 
yfUh deathfttl thoughts tb^y trace the dicaiy vriff. ^ 

Tbriugh 
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TThrough the black horrotirs «f th' tnfanguinM plain. 
Through dtift, through blood, o^r tirms mad ItiHs ^ 

Nof bbld HeCtor, and the ibn« of Troy, fOain. 
On high defigns tlfe wakeful hours employ) 
Th' aflembled peers their lofty chief inclo^'d j ' 
Who thus fhe counfels of his breaft pro^sM : 

What g<crrfous man, foriiigh attempts preptu^d, ' 
Dares greatly venture, for ^ ricSl 'revrinrd^ , 
Of yotider>fieet a h^d difiro^^iy HMke, 
What wafttli th«^ k«ep, Md <whBt tdhWn tbsy ttkJt ? ^ 
If Tiow fubdued ihey twsditatc «heir fiig^t, 3^^ 
And fpactt wlth tMl nifglteift tiM ^ch flf ^lii^ f 
His be the chariot thtft')hait)»te«te llhti nitf^. 
Of all the plu«ider df tlie 'va«^fti*fl lioft $ , 
His the fair^ftoldS 'thalt all the reflr^ceU 
Aiid hisiAn |rtc(ryc6 have ibrrM (lb well. 

A'.^Mflli: tliere wat«xA>Dg the tribdt<of Vnf,, 
Dolon his^tiame, Xumcdfts* baty -biyf 
(Five^givte Witlc titt ttifureml lieraldit»]d) 
Rich was the fon in blraisy Mid rich in gold j 
K<>t bleft by aatute wilH tlie diarmt df>face, . 37JI 
But fwift of fodt, and matchleis ih the race. 
He£lor ! (ht faid) my courage bids me meet 
This high atchievement, and ttpl^ tire Utet t 
But firft exalt thy fckptre to the Ikies, 
SAiifd fweafto grairttne tha demanded prize) jf^« 
Th' immortal courftrs, and the glittering car, ' '* >■ 
That bear Pelides dirougfh the ranks of War* 
EncouragM ^dras, no idle fcout I go, 
Fulfil tby.wilh^s^lfdrX^toAe'hitsiAtonliA^^^ 
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](>'n to the royal tent purfue my way» 3S5 
'.And all their counfels, all their aims betray. 

The chief then heair*d the golden fceptre high, 
Attefting thus the monarch of the iky t ^. 
Be witnefs thou ! immortal lord of all t 
(Whofe thunder ihakes the dark aerial hall i 390 
By none but Dolon ihall this prize be bome^ 
And him alone th* immortal fteeds adorn. 

Thus He6tor fwore : the Gods were call -d ||i vain^ 
But the rafl) youth prepares to fcour the pkuA i 
Acrofs his back the bended bow he ftuug, .^^j* 
A wolfs grey hide around his (houUtrs hung, 
A ferret's downy fur his helmet linM, 
And in his hand a pointed javelin (hin*d. 
Then (never to return) he fought the (hore» 
cAwl trod the path hb feet muft tread no more. 409 
Scarce had he pa£i*d the fteeds and Trojan throng 
(Still bending forward as he cours*d along) »- 
When, on the hollow My, th* approaching treid 
UlyfTes markM, and thus to Diomed : 
I C friend ! I hear fome ftep of hoUile feet, 495 
Moving this way, or haftening to the fleet } • 
Some fpy perhaps, to lurk befide the main I 
Or nightly pillager that ftript the ilain. 
Yet let him pafs, and winr a little (pace ; 
^hcn rufli behind him, and prevent his pace. 410 
But if too fwift of foot he flies before, ■ I 

Confine his courfe along the fleet and Acre, 
' Betwixt the camp and him our ipeafs employ^ 
Aod intercept hk hop'd return ta Troy* 
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HVith that they ftepp'd adde^ and ftoopM their head 
(As Dolon pafsM) behind a heap of dead i 
Along the path the fpy unwary flew ; 
Softy at juft diAance, both the chiefs purfue. 
So diftant they, and fuch the fpace between. 
As when two teams of mules divide the green 410 
(To whom the hind like iliares of land allows), . 
When now new furrows part th* approaching ploughs* 
Now Dolon lift»ning heard them as they paft ; 
lienor (he thought) hadient, and checked hit hafie. 
Till fcarce at diftance of a javelin^s throw, 4^5 
No voice fucceeding, be perceivM the foe. 
As when twO (kilful hounds the leveret wind j 
Or chace through woodff obfcure the trembling hind| . 
Now loft, now feen, they intercept bis way, 
Aftd from the faerd'ftiU turn the flying prey t 439 
So faft, and wkh fuch fears, the Trojan flew { 
So clofc^ fa conftant, the bold Greeks purfue. 
Now almoft on the fleet the daftard falls^ 
And mingles with the guards that watch the walls | 
When brave Tydides ftopM ) a generous thought 435 
(InfpirM by Pallas) in his bofom wrought. 
Left on the foe fome forward Greek advance^ 
And fnatch the glory from his lifted lance,* 
Then thus aloud : VIThoe^er thou art, remain } 
This javelin el£e (hall fix thee to the j^ain. . 44^ 
He faid, and ihigh in air the weapon caft, , 
Which wilful errM, and f *er his flMulder paft | 
Then fix*d in earth, Agajnft the trembling-wood 

X 3 A fuddta 
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A fudden palfy (tdz^d hit tqrmng head i 44^ 

His loofe teeth chatt«rM} and his colour fled t 

The panting warriours fisize him as he ftandSy 

And with unmanly te«rft his life demands^ 

O fpare my youth, and for the breath I owe, 
L^g^ gifts of price my father fliali beftow. 450 
Vsift heaps, of brafa (hall ia yotw (hips be told, 
Ar^d fteel well-temper'd, and refulgent gold. 

To whom Ulyflea made this wife reply i 
Wh(>*er thou ai-t, be b«ld, nor fcsac to die. 
What moves thee» (ay, when fleep has closed the fight^ 
To roam the filent fieidt in dead of night ? 
Cam'ft thou the ftcrets Sf our camp to fiod. 
By Ho^r prompted, or thy daring mind? 
Or art fome wretch by hopes of plunder led 
ThKMigh heaps of caraagie to de^ii the dead? ^.(p 
Then thus palt IMq» wkb a fearful look, 
(Still as he ifoke, hit lunbsi^wUh horrour ihpok) 
Hither I came, by Erft«ir!a vor4si daceiVM | 
Much did- ht proimfe^ raAly I believed i 
Nf laTs a bribc. thaa. great Achillea* car, 
And thofe fwift ftrtcU t^ fweep the ranks of war* 
Urg*d me, ivftwUiag, thia aiaempt %x make; 
To learn what c<(luiiff Is, what TC^]yke^ you take t 
If, now fut^dtiedt yoa fisc your hopeax>n flight, 
Aadf^'tir'd with IihU, atgleft the watch oS night ? 

Bold was thy aioi, add glormoa wa^ l^a j>riae1 
(UlyfTes, witb a^arnful fmUe» i^ios) 
Far othac luliert thoh ptw4 4)9edf d^«i^^s4« 
And fcocB tbagvidaAoa of a.«ii]gar^4i 



Ev'n great Achilles fcarce tUeir rage can tame, 475 

Achiilesy fprung ^om an immortal dame. 

But fay, be faitbfui. 4nd the tmth recite! 

Where lies enctnip'd the Trojaa chi«f to-oigfat ^ . 

"^pCl^e ftand hii courfert I in what <|aaiter fleepi 

Their other princes ^ te.U what watch they keeps 4S0 

Say, Tince their conqueft, what their couniels are} 

Or here to combat, from their city far, 

Or back to liion^s waJb transfer the war* 
. yiyiTes thus, and thus Eumedes' (on : 

What Dolon knows, his faithful tongue ihaU own« 485 

He^lor, the peers ailembliag in his tentf 

A council holds at Ilus^ raonnment. 

No certain gyards the nightly watch partake} 

Y^here-e^r yon fires afcend, the Trojftna wake s . * 

Anxious for Troy, the guard the natives keepi 49^ 
8afe in their cares, tk* auxiiiar forces (leep» 
Whofe wives and infants . from the danger, far^i 
Difcharge their fouli of half the fears of war* 
. Xhtn deep thofe aids among thie Trojan train* 
(EnquirM thie chief) or £catter*d o'er the plain ? 495 
To whom the ipy t Their powers they thus difpofo i 
The Pxons, dreaxiful with theif bended bQW9$ 
The CariaMfk CaAifciai, tbt P^gian hoft^ 
4>&d Leleges, encamp aUng the cotft* 
Not diftant far, lie higbor on the land ^ 
The Lyo^ua, Myi%^ a«4 Mieoniaii baad» 
And Phrygians horfe^ by Thymbras* ancient waU | 
The Thraciaas utmaft, and apart from all. 
Thcfe Troy but lately to h.er fuccour woni 
XiCd on by Rhefu$> great Eioneus* fon 1 50$ 
X4 IfaNV 



I faw his'coifrftn in> proud triiiibph gOy 

Swift as the wind, and white as winter fnoir t 

Rich (liver plates his fliining car infold; 

His folid arnns, refulgent, flame with golctj - 

No mortal Aoiilders fuit the glorious load, 510 

Celeftial Panoply, to grace a God ! 

Let me, unhaitpy, to your fleet be borne. 

Or leave me here, a captive's fate to mourn^ 

In cruel chains; till your return reveah. 

The truth or falfehood of thd news I tell, g 

To this Tydides, with a gloomy frown t 
Think not to live, though all the truth be (hewn « - 
Shall we difroifs thee, in fome future ftrif« 
To rifk more bravely thy now forfeit life f 
Or that again our camps thou may'ft explore t 
9o-»-once a traitor, thou betray*ft no more. 

Sternly he ijpoke, and as the' wretch prepared 
With bumble blandifhment to droke his beard. 
Like lightning fwift the wrathful faulchion flew, ' 
Divides the neck, and cuts the nerves in tyro $ 5s ^ 
Oiie inftant fnatch'd his trembling foul to helli^ 
The bead, yet ijpeaking, mutterM as it felL 
The furry helmet from his brow they tear, 
The wolfs grey hide, -th' unbended bow and (pear | 
Thefe great UlyflTes lifting to the flcies, 53^^ 
To favouring Palki» dedicates the prise : 

Great Queen of arms I receifc thk 4ioftile ipoi]^ 
And let the Thracian fteeds reward our toil t - 
Thee (irft of all the heavenly boil we praife j 
O rpeed our labours, and dire^ our ways I 

TMrf^ 
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This faldy the rpofhji with dropping gore dtiacM^ 
High on a fpreading ttunartik he pUcM { 
Then heapM with ieeds and gathered bought thtepI^A, 
To guide their fbotftepa to the place again, 

^Through the ftill night they croft the devidus Heldt 
Slippery with bh>od; o*er arma and heaps of (hielda^. 
Arriving where the Thracian^fquadrons lay. 
And easM in fleep the labours of the day, 
RangM in three lines they view the proftrate band & 
Tht horfes yok*d befide each warriour ftand } 545 
The ir arras in order on the ground recHn'd, 
Through the brown fhade the fulgid weapons ihin*d|. 
Amidft lay RhiftH, ftretch'd in fleep profound, , 
And the white fteeds behind his chariot bound.' 
Tkf!welcome fight UlyflVs firft defcries, 5^ 
And points to Diomed the tempting prize. 
The many the courfers, and the car behold f 
BefcribM by ]>olotty with the arms of gold. 
Nowy brave Tydides ! now thy courage try^ 
i^proach the chariot> and the fteeds untie j 
Or if thy foul afpire to fiercer deeds. 
Urge thou the flaughter, while I ieize the fteeds* 

Pallas (this faid) her heroes bofom warms, 
BreathM in his heart, and ftrung his nervous arms ; 
Mfto'e-e'er he pa(s'd, a purple ftraam purfued^ 5^^ 
H(s thirfty faulchioD, fat-with hoiUle blood*} 
BathM all his footfteps, dyM the fielda wMt goi«» 
And a low groan ««murmur*d througl^ tha fliore. 
So the grim lion, from his nightly den> 
Overleaps the fencctt md imdct the pea ^ 5^ 

^ On 



On (hrep or fo^tti rcfiftlert w hit v^*. 

He falls, and fo^ifig rend» the fuaKUsTs prqy* . 

Nor flQ4>p*d tke fujry of kit ycngeful l^nd. 

Till twelve lay brcathleft of tht Tbraciaiv baod^ 

Ulyfibs following^ aft hit partner Qsw^, jj« 

Back Ky the foot each flaughtei 'd warriour drew f 

The milk-white courfers ftudious to convey 

Safe to the ihipft» ke wifely clear*d the way ; 

Left the fierce ft^a, not yet to battles bred* 

Should ftart, and treaible at the heapi^ of dead* 5^5 

Now twelve difpotchM, the monarch laft they found | 

Tydtdes* faulcoioa ix'd him to the ground. 

Juft then a deathful dream Minervjt fent } 

A warlike fom ap^car*d before his teBt» 

A^Qle vifionnry fteel hit boibm toff t . 

So dream'd the, monarchy and awaic*d xw n^rr*. 

UlyiTes nowithe Oxtwy fteedU detauift 
And leads thefn^i f^n'd by the fiiver sei«f | 1 
Thefe, with hift Uow unbent, hf lafi'«| aiMg { 
<The fcourge forgot, on Kh«^ut* chariot^ htwg. ) 5$^- 
T^en gave his frien4 the fignal la retm s 
But him^ new dai^'fu new aitftlvNmBeits fire s 
Doubtful he ftood» or wtth hU feokifig hiadcr 
To fend, more her«^^ tQ tV i^ffroal And(» 

off tl^ c^r wheve Hhduo' armbtir Uy» 599 
Or heave with maaly force, and life away. 
While unr«rqk<4 th« <Qii l^ydcut ftaads* 
Pallas appears^ Bfii thm her cmmMidt 1 

Enough, my fonj from farther fltughlcr cMt^ 
Hff a^ thy fafrty, a»4 dqjtarl it praMt . j^f ^ 

i> ' Haft* 



Hade to the fliipsy th» gotten fpoSls enjoy, 
'Nor tciDpt too far the hoftile Gods of Troy. 

The voice divine confefsM the martial Msud{ 
In hafte he-ttiounted, and her word o.bcy*d ; 
Th^ courfers fly before Ulyffes' bow, Co# 
SWift as the windj and white as winter-fnow. 

Not unobferv'd tbey .pafsM : the God of Light 
Had watch'd his Troy, and roark*d ^4ine^va'« flight, 
^aw Tydeus^ fon with heavenly fuccour bleft, 
iVnd vengeful anger fillM his facred brcaft. <o{ 
^wift to the Trojan camp defcends the Power^ 
And wakes Hippocoon in the morning hoar 
(On Rhcfus' fide accuftomMto attend, 
A faithful kinfman, and ioilru£live friend.^ 
lie rofe, and faw the field deformM with bloody 
An empty fpace where late the courfers ftood. 
The yet-warm Thracians panting on the coaft 5 
For each he wept, but for his Rhefuf rooft : 
^ovv while on Rhefu«* name be calls in vain, 
The gathering tumult fpreads o'er all the plain j 4f £ . 
•On heaps the Trojans ruih, with wild afiright. 
And wondering view the flaughters of the night. 

Meanwhile the chiefs arriving at the /Kad^ 
Where late the fpoils of He6lor's fpy were laid* 
IjflyiTes ftoppM i to him Tydides bore f 
The trophy, dropping yet with Dolon't gore 4 
Then mounts a^^in i again their nimble fi;et 
The courfers ply, and thunder towards the fleet. 

Old Neftor iirft perceivM tb' approaching firand^ 
£ef|^adcing thus the .Grecism ^tn, around t 6^5 
3 Metihni^ 
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Methinks the hoifc of trampling fketdi Tli'car, • ' 
Thickening this way, and gathering on my earj 
Perhaps fome horfes of the Trojan breed 
(^o/nay, ye Gods ! my pious hopes fucceed) 
The great Tydides and UlyflTes bear, 
Retum*d triumphant with this prize of war. 
Yet much I fear (ah may that fear be vain !) 
The chiefs out-number'd by the. Trojan train j 
Perhaps, ev*n now.purfued, they feek the /hore | 
Or,- oh i perhaps thofe heroes are no more. 
Scarce had he fpoke, when lo ! the chiefs appear* 

And fpring to earth ; the Greeks difmifs their fear ; 
With words, of friend/hip and extended hands 

'^hqy greet the kings j and Nellor firft demands s . 
^^ay thouy whofe praifes all our hoft proclaiiSy 64a 

TT^ou living glory of the Grecian name! 

Say, whence thefe courfers ? by what chance b.e(|ow*d 

The fpoil of foes, or prefent o^ a God I 

Not thofe fair (teeds fo radiant and.fo gay, 

Thalt draw the burning chariot of the day 4 

Old as I am, to age I fcorn to yi!&ld, 

And daily mingle in the martial field ; 

But fure till now no courfers ftruck my fight 

I,ike thefe, confpicuous through the ranks of fight. 

Some God, I deemj conferred the glorious prixe> 45^ 

Blefl as ye are, and favourites of the fkies ; 

The care of him who bids the thunder roar, 

And • her, whofe fury bathejs the world with gore^ 
. Father ! not fo (fage Ithacus rejoin'd) 

The gifu.of Heaven are of a nobler kind, 

• of 

• Minerva. 
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Of Thracian lineage arc the ftceds ye y\c^ 
Whofe boftilc king the brave Tydides (lew ; 
Sleeping he dyM, with all hfs guards around^ 
And twelve befide lay gafping on the ground. 
Thefe other fpoils from conquerM Dolon came, 4r6# 
A wretch, whofe fwiftnefs was his only fame^ ' 
By He6lor fent our forces to explore. 
He now lies headlefs on the fandy fbore. 

Then o>r the trench the bounding coutfert flew ; 
The joyful Greeks with loud acclaim purAie, 66$ 
Straight to Tydides* high pavilion borne. 
The matchlefs fteeds his ample ftall adorn- : 
The neighing courfers their new fellows greet. 
And the full racks are heapM with generous wheat. 
But Dolon*s arinour, to his<(hips conveyed, 670 1 
Hig^ on the painted ftern Ulyifes laid, C ' 

A trophy deftinM to the blue-ey'd Maid. J 

Now from nofhirnal fweat, and languine ftain. 
They cleanfe their bodies in the neighbouring main i * 
Then in the poliOiM bath, refrefli*d from toil» 475 
Their joints they fupple with difTolviog oil, 
Jn due repaft indulge the genial hour. 
And firft to Pallas the libations pour : 
They fit, rejoicing in her aid divine, 
•And the crown'd goblet foams with floods of wine. 6ta 
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The third Battle, and the A£k$ of Agamemnoiu 

iVganieninon» having armed himfelf, leads the Greciant 
to battle : He6lor prepares th^ Trojans to receive 
them ; while Jupiter, Juiio, and Minerva, give the 
fignals of war. Agamemnon bears all before him) 
and Hector is commanded by Jupiter (who fends 



the king (hall be wounded and retijre from the 
He then makes a great (laiigliter of the enemy ) ujrT- 
fes and Diomed put a ftop to him for a time $ but the 
latter b^g. -wounded by. Baris, Js obtiged to d^Sbk 
4lN cem^NfniMi, who is ^ncenspaAed^byUie TrmjUMp 
wounded, and in the utmoft danger, till Menelaiit 
and Ajax refcue him. ^ ifle£lor comes againft A|aat} 
but that hero alone oppofes. n^ultitudes, and ralliet 
the Grce*c8. In the mean time Machaon^-in the 
other winff of the army, is pierc'd with an arrow 
Paris, and carried from the fight in Neftor*s chariot, 
^f^hilles (wh/overlookedi^thc a6lion from his flift) 
* ftnt Patroclus to enquire which of the Greeks v&s 
wounded in that manner ? Neftor entertains him ih 
his tent with an account of the accidents of the dHJr, 
and a long recital of fome former wars which he.se- 
membered, tending to put Patroclus upon perfuad- 
ing Achilles to fignt for his countrymen, or at leaft 
permit Him to do it, dad in Achilles*s armour. Pa- 
troclus in his return meets Eurypylus alfo wounded^ 
and aififts him in that diftrefs. 

This book opens with the eight and twentieth day 
of the poem ; and the fame day, with its varioos ac« 
tionsand adventures, is extended through the twelfth 
thirteenth, fourteenth, fifteenth, fixteenth, feren- 
teenth, and part of the eighteenth books. The fccnt 
lies in the neld, near the monument of Ilut* 
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BOOK XL 

TH E fafFron raorn^ with early blufliM fpreadj 
Now rofe refulgent from Tithontut* M| 
With new-born day to gladden mortil fights 
And gUd .the courts of heaven with facred light t 
When baleful £ris» ient by Jove's command. 
The torch of difcord blazing in her hand» 
Through the red ikies her bloody fign extends^ " 
And, wrapt in tempefts» o>r the fleet defcends* 
High on Ulyfles' bark» her horrid ftand 
S4e took, and thundered through the Teas and lan4«. 
£v*n Ajax and Achilles heard the found« 
Whofe flups« remote, the guarded navy bound. ' 
Thence the black Fury through the Grecian throng 
With horror founds the loud Orthian ibngi 
The navy (hakes, and at the dire alarms 
Each bofom boHs, each warriow ftarts to «rms* 
No more they ligh, inglorious to iretum^ 
But brea^ revenge^ and £or the combat bum. 

The king of men his hardy hoft infpiret 
W4th loud command, with great example firesj 
Hlmfelf firft rofe, hifnielf ^ore the feft . 
His mighty limbtiu radiants armour dcdL 
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And firft lie casM his manly legs around 
In ihining greaves, with filv«r buckles bound : 
The beanaing cuirafs next adoiii'd his breaft* 
The fame whkh once king Ci^yras po(&ft : 
(The fame of Greece and her aflembled boft 
^ad reached that monarch on the Cyprian coaft ; 
*Twas then, the frieodfhip of the chief to gain. 
This glorious gift he fcnt, nor fent in vain.) 
Ten r^wt of asiiie fteel the work infold^ 
Twice ten of ti», and twelve of du^lc gold-^, 
Three glittering dragons tp the gm-get rife> 
Whofe imitated fcalee, agaiaft the &iet. 
JUfleAed variom light, and arching bow*d^ 
Like coloqrM rainbows o'er a^iowery clou4 
(Jove*s wondroua bow, of thref ceieftial dyes» - 
Placed a«.a £gn to man amid the flues.}. 
A radiant baldrick, o^er his flKnilder ty^d^ 
Sa(Uin*d the fword t^t glttter'd at his fide t 
Gold was the hilt, a iiWer iiaath encasM 
The (hining blade, and golden hai^gers graced*. • 
His buckler^s mighty orb was next difplayM^ 
That round the warriour taft a dreadful fliadai 
Ten aones of brafs its amjple brim fturooiid^ 
And twice ten boffes the bHght conTez crowned t 
Tremendous Qprgon ffmm'd upon its fi^d^ 
And circling terrors fili'd th* eacpre^Te flikldi 
Within its concave hung a £lTer thongs 
On which a mimic ierpent crcc^ along } : 
His azure length in eafy waves extends. 
Till in three. b«ad« th' cmbnudcxVl nsmiw C|id»* 
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Lail, o''er his brows his fourfold helm he placM, 
With nodding horfe-haiv formidably graced ; 
And in his bands two fteely jaTelins wieidsy 55' 
That blaze to heaven, and lighten all the fields. 

That inftant Juno and the martial Maid 
In happy thunders promised Greece their aid j 
High o'er the chief they clafhM their arms in air. 
And, leaning from the clouds, expe£^ the war. 60 

Clofe to the limits of the trench and mound. 
The fiery courfers to their chariots bound 
The fquires reftrainM t the foot, with thofe who wlel4r i 
The lighter arms, rufh forward to the field. . 
To fecond thefe, in clofe array combined, 6$ 
The fquadrons fpread their fable wings behind. 
Now (bouts and tumults wake th<^ tardy fun, . 
As with the light the warriour^i toils begun. 
£v'n Jove, whofe thunder fpoke his wrath, difiiird 
Red drops of blood t)'er all the fatal field i 
The woes of men unwilling to fiirvey. 
And all the flaughters that mufi: ftain the day« 

Near Ilua^- tomb^- in order rangM around. 
The Trojan lines poilefs'd the rifing ground t 
There wife Polydamat and He£lor ftood i . 7 
^neas, honoucM as a guardian God} 
Bold Polybus, Aget^or the divine» 
The brother warriours of Antenor^s line ; , 
With youthful Acamas, whofe beauteous face • . 
iVnd fair proportion matchM th* etfaerial race | 
Great He£lor, coverM with his fpacious ihield> , 
Hies ail th& troopSf and ordera all the field* 

y.a A$- 
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As the red ftar now fliows his fangnine fires 

Through the dark clouds, and now in night retires | 

Thus through the ranks appearM the god-like mah> 85 

PlungM.in the rear, or hlazing in the van $ 

While ftreamy fparkles, reftlefs as he flies, 

Flafh from his arms as lightning from the &ie8» 

As fweating reapers in fome wealthy field. 

Banged in two bands, dieir crooked weapons wield, ^ 

Bear down the furrows, till their labours meet; 

Thick falls the heapy harvefl at their feet t 

So Greece and Troy the field of war divide. 

And falling ranks are ftrow*d on every fide. 

Nose ftoopM a thought to baie inglorious flight.; '95 

But horfeio horfe, and man to man, they fight. 

Not rabid wolves morg fierce contefl their prey ^ 

Each wounds, each blceds, but none refign the day. 

Difcord with joy the feene of death defcnes, 

And drinks large (laughter at her fanguine eyes : xo» 

Difcord alone, of all th* immortal train, 

Swells the red horrours of this direful plain : 

The Gods in peace their gdlden maniions fill, 

RangM in bright order on tV Ol3rmpian hill ; 

B$tt general murmurs told their griefs above, 205 

And each accused the partial will of Jove. 

Meanwhile apart, fuperior, and alone, 

Th* eternal monarch on his awful dirone. 

Wrapt in (he blaze of boundlefs glory fate ; 

And, fix'd, fulfilPd the juft decrees of fate« tio 

On earth he tumM his all-confidenng eyes, 

Ajid mark'd the fpot where Ilion's towers firift-; 

The 
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The Tea vrith (hi^f the fields with armies ipread. 
The vi^lor's rage, the dying and the dead. 

Thus while the morning-beams increaBng bright 115 
0>r heaven^s pure azure fpread the growing- light, 
Commutual death the fate of war confounds,. 
Each adverfe battle gorM with equal wounds* 
But now (what time in. fome fequeftei^M vale 
The weary woodman fprcads his fpanng meal, 110 
When his tirM arms refufe the ax to rear,. 
And claim a i-efpite from the fylvan warj 
But not till half the proftrate forefts lay 
Stretched in long ruin, and exposed to day) 
Then, nor till then, the Greeks^ impullive might IS5: 
ricrcM the black phalanx, and let in the light. 
Great Agamemnon then the ilaughter led,. 
And fiew Bienor at his people^s bead :. 
Whofe fquire Oi'leus, with a fudden fpring, 
LcapM from the chariot to revenge his king i ^ 
But in his front he felt the fatal wound. 
Which piercM his brain, and ftretch'4 him on the groundh 
Atridcs fpoii'd, and left them on the plain : 
Vain was their youth, their glittering armour vaiu t . 
"How foiPd with duft, and naked to the iky, i^j 
Their fnowy limbs and beaut^ous bodies lie. 

Two fons of Priam next to battle move. 
The produ6l one of marriage, one. of love ! 
In the (^me car the brother warriours ride,. 
This took the charge to combat, that to guide ■ 94^ 
Far other talk, than when they wont to kqtpf^ 

Ida's tops, their father's fleecy ihcc^L \ 
Y3. TJiefe': 
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Thefe on the mountains once Achilles fonncf. 

And captive led» with pliant ofiers bound ; 

Then to their fire for ample Turns reftorM | 145 

But now to perifli by Atrides* fword ; 

PiercM in the breaft the bafe-born Ifus bleeds : 

Cleft through the head, his brother*s fate fucceeds. 

Swift to the fpoil the hafty vi^or falls, 

And (hript, their features to his mind recalls* s 50 

The Trojans fee the youths untimely die. 

But helplefs tremble for themfelves, and fly. 

So when a Hon,, ranging o*er the lawns. 

Finds, on fome grafly lair, the couching fawns, 

Their bones he cracks, their reeking vitals draws, 15^ 

And grinds the quivering ilefh with bloody jaws } 

The frighted hind beholds, and dares not ftay, 

^ut fwift through hiftling thickets burfts her way j 

All drownM m fweat the panting mother flies. 

And the big tears roll trickling from her eyes. t(« 

Amidft the tumult of the routed train. 
The fons of falfe Antimachus were flain $ ^ 
He, who for bribes his faithlefs counfels fold, 
And Toted Helenas ftay for Paris^ gold. 
Atrides markM, as thefe their fafety fought, 
And flew the children for the father's fault 4 
Their headftrong borie unable to reftrain. 
They fliook with fear, and drop*d the filken rein $ 
Then in their chariot on their knees they fall, • 
And thiis with lifted hands for mercy call : s;^ 

Oh fpare our youth, and for the life w« owe* 
Antimachus fliaJl .copious gifts beftow^ ' 
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Soon as ke bears that, not in battle flain. 
The Orecian (hips his captire fobs detain, 
Large heaps of brafs in ranfom (hall be told, tf^ 
And fteel well-temper'd, and perfaafive gold« 

Thefe words, attended with a flood of tears. 
The youths addrefsM to unrelenting ears : 
The irengeful monarch gare this ftem reply— 
if from Antimachus ye fpring, ye die t |to 
The daring wretch who once in council ftood 
To ihcd Ulyfles* and my brother^s blood, 
For prefi^^d peace i and fues his feed for grace P 
No, die, and pay the forfeit of your race. 

This faid, Pifander from the car he eaft, 1S5 
And pierced his breaft : fupine he breathM hit laft. 
His brother leapM to earth ) but as he liy. 
The trenchant falchion lopp'd his hands away | 
His iem*d head was tofs'd among the throng, 
And, rolling, drew a bloody trail along. 190 
Then, where the thickeft fought, the ^iAor flew ; 
The king*s etample all his Greeks piirfue. 
Now by the foot the flying foot were (kun. 
Horfe trod by horfe, lay foaming on the plain, 
from the dry fields ihick clouds of duft ariie, 195 
Shade the black hoi, and intercept the ikies. 
The brars-hooTd deeds tumultuous plunge aad bo«nd» 
And ttr thkk thunder beats the labosriag gnmod* 
Still flaughtering on, the king of men proceeds | 
Tbe diftanc*d army woaders at hit deeds. tod 
As when the windt with raging flames confpite^ 
And o'er thf forefts roll the flood, of fire, 

Y4. In 
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in blazing heaps the grovels old honours falV 

And one refulgent ruin levels all : 

fiefore Atrides' rage fo finks the foe,. • 

Whole fquadrona vanifby and proud heads lie low i. * 

The fteeds fly trembling from, his waving fword }. 

And many a car, now lighted of its lord» < . 

Wide o*er the field witht guidelefs fury rolUy 

JBceaking their ranJu, and cnifliing out their foui$| 

While his keen falchion drinks the warriours* lives § 

More grateful. now» to vulturea than their wim4: 

Perhaps great He6lor then had found, his fate* 
But Jove and Deftiny prolongM his date* 
3afe from the dart8> the care of Heaven he ftbod^ ':ti5 
Amidft alstrms, and death, and duft, and blood; , 

Now pad. the tomb where ancient Ilus lay^ 
Througj) the mid field, the routed urge their way ^ 
Where the wild figs th^ adjoining fummit crown, 
,7hat path they take, aiid fpeed to.reach th« town., sso 
As fwkft Atrides with loud (houts purfued^ 
Hot with hifi toil» and bath'din hoilile blood* , 
Now near the beech'tree» and the Scscan gates* 
The hero. halts* and- his afibciatea waits, 
JMI^anwhile on every fide* around the plain*. ftt^p;. 
Difpers^d, diforder'd, fly tlie Trojan train > 
Sp flies a hei-d of beeves* that hear difmay^d 
The Iton^s roaring through. the midnight (hade.} 
9n heaps they tumble with fuccefslefs hafte : 
7be ravage feizes* draws* and rends the laft.: 
Not with lefs fury ftern Atrides flew, 
$tiU ^refs^d the rout* and ftill ihs hindmoft flew » . 

Hurl'd 
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HtorlM from their cars, the brareft chiefs arekiird. 
And rage, and death, and. carnage, load the field. 
. - Now ftorms the yi^or at the Trojan wall i ^35 
Surveys the towers, and mediutes their &U.. 
But Jove defoending, ihook. tV Idaean hills. 
And down their fummits. pour'd a hundred rills t. 
Th* unkindled lightnings in his hand he took. 
And thus the many-colourM Maid befpoke 14^ 

Iris, with hafte thy gplden wing^ difplay. 
To God-lik^ He6lor this owr word convey— 
While Agamendnon waftes the ranks around. 
Fights in the front, and bathes with blood the ground; 
Bid him give way; but iflue forth commands,, 945^ 
And truft the war to lefs important hands :. 
But when, or wounded by the fpear or dart,. 
That chief (hall mount his chariot, and depart: 
Then Jov^ (hall. ftring his arm, and fire his breaft, 
Xhen to her iiips fhall flying Greece. be. prefs^d, 2591 
Till to the main the burning fun defcend,. 
And facr^d night, her awful (hade e^Uend,. 

He fpoke,,and Iris at his word obey*d } 
On wings of winds defcends the various Maid; 
The chief (he found amidft. the ranks of war, , «5| 
Cloie to. the bulwarks,, on his glittering car* 
The Goddefs, then : O fon of Priam, hear. I 
From Jove I come,. and his high. mandate bear— 
While Agamemnon .waftes the ranka around,. 
Fights in the front, and bathes with blood the gfound^ 
Abftain fromjight ; yet iflue forth commands,^ 
AAd truft. the to left important ivindc* 

Bli*. 
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But wlten» or wovuded by the fpear or dart» 
The chref fliall mouot his chariot^ and depart i 
Then Jove ihall ftring thy arm, and fire thy breaftj 
Then to her (hips fhall flyiiig Greece he preA, 
TiM to the main the burning fun defcend. 
And (acred hight her awful (hade extend. 

She faid, and vanilh'd : Heftor, with a bound. 
Springs from his chariot on the tr^nkbling ground, 
In t:langing arms : he grafps in either hand 
A pointed lance, and (peeds from band to band ; 
Revives their ardour, turns their fteps from flight. 
And wakes anew the dying flames of fight. 
They ftand to arms : the Greeks their onfet dare, 273 
Condenfe their powers, and wait the coming war. 
New force, new fpirit, to each bread returns t 
The fight renewed, with fiercer fury bums 1 
The king leads on ; all £x on him their eye, 
And learn from him to conquer, or to die. %io 

Ye facred Nine, celeftial Mufes ! tell. 
Who facM him firft, and by his prowefs fell 1 
The great Iphidamas, the bold and young, 
From fajre Aatenor and Theano fprung { 
"Wliom from hit youth his grandfire Cifleus bred, sf 5 
And nursM in Thrace, where fnowy flocks are fed. 
Scarce did the down his rofy cheeks inveft. 
And eirly honour warm his generous breaft* 
When the kind fire confignM hit daughter*! chanat 
(Theano't fif(er) to hit youthful arms. tfo 
But, caird by glory to the wart of Troy, 
][ie leaves unUfted the firft»fruit|i 1 

From 
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-Trom his ]ov*d bride dqiarts with melting eyes, 
And fwift to aid his dearer ^bxintry flies. 
With twelve black Ihips he reachM Percope^s ftrand. 
Thence took the long laborious march by land. 
Now fierce for fame before the ranks he fprings. 
Towering in arms, and braves the king of kings. 
Atrides firft difcharg*d the miflive fpear ; 
The Trojan ftoopM, the.javelin pafsM in air. 300 
Then near the corfelety at the monarches heart. 
With all his ftrength the youth directs his dart t 
But the broad belt, with plates of filvet bound. 
The point rebated, and repelPd the wound. 
Encumber'd with the dart, Atrides ftands, jojl 
Till, grafpM with force, he wrench*d it from his hand^ 
At once hw weighty fword difcharg*d a wound 
Full on his -neck, that fellM him to the ground. 
StretchM in the duft th^ unhappy warriour lies. 
And fleep eternal Teals his fwimming eyes. 3i# 
Oh worthy better fate ! oh early flain ! 
Thy country^s friend ; and virtuous, thoa^^ ki vain ! 
•No more the youth fhall pin his confort^s fidc^ 
At once a virgin, and at once a bride ! 

more with prefents her embraces meet, 5I j|[ 

Or lay the fpoils of cen^ueft at her feet. 
On whom his palBon, lavifii of his (ton, 
BeftowM ib much, and vainly (iromisM ibore t 
Unwept, tmcoverM, ott the plain he lay. 
While the proud vidor bore his arms away* jai 
* Coon, AntenorU eldeft hope, w«t tdgh : 
Tears, at the fight, cam tetilig fim Ui ejt, 

- ■ mm 



33> POPE* 6 aOME^R. 

While pierced with grief the much-lovM- 3niiitli. ke 
view'd. 

And the pale features, now defonuM with blood* 

Then with his fpear, unfeen, his time he took, 31^ 

AimM at the king, and near his elbow fb-ook* 

The thrilling fteel tranfpiercM the brawny part,. 

And through his arm (k>od fortli the barbed dart. 

J^urpriz'd the monarch feels, yet void of fear 

On Coon ruihes with his lifted fpear : 330 

His brother*s corpfe the pious Trojan draws^ 

And calls his country to aflert his caufe,. 

Defends him breathlefs.on the fanguine field^. 

And o^er the body fpreads his ample ihield. 

Atndes, marking an unguarded part,. 33^ 

Tranfix.'d the. warriour, with the brazen, dart ^. 

Prone on his brothers bleeding: breaft he lay. 

The monarches falchion loppM his head away : 

The focial (hades the fame dark journey go. 

And join each other in the realms below. 31^ 

The vengeful vi6lor rages round the fields. 
With every weapon art or fury yields : 
By the long lance, the.fword, or ponderous ftone. 
Whole ranks are broken, and whole troops overthrown. 
This, while yet warm, diftiird the purple floods 345 
But when the wound grew ftiif with dotted blood. 
Then grinding tortures his ftrong bofom rend,, 
Lefs keen thofe darta the fierce Ilythiae fend. 
^Xhe powers that, caufe the. teeming matroA*s thrm,. 
Sad mothers of unutterable, woes ! ) . 3^ 

Stung with the fmart,^all-ganting with .the pain,, 
lie. mounts the car, and gives his fquire the reins. 

Thoi^ 
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Then with a voice which fury made more ftrong. 
And pain augmented, thus exhorts the throng t 

O friends 1 O Greeks ! aiTert your honours won> 
Proceed, and finiih what thrs arm begun : 
Lo ! angry Jove forbids your chief to ftay^ 
And envies'half the glories of the day. 

He faid J the driver whirls his lengihful thong f 
The horfes fly ! the chariot fmokes along. 
Clouds from their noftrils the fierce couriers blow. 
And from their fides the foam defcends in fnow { 
Shot through the battle in a moment^s fpace, 
The wounded monarch at his tent they place. 

?No fooner Heftor faw (he king retir'd,- 3*^5 
But thus his Trojans and his aids he fir^d ^ 
Hear, all ye Dardan, all ye Lycian race! 
FamM in clofe iight, and dreadful face to face* 
Now call to mind your ancieiU trophies won. 
Your great forefathers' virtues, and your own. 370 
Behold the general flies 1 deferts his powers I 
Lo, Jove himfelf declares the conqueft ours f 
Now on yon ranks impel your foaming fteeds-^ 
And, fure df glory, dare immortal deeds. 

"With words like thefe the fiery chief alarms 375 
•His fainting ho'ft, and every bofom warms. 
As the bold hunter chears his hounds, to tear 
The brindled lion, or the tuiky bear ; 
With voice and hand provoke their doubting hearty 
And fprings the foremofl: with his lifted dart : 38« 
-So god-like He6(or prompts bis troops to dare { 
Mor^mj^ts alon^i 1}ut lesids himfelf the wav* 

Oft 



Mark howthts way yon bending i^uaifohtTi 
'fhe ftorm rolls on, and He6tor rules the lield : 
Here (land his utmoft force — The warriour faid] 
€wift at the ward his ponderous javelin fled 5 
Nor mifs'd its aim, where the plumage danc^ 
IUz*d the fmooth cone, and thence obliquely gla 
Sife in his 'helm (the gift of Phoebus' hahds) 
Without a wound the Trojan hero ftands : 
But yet fo ftunn'd, that, ftaggering on the plain* 
His arm and knee his finking bulk fuftain j 
O'er his dim fight the mifty vapours rife. 
And a ftiort darknefs (hades his fwimraing eyes. 
Tydidcs followed to regain his lance j 
While He£lor rofc, recovered from the trance ; 
'Remounts his car, and herds amidft the croud : 
The Greek purfues him, and exults alpud. 

Once more thank Phoebus for thy forfeit breal 
Or thank that fwiftnefs which outftrips the death 
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Him, v^hlle he triumphM, Paris ey'd from far 
(The fpouft'of Helen, the fair caufe of war) 
Around the fieldv his feather'd fhafts he fent, 47^ 
From ancient Ilus' ruin*d monument 5 
Behind th^ column placM, he bent his bow^ 
And wing'd ah arrow at th* unwary foej. 
Juft as he ftcop'd, Agaftrophus's creft 
^o^feize," and drew the corfelet from his breaft, 480 
The bow-ftring twang'd j nor flew the (haft in vain^ 
But piercM his foot, a^d naiPd it to the plain.. 
The laXighing Trojan, with a joyful fpring, 
Leaps from hi» ambufh, and infults the king. 

He bleeds ! (he cries) fome God has fped my dart| 
Would the fame God had fixt it in his heart ! 
So Troy, reliev'd from that wide-wafting hand. 
Should oreathe from flaughter, and in combat ftand }. 
Whofe fons now tremble at hi& darted fpear, 
As fcatter'd lambs the ruihing lions fear. 490 

He dauntlefs thus : Thou conqueror of the fair, 
Thou woman- warriour with the curling hair 3 
Vain archer ! trufting to jthe diftant dart, 
UnfkilVd in arms to a£k a manly part ! • 
Thou haft but done what boys or women can j 49 
Such hands may wound, but not incenfe a man.. 
Nor boaft the fcratch thy feeble arrow gave, 
A coward's weapon never hurts the biave.. 
Not fo this dart, which thou may^ft one day feel ;- 
F^te wings its flight, and death is on- the fteel. 504^ 
Where this but lights, fome noble life expires j. 
Its touch makes orphans, bat)i«g the cbeeka of flres, 
* Vol. r. Z * Steeps. 
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Steeps earth in purple, gluts tlK birds of atp^ 
And leaves, fuch oh]t&i as diftra^, the fur. 
UlyfTes haftens with a trQmbling hearty 
Before him Aeps, and bending draws the dart t 
Forth flows the blood ; an eager pang fucceccU } 
Tydides mounts, and to the navy fpeed^. 

Now on the field Ulyfles (lands alone, 
•The Greeks all fled, the Trojans pouring onx 510 
But ftands colle6led in himfelf and whole,. 
And queftions thus his own unconqiier'd ibul s 

What farther fubterfuge, what hopes remain ? 
What fliame, inglorious, if I quit the plajn ? 
What danger, fingly if I ftand the ground, J15 
My friends all fcatter'd, all the foes.around ?. 
Yet wherefore doubtful ? let this truth fuificcj 
The brave meeta danger, and the coward flies : 
To die or conquer, proves a hero's heart j 
And knowing this, I know a foldier's part. .^zq 

Such thoughts revolving in his careful bread. 
Near, aad more near, the (iv^dy cohorts preft ; 
Thefe, in the warriour, their own fate inclofe : 
And round him desp (he fteely circle grows. 
So fares a boar whom ^\\ the troop furrounds ^ 
Of fliooting huntfmen, and of clamorous hounds { 
Me grinds his ivory tufks; he foams with ire 5 
His fanguine eye-balls glare with living fire j 
By thefe, by thofe, on every part is ply'd ; 
And the red flaughter fpreads on every, fide. ^ 
tierc'd through the fl>oulder, firft Deiopis fell j 
Next Ennomu's and Tbbon funk to hell $ 

Cberridmas, 



ILIAD^ Book IX. 3|9 

Cherfidamas, beneath the navel thruft, 

FaJlf prone to earth, and grafps the bloody duft. 

Charops, the Ton of Hippaiu«» was neat } $Ut 

UlyfTes reached him with the fatal fpear } 

But to bis aid his brother Soctt flies, 

Socus, the brave, the generous, and the wife t 

Near as he drew, the warriour thus began : 

O great Ulyfles, much-enduring raan 54* 
Not deeper Ikiird in eveiy martial flight. 
Than worn to toils, and aftive in the fight I 
This day two brothei-s lhall thy conqueft grace. 
And end at once the great Hippalian race. 
Or thou beneath this lance muft prefs the field—- 54.5 
He faid, and forceful piercM his fpaclous iliield t 
Through the ftrong brafs the ringing javelin throwa» 
PloughM half his fide, an^ bar^d it to the bone. 
By' Pallas^ care, the fpear, though deep infixed, 
Stopt fhort of life, nor with his entrails mix*d. 5^ 

The wound not mortal wife Ulyfl*es knew. 
Then furious thus (but firft fome fteps withdrew) : 
Unhappy man t whofe death our hands ihall grace I 
Fate calls thee hence, and finiih'd is thy race. 
No longer check my conquefts on the foe; 555 
But, piercM by this, to endlefs darknefs go, 
And add one fpe^lre to the realms below f 

He fpoke ; while Socus^ (biSM with fodden fright. 
Trembling gave way, and tUmM his back to flight | 
Between his (houlders pierc'd the following dart, 5^0 
And held its paflage through the panting heart* 
Wide in his breaft appearM the grtaly woandt 
He falls I his armour rings againft the ground. 

^ » Thea 
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Then thus UlyfTeSi gazing on the flain : . ^ 

FamM fon of Hippafus I there prefs the plain ; 565 ' 

Tfcece ends thy. narrow fpan aflxgn^d by Fate^ . 

Heaven owes Ulyfles yet a longer date. 

Ah, wretch ! no father ihall thy corpfe compoie^ 

Thy dying eyes no tender mother clofe 5 

But hungry birds Oiall tear thoie balls away» 570^ 

And horering vultures fcream around their prey» 

Me Greece fhall honour, when I meet my doom^ 

With folemh funerals and a lafting tomb. 

Then, raging with intolerable fmart. 
He writhes his body, and extra£ts the dart. . 
l^ht dart i tide of fpouting gore purfued. 
And gladdened Troy with fight of hoftile blood. 
Kow troops on troops the fainting chief invade, 
ForcM he recedes, and loud]^ calJs for aid. 
Thrice to its pitch bis lofty voke he rears } gff^ 
The weH-ksown voice thrice Menelaiis bears'} 
Alarm'd, to Ajax Telemon he cry'd, 
Who (hares his labours, and defends bi« fide t 
O friend ! Ulyfles^ ihouts invade my ear;. 
DiftrefsM he feems, and no aififtance neac s jjg^ 
Strong as he is $ yet, one opposM to all, 
OpprefsM by multitudes^ the beA may fklk 
Greece, robb*d of him, mull bid her boft deipairt 
And feel a lofs, not agA can repair* 

Then, where the cry directs, his courfc he bends ^ 
Great Ajax, like the God of war, attends. 
The prudent chief in fore diilre£s tbey found, 
Wi^ bands oifurious Trojans conpafs*d sound*. 

Mm 
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As when fome huntfman, with a flying fpear, 
From the blind thicket wounds a ftately deer } 595 
Down hit cleft (ide while freih the blood diftilltt 
He bounds alofti and feuds from hills to hills 1 
Tilly life*s warm vapour ifluing through the wound. 
Wild mountain-wolves the fainting beaft furround | 
Juft as their jaws his proftrate limbs invade, 600 
The lion ruflies through the woodland ihade. 
The wolves, though hungry, ^fcour difpers'd away } 
The lordly favage vindicates his prey. 
Ulyfles thus, uncOnquerM by his pains, 
A Engle warriour, half an hoft fuftains : 6*5 
But foon as Ajax heaves his tower-like ihield. 
The fcatterM crouds fly frighted o'er the field | 
Atrides' arm the fmlung hero ilays. 
And, fav'd from numbers, to his car conveys* 
■ Vi£lorious Ajax plies the routed crew j 619 
And firft Doryclus, Priam's fon, he flew. 
On ftrong Pandocus next inflids a wound. 
And lays Lyfander bleeding on the ground. 
As when a torrent, fweU'd with wintery rains. 
Pours from the mountains o'er the delug'd plains, 6j j 
And pines and oaks, from their foundations torn, 
A country's ruins ! to the feas are borne : 
Fierce Ajax thus o'erwhelms the yielding throng j 
Men, fteeds, and chariots, roll in heaps along. 
-. But He£^or, from this fcene of flaughter far, 610 
Jlag'd on the left, and rul'd the tide of war t 
Loud groans proclaim his progrefs throu^ the plain. 
And deep Scamander fwells with heaps of ilain, 

23 There 
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There Neftor and Idomcnetn epp^ft 

The warriotir'8 fuiy, there the battle glcm% $ 

There fierce on foot, or from the chariot't height^ 

His fword deforms the beauteous ranks of fight. 

The fpoufe of Helen, dealing darts around. 

Had piercM Machaon with a difhmt wound t 

In his right (houlder the broad (haft appear*d» 6^0 

And trembling Greece for her phyfician fear*d« 

To Ueftor then Idomeneus begun : 

Glory of Greece, old Neleus* valiant fon ! 

Afcend thy chariot, hafte with fpeed away. 

And great Machaon to the (hips convey, i^jj 

A wife phyfician, Ouird our wounds to heal. 

Is more than armies to the public weal. 

Old Neftor mounts the feat: befide him rode 

The wouhded offspring of the healing God. 

be lends the lafh ; the fteeds widi founding feet 649 

Shake the dry field, and thunder toward the fleet* 

But now Cebriones, from He6lor*8 car, 
SurveyM the various fortune of the war. 
While here (he cryM) the fl>ing Greeks are ihin | 
Trojans on Trojans yonder load the plain* 
Before great A)ax fet the mingled throng 
Of men and chariots driven in heaps along I 
I know him well, dxftinguifhM o>r the field 
By the broad glittering of the feven-fold (hield. 
thither, O Hector, thither urge thy fteeds, 650 
There danger calls, and there die combat bleeds ] 
There horfe and foot in mingled deaths unite, 
And groans of flaughtcr mit with fhotlts of fight. • 

Thut 
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Thus having fpoke, the driver's lafli refounds 5 
Swift through the ranks xhs rapid chariot bounds } 635 
Stung by the ftroke, (he courfers fcour the fields^ 
OVr heaps of carca&s, and hills of fhields* 
The hories* hoofs are bathM in heroes* gorei^ 
And, dafhing, purple all the car before i 
The groaning axle fable drops diftils, €60 
And mangled carnage clogs the rapid wheels. 
Here He6lor, plunging through the tliickeft fight/ 
Broke the dark phalanx, and let in the light : 
(By the long lance, the fword, or ponderous ftoney 
The ranks lie fcatter'd, and the troops o^enhrown) 665 
Ajax he *ihuns through all the dire debate, 
And fears that arm whofe force he felt fo late. 
But partial Jove, efpoufing He^or^s part. 
Shot heaven-bred horrour through the Grecian*8 heart } 
IConfusM, unnervM in He^or*s prefence grown> 670 
AmazM he flood, with terrours not his own. 
O'er his broad back his moony fliield he threw. 
And, glaring round, with tardy fteps withdrew. 
Thus the grim Hon hit retreat maintains, 
Seifet with watchful dogs and (houting fwains } 675 
Repuls'd by numbers from the nightly ftalls^ 
Though rage impels him, and though hunger callff 
Long (lands the ihowering darts, and miflile fires j 
Then fouriy flow th' indignant beaft retires. 
%o tumM ftem Ajax, by whole hods repeird, . . 
While his fwoln heart at every flep rebcllM. 

As the flow beaft with heavy ftrength endued^ . 
In iome wide field by ^roops of boys purfued^ 

Z 4 ' Though 
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Though round his fides a wooden tempeft raiiit 

Crops the tall harveft, and lays wade the plain $ 68} 

Thick oii his hide the hollow blows refound. 

The patient animal maintains his ground. 

Scarce from the field with all their efforts chac^d^ 

And ftirs but flowly when he ftirs at laft. 

On Ajax thus a weight of Trojans hung, 690 

The ftrokes redoubled on his buckler rung j 

Confiding now in bulky (Irength he ftands» 

Now turns, and backwards bears the yielding bands { 

Now ftifF recedes, yet hardly feems to fly. 

And threats his followers with retorted eye. 695 

Fix'd as the bar between two warring powers^ 

While hifling darts defcend in iron fhowersj 

In his broad buckler many a weapon flood. 

Its furfacc briftled with a quivering wood ; 

And many a javelin, guiltlefs on the plain, yo6 

Marks the dry duft, and thirfts for bipod in vain* 

But bold Eurypylu^ his aid imparts. 

And datintJefs fprings beneath a cloud of darts ; 

Whofe eager javelin lanchM againft the foe, 

Gceat Apifaon felt the fatal blow j .^05 

From his torn liver the red current flow'd. 

And his flack knees defcrt their dying load. 

The vi£lor rufliing to defpoil the dead. 

From Paria^ bow a vengeful arrow fled : 

FixM in bis nervous thigh the weapon flood, yxo 

TixM was the point, but broken was the wood* 

Back to the lines the wounded Greek retirM, 

yet thusa retreating, his aflfociates flr'd ; 
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What God, O Grecians ! has your heart difmay'd? 
Oh, turn to arms 5 'tis Ajax claims your aid. 715 
This hour he Hands the mark of hoftile ragei 
And this the laff brave battle he ihall wage ; 
Halle, join your forces ; from the gloomy grave 
The warrioiir refcue, and your country fave. 

Thus urgM the chief ; a generous troop appears. 
Who fpread their bucklers, and advance their fpears. 
To guard their wounded friend: while thus they ftand 
With pious car©, great Ajax joins the band j 
Each takes new courage at the hero's fight 5 
The hero rallies and renews the fight. ^25 

Thus ragM both armies like conflifting fires. 
While Neftor's chariot far from fight retires : 
His courfers, fteep'd in fweat, and (lainM with gore. 
The Greeks'* prefei-ver, great Machaon, bore. 
That hour Achilles, from the topmoft height 730 
Of his proud fleet, o'erlook'd the fields of fight ; 
His feafted eyes beheld around the plain 
The Grecian rout, the flaying, and the (lain. 
His friend Machaon fingled from the reft, 
A tranfient pity touchM his vengeful breaft. 73^ 
Straight to Menoetius* much-lovM fon he fent j 
Graceful as Mars, Patrodus quits his tent : 
In evil hourl Then fate decreed his doom 2 
And fixM the date of all his woes to come. ' 

Why calls my friend ? Thy lov'd injun6Hons lay|^ 
Whatever thy will, Patrodus (hall obey. 

O firft of friends ! (Pelides thus reply 'd) 
Still at my heart« and ever at my fide 1 
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The time it come, when yon defpairing hoft 

Shall Icaro the valiie of the raan they loft ; 745 

Now at my knees the Greeks ihall pour their moan^ 

And proud Atrides tremble on his throne. 

Go now -to Neftor, and from htm be tau^t 

What wounded warriour late his chariot brought | 

For, feen at diftance, and but feen behind, 75^ 

His'formtrecaird Machaon to my mind $ 

Nor could I9 through yon cloud, difcem his face» 

The courfers paTs^d me with fo fwift a pace. 

The hero faid. His friend obey'd with hafte. 
Through intermingled ihips and tents he pa6*d{ 755 
The chiefs defcending from theiy car he found ) 
The panting fteeds Burymedon unbound. 
The warriours ftanding on the breezy fhore. 
To dry their fweat, and wafti away the gore, 
;kere paused a moment, while the gentle gale 7^ 
ConveyM that frefhnefs the cool feas exhale j 
Then to confult on farther methods went. 
And took their feats beneath the fhady tent. 
The draught prefcribM, fair Hecamede preparett 
Krfmoiis* daughter, gracM with golden hairs : 765 
(Whom to his aged arms, a royal (lave, 
Greece, as the prize of Neftor's wifdom, gare} 
A table firft with azure feet (he plac*d j 
Whofe ample orb a brazen charger gracM t 
Honey new prefsM, the facred flower of wheat, 77^ 
And wholefome garlick, crown'd the favory treat. 
Next her white hand a fpacious goblet bringSj 
^ goblet facred to the Pylian kings 

From 
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From eldeft times : the maify fcuIpturM vafe^ 
Glittering with gulden ftodsi font handles gracoj 775 
Apd curling vines around each handle roUM 
Support two turtle-^dotres emboftM.m gold. 
A mafly weight, yet heav*d with eafe by him. 
When the briflc neftar overlooked the brim* 
.Tempered in this, the nymph of form divine 7Stt 
Pours a large portion of the Pramnian winej 
With goat's-milk cheefe a fiavorous tafte beftows^ 
And lad with flour the fmiling furface ftrows. 
This for the wounded prince the dame prepares} 
The cordial beverage reverend Neftor lhares : 7^1 
Salubrious draughts the warriours* thirlb allay^ 
And pleaiing conference beguiles the day. 

Meantime Patroclus, by Achilles fent. 
Unheard approached, and ftood before the tent* 
Old Neftor rifingxthen, the hero led 75^ 
To his high feat ; the chief refused, and laid 1 

*Tis now no feafon for thefe kind delays) 
The great Achilles with impatience flays. 
To great Achilles this refpe6l I owcj 
Who aiks what hero, wounded by the foe, y'^jf^ 
Was borne from combat by thy foaming fteeds* 
With grief I fee the great Machaon bleeds t 
This to report, my hafty courfe I bend 1 
Thou know^ft the fiery temper of my friend. 

Can then the fons of Greece (the fage rejotB*d} 8o# 
Excite compaffion in Achilles* mind ? 
Seeks he the forrows of our hoft to know } 
This is not half the ftory of our woe« 

' TcU 
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Tell him, not great Machaon bleeds alone. 
Our braveft heroes in the navy groan> 
UlyfTes, Agamemnon, Dioraed, 
And ftern Eurypylus, already bleed. 
But ah ! what flattering hopes I entertain ! 
Achilles heeds not, but derides our pain : 
£v*ii till the flames confume our fleet he ftays. 
And waits the rifmg of the fatal blaze. 
Chief after chief the raging foe deftroys ; 
Calm he looks on, and every death enjoys. 
Now the flow courfe of all-impairing time 
Unftrings my nerves, and ends my manly prime ; 
Oh ! had I ftill that flrength my youth pofiefs'd. 
When this bold arm th' Epeian powers opprefsM, 
The bulls of Elis in glad triumph led, 
And ftretch'd the great Itymonaeus dead ! 
prhen, from my fury fled the trembling fwains. 
And ours was all the plunder of the plains : 
Fifty white flocks, full fifty herds of fwine. 
As many goats, as many lowing kine : 
And thrice the number of unrivalM fteeds. 
All teeming females, and of geneix)us breeds. 
Thefe, as my firft eflay of arms, I won j 
Old Nefeus glory'd in his conquering fon. 
Thus Elis forced, her long airears reftor'd. 
And fliares were parted to each Pylian lord. 
T^e ftate of Pyle was funk to lafl defpair^ 
VThen the proud Elians flrft commenced the war j 
For Neleus' fons Alcides* rage had flain ; 
Of twelve bold brothersi I alone nemaia I 
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Opprefs'd, we arrn'd 5 and now this conqiieft gained, 
Mj iiie three hundred chofen ftieep obtained* 855 
(That large reprifai he might juftly claim, 
For prize defrauded^ and infulted hmt^ 
When Elis* iponarch at the public courTe 
DetainM bis chariot and viAorious borfe.) 
T^e reft the people ihar'd ; niyfelf furvey^d 9j^o. 
The juft partition, and due vi^Ums payM* 
Three days were paft, when Elis ro£e to war^ 
With many a couriiery and with many a car j 
The Tons of A£lor at their army*s head 
(Young as they were) the vengeful fquadronji led* 845 
High on a rock fair Thryoeflia ftands. 
Our utmoft frontier on the Pylian lands $ 
Not far the ftreams of famM Alphaeus flow ; 
The ftream they pafs*d» and pitcb'd tlieir tents bcldWk 
j^ajlasy defcendiftg in the (hades of night, 85a 
Alarms the PyHaoLS, and commands the fight. 
Each burns for fanae,. and fwells. with mactial prid& 
Myfelf the foremoft j but my (ire deny'd $ 
Fear'd fox my youth, exposed to. Aero alarms $ 
And ftoppM my chariot, and detained my ann^ 855 
My fire deayM in vain s on loot I fled 
Amidft our chanots t for the Goddeft led. 

Alpng fair Arenfi*s delightfi»] plain. 
Soft Minyas rolls his.- waters to the maim 
Thevft horfe and foot, the Pylian troops unite, 9$9 
And, fheathM in arms, expe^ the dawning light. 
Thence,, ere the fun advanced his noon-day fiarne^. 
To great Alphasus* facrcd fource we came* 

There 
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There firft tb Jove our folemn ritet were paid f 

^ untam'd heifer pleat'd the blue-ey^d Maid | t€$ 

A bull Alph9su&$ and a bull wat (lain 

To the blue monarch of the watery main. 

In arms we ilepty befide the winding floody 

While round the town the fierce Epeians ftood. 

$oon as the fun^ with all -revealing ray,. 

Flam*din the fix>ntof heaven, and gave the day ; 

Bright icenes of arms, and works of war, appeari 

The nations meet) there Pylos, Elis- here. 

The firft who fdl> beneath my javelin bled ; 

King Augias^ fon, and fpoufe of Agamede s fyi 

(She that all fimplet* healing virtues^ knew. 

And every herb that drinks the morning dew.) 

I Teiz'd his car, the van of battle led ; 

Th'* Epeiana faw, they trembled ^ and they fled. 

The foe difpers'dy their braveft warriour ktird, Slo 

JFierce,as a whirlwind now I fwept the field i 
Full fifty captive chariots gracM my train } 

Two chiefs from each fell breathlefs to the plain. 

Then A£lor's fbn had dy'd, but Neptune fhrouda 
The youthful heroes in a veil of clouds. gf^ 
0>r heapy fhieldi, and o'er the proftrate throng, 
Colle£ling fpoils» and flatightering all along, 
Throiigh wide Bupraiian fields we forced the foet. 
Where o'er the valos th' Olenian rocke arofej 
jPill Pallas flopp'd us where Alifinm flows. S90 
Ev'n there the hindmoft of tlieir rear I flay, 'f 
And the fame arm that led, ooncludet the day, > 
Then back to Pyle triumphant take my. way« J 
3 There 



ILIAD* Book XI. tfi 

There tp hii^ Jove were public thanks aiStga*4f 
A&. firft of G6d& i toi Neftor, of mankind. 8^ 
Such then I Avas, impeird by youthful bloody 
So prov'd- my valour for my* country"! good. 

Achilles with una&4vt-fury ^inwi, 
And gives^ to paiHon what to Greece be owes. 
^ow ihair he grieve, when to th" eternal ihade 9001 
Her ho(U ihall fink, nor hia the power to aid ? 
O friend ! my,memory recalls the day. 
When, gathering aids along^ the Grecian te, 
I, and UlyiFeg, touched at Pthia's port* 
And entered Peleus" hofpitable court. ^05 
A bull to Jove be ilew in facrificey 
And pour'd libations- on the flaming thighs. 
Thyfclf, Achilles, and thy-reverend fire 
Menoetius, turnM the fragments on theiire. 
^chilles fees us, to the feall invites.; ^jn 
Social we (it, and fliare the geniil rites. • 
We then explained the caufe on whidi we came* 
UrgM yo)t to arms, and found you fierce for fEune*. 
Your ancient facers generous precepts gave ; 
Pelcus faid only this—" My fon ! be brave 
Menoetius thus s " Though great Achilles fliine 

In ftr^ngth fuperior, and of race divine, 
^' Yet cooler thoughts thy cider years attend ; 

Let thy juft counfels akU >nd rule thy friend.** 
fThus fpoke your father at Tbeflaiia's court ; 910 
Words now forgot» though now of vaft import* 

( .Ah ! try. th^ utmoft that a friend catt fay» 
Such gentle force thciBneeft mttRU obey. 

Some 
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Some fWounng God Achilles' heart mfty move; 

Though deaf to glorjr, he may yield to We. . 9^5 

If fome cUre oracle hit breaft alarfD» 

If aught from hjeavcn with-bold his fiving arm ; 

Some beam of comfort yet on Greece niay fliiaeA 

If thou but lead the Myrmidoman line j « , 

Cl^d in Achillea' arms, if thou appear, 

Pxoud Troy may tremble, and defill from warj; 

Prefs'd by frefh forces, her o'erlabourM train 

Shall feelc their walls, and Greece refpire agaia^ 

This touched his genesous heart, and from the- tent, 
Along the fhore with ha% ftrides he went ; 
Soon as he came, where, on the cronded ftrand^. 
The public mart and courts of juftice ftandp 
Where the tall fleet of great Ulyfles lies,. 
And altars, to the guardian Gods ariie $ 
There fad he met tht brave- Evsmoft's foo^ 
Large painful drops from »11 his members ranj . 
An arrow's head yet rooted in hi* wound, 
The fable blood in circles markM the grounds, 
As faintly reeling he confefs'd the fmart j 
yiesk was his pace, but dauntUfs was his heact { 
Divine compaflton touched Patroclus' breaft. 
Who, fighing, thus his- bleeding &iend addreft.^ 

Ah, haplefs leaders of the Grecian hod i 
Thus muft ye periih- on a barbarous coall ? 
|ft.this your £ate> to glut the dogs with.gore» 959 
Far from your friends, and from your native (hoKh 
Say, great Eurypylus ! fliall Greece yet ftand I 
E/eMa ihe yet the raging Hedbc's hand ?, 
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Or are her heroes doom'd to die with fhame. 
And this the period of our wars and fame ? 95$ 

Eurypylus replies : No more, ray friend, 
Greece is no more ! this day her glories end. 
Ev'n to the (hips vi£lorious Troy purfues. 
Her force encreaiing as her toil renews. 
Thofe chiefs, that us'd her utmoft rage to meet, 5^0 
Lie pierc'd -with wounds, and bleeding in the fleet* 
But thou, Patroclus I a^ a friendly part. 
Lead to my fhips, and draw this deadly dait; 
With lukewarm water walh the gore away, 
With healing balms the raging fmart allay, ^(5 
Such as fage Chiron, £re of Pharmacy, 
Once taught Achilles, and Achilles thee. 
Of two fam^d furgeons, Podalirius (lands 
This hour furrounded by the Trojan bands ; 
And great Machaon, wounded in his tent, 970 
Now wants that fuccour which fo oft he lent. 

To him the chief : What then remains to do > 
Th* event of things the Gods alone can view. 
Charged by Achilles' great command I fly. 
And bear with hafle the Pylian king*s reply ; 975 
But thy diftrefs this inftant claims relief. 
He faid, and in his arms upheld the chief. 
The flaves their mafter^s flow approach furveyM, 
And hides of oxen on the floor difplayM : 
There ftretchM at length the wounded hero lay, 989 
Patrocltis cut the forky fteel away. 
Then in his hands a bitter root he bruis'd } 
The wound he wafliM, the ftyptic juice infus'd. 
The clofing fleih that inftant ceas'd to glow. 
The wound to iortu^ei and the blood to flow. 9S5 
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The Battle at die Grecian Wall. 

THE Greeks being retired into their entrenchments, 
Hcf^or attempts to foroo tbem $ but it Moving im- 
poffible to pars the ditch, Pofydamtt acmfes to quit 
their chariou, and manage the attack on foot. The 
Trojans follow his counfel, and, havine divided 
their arnoy into fWe bodies of fo^t, begin the affiiult. 
But upon the fignal of an eagle with a ferpent in 
his talons, which appearM on the left hand of the 
Trojans, Polydamas endeavours to withdraw thtm 
again. This He£lor oppofes, and continues the at- 
tack s in which, after many a6lions, Sarpedon makea 
the iirft breach in the wall : He^or alfo cafting a 
flone of a vaft fize, forces open one of the ^tet, 
and enters at the head of his troops, who viftonoui^jr 
puiiue the Grecians even to Aetr (hips* 
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WHILE thiM the hero's pious cares ftdeiui 
The core and fkhty o£ liis wowiM ivltndp 
Trojans and Greeks with ^iaixing ihields engag«| 
And mutual death« ate dealt with mutual rage. 
Nor long the trench .or lofty walls of^fe $ j , 

With Gode averfe th* Hl-fated works arofe $ 
Their powers neg]e6bed, and no vi5lim Aain^ 
The walls were raisM, the trenches funk in vain. 

Without the Gods, how diort a period ftanda 
The. proudeft monument of mortal hands 1 19 • 

This fteod, while Heaor and Achilles rag*d. 
While facred Troy the warring hofts ^gag^d ) 
But when her Tons were ilain, her city bumM, 
And what furviv*d of Greece ta Greece returned i 
Then Neptune and Apollo (hook the fliore, 15 
Then Ida^e fummits pourM their watery Aore| 
Rhefus and Rhodius then unite their rilis» . 
Carefus -roaring down the Aony hills, 
JBfopuSy GranlcuSy witb nnagled force, . 
And Xanthus foaming from his iniitful fburce | to 
And gulphy Simois, rolling to tho^main 
Helmets, and ihtekb, and god-tike htmi flain t 

A a 3 . Thcfe 
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Thefe turnM by Phoebus from their wonted waySf 

DclugM the rampire nine conthfual days ; 

The weight of waters faps the yielding wall, %^ 

And to the fea the floating bulwarks fall. 

IncefTant catara£ls the Thunderer pours. 

And half the flues defcend in fluicy fliowert • 

The God of Ocean, marching ftem before, 

Wilh his huge trident wounds the trembling fliore, 30 

Vaft itoncs and piles from their foundation heaves. 

And whelms the fmoky ruin in the waves. 

Now fmoothM with fand» and leveled by the flood. 

No fragment tells where once the wonder ftood| 

In their old bounds the rivers roll again, 35 

Shine 'twixt the hills, or wander o'er the plain. 

But this the Gods in later times perform { 
As yet the bulwark flood, and bravM the ftorm | 
The ftrokes yet echoed of contending powers ; 
War thunderM at the gates, and blood diftain*d the 
Smote by the arm of Jove, and dire dlfmay, [towers. 
Clofe by their hollow fliips the Grecians lay : 
He£Vor*s approach in every wind they hear. 
And tte^or's fury every moment fear. 
He, like a whirlwind, tofs'd the fcatterlng throng, ^45 
Mingled the tcoops, and drove the field along. 
So midft the dogs and hunters daring bands. 
Fierce of his might, a boar or lion ftands | 
Arm'd foes around a dreadful circle form. 
And hilling jatelins rain an iron ftorm t igo 
His powers untamM their bold aflault defy. 
And where he turns» the rout difperfe, or die 1 

He 
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Ht foanS) ht glaresy he. bounds againft them 
And if he falls, his courage makes him fall. . 
With equal rage encompafi^d He£lor glows | 55 
Exhorts his armiesy aad the tienches (h<^ws« 
The panting fteeds impatient fury breathe^ 
But fnort and tremble at the guiph beneath ; 
Juft on the brink they neigh» and paw the ground, . 
. And the tui-f trembles, and the ikies refound. ^ #^ 
Eager they viewed tfie profpc^l dark and deep, ^ 
Vaft was the leap, and headlong hung the deep; 
The bottom bare (a formidable ihow!) 
And briftled thick with iharpenM flakes below. 
The foot alone this ftrong defence could forces 65 
And try the paTs impervious to the horfe. 
This faw Polydamas { who, wifely brave, 
ReftrainM great He6lor, and this counfel gave : 
Oh thou ! bold leader of the Trojan bands. 
And you, confederate chiefs from foreign lands I 70 
What entrance here can cumbrous chariots find. 
The ftakes beneath, the Grecian walls behind ? 
No pafs through thofe, without a thoufand wouxvds. 
No fpace for combat in yon narrow bounds, 
jp^ud of the favours mighty Jove has (hown» 75 
On certain dangers we too raihly run : 
If ^tis his will our haughty foes to tame. 
Oh may this inftant end the Grecian name ! 
Here, far from Argos, let their heroes fall. 
And one great day deftroy and bury all I So 
But (hould they turn, and here opprefs our train. 
What hopes, what methods of retreat remain? 

A a 4. Wedg'i 
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Wed^M in the trench^ by our own troops mm§m^4, • 

In one promifcuous carnage cni^*il and bnm*4 | 

All Troy muft f>erifh, if their arms pmirail, 

Nor (hall a Trojan iive to tell «!he^. 

Hear tben» ye warriours ! and obey wick fputd | 

Back from the trenches let your intA* bt it4. 

Then ail alighting, wedged in firm amy. 

Proceed bn foot, and He^or lead the way t 90 

So Greece fhali ftoop before oMr con^ueiuig fovMr* 

And this (if Jove confent) her fatal hour. 

This counfel plcasM : the God-like He6lor ipniag 
Swift from his ieat ; his jclanging armour rung. 

The chiefs example follow'4 by his train, ^ ^ 

Each quits his car, and iffues on the plaip. 

By orders ftridl the charioteers enjoined. 

Compel the jcourfers to their ranks behind. 

The forces part in five diftingui(h*d bands. 

And all obey their feveral chiefs* commands, 

The bed and braveft in the firft coafpire. 

Pant for the fight, and threat tk^ fleet witii i 

Great iMlor glorious in the van of thejji, 

Polydamasi and brave Cebrienes* 

Before the next the graceful Paris fhines, 

And bold Alcathoiis, and Agenor joins* 

The fons of Priam wilh the third appear, 

Peiphobus, and Helenus the feer; 

In arms with thefe the mighty AHus flood. 

Who drew from Hyrtaeus his noble blood, 

And whom Arifl)a*9 yellow courfer^ bore> 

The courfers fed on 8elle*9 windw»g ihore. 

Antenor*! 



Antenor^s fons the Ibnrdi baMalfon guide. 

And great ^neas, him on iavai^vA Me. 

Bivine Sarpedon die laft band dbefd, t%s 

Whom Oiavcus iind Afteroparas aid, 

Nesct him, the bfaveft at their anny^s head. 

But he more brave than all th^ hoftt-fae led. - 

Now with eompa£(ed ibields, fn dofe array. 
The moving legions fpeed their headlong way s %zo 
Already in fheir hopes they -fire the fleet. 
And fee the Grecians gaffing at their feet. 

While every Trojan thus, and every aid^ 
Th* advice of wife Polydamas obey'd'j 
Aiius alone, confiding in his car, 
His vatlnted courfers urgM to meet the war. 
Unhappy hero! and advis'd in vain I 
Thofc wheels returning ne'er fli^l mark the plalnj 
No more thofe couriers with tnuraphant joy 
Reftore their maftcr to the gates of Troy ! 
Black deadt attends behind the Grecian vndl^ 
And great Idomeneus (hall boaft thy hlU 
Fierce to the left he drives, where from the plai^ 
The flying Grecians ftrove their fliips to gain j 
iwift through ilie wall their horfe and chariots pa^ 
The gates half-openM to receive the laft. 
Thither, exulting in his force, he flies i 
His following boft with clamours rend the ikief | 
To plunge the Gxecians headlong in the main. 
Such their proud hopes, but all dieir hopes were vaui^ 

To guard the gates, two migh^ cWeft attcnij, . 
Who from the Lapiths* wariike race defcend; 

Th& 
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This PolypoeteSf great Perithoiit* heir* 

And that Leonteus, like the God of war* 

As two tall oaksy before the wall they rUe | 145 

Their roots in earth, their heads amidft the ikiet 1 

Whofe fpreading arms, with leafy honours crowaM* 

Forbid the tempeft, and prote£l the ground j 

High on the hiil appears their ftately fonn» 

And their deep roots for ever brave the ftonn. i jo 

So graceful thefe, and fo the Ihock they ftand 

Of raging AGus, and his furious band. 

Oreltes, Acamus, in front appear. 

And Oenomaus and Thoon clofe the rear; 

In vain their clamours fliake the ambient fields^ 1 55 

In vain around them beat their hollow fliieldt %• 

The fearlefs brothers on the Grecians call^ 

To guard their navies, and defend the wall. 

Ev*n when they faw Troy's fable troops impend. 

And Greece tumultuous from her towers defceod, s6a 

Porth from the portals rufliM th' intrepid pair, 

OpposM their breafts, and ftood themfelves the war* 

So two wild boars fpring furious from their den, 

Rouz'd with the cries of dogs and voice of men | 

On every fide the crackling trees they tear, 165 

And root the Ihrubs, and lay the foreft bare) 

They gna^i their tulks, with fire their eye-balls roll^ 

Till i'oine wide wound lets out their mighty foul. 

Around their heads the whifUing javelins fung. 

With founding (h-okes their brazen targets rung ^ 170 

Fierce was the fight, while yet the Grecian powers 

Maintained the walls, and manned the lofty towen s • 



I'XrlAOy Book Mir 
To fove thmr fleet, the laft efforts they tiy. 
And f^ones and darts in mingled tempefts fly. 

As when fliarp Boreas blows abroad, and brings 175 
'the dreary winter on his frozen wings ; 
Beneath the.iowrhung clouds the (heets of^fnow 
Defcend, and whiten all the fields below i 
So fad the, darts on either army poui*, 
$o.down the rampires roll the rocky (hower i iB« 
Heavy and thick reibund the batterM Ihields, 
And thcdeaf echo rattles round the fields. 

With fiiame repuls'd, with .grief and fury driven^ ^ 
The frantic Afius thus accufes Heaven ; 
In Powers immortal who fiiall now believe ? 1I5 
Can thofe too flatter, and can Jove deceive ? 
What man could doubt but Trpy^s vi6lorious power 
Should humble Greece, and this her fatal hour? 
. But like when walps from hollow crannies drive. 
To guard the entrance of their common hive, |^ 
Darkening the rock, while with unwearied wings 
They ftrike th' aiTailants, and infix their ftings^ 
A race determined, that to death contend : 
So fierce thefe Greeks their laft retreats defend. 
Gods i ihalL two warriours only guard their.gate9» 1515 
Kepel an army, and defraud the Fates ? 

Thefe empty accents mingled with the wind j 
Nor mov*d great Jove^s unalterable mind.} 
To god-like He6lor and his matchlefs might , 
Was ow'd th^ glory of the deftin*d fight. %oo 
'■ Like deeds oiF arras through all the forts were tryM, 
And ail the gates, iuflain^d an eq^ual tide } 

* l%rovg!i 
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Through the long walU the Ibony flnomtn min hetrdy 

The blaee of flames, the iafli of trmt, apjmr^d; 

The i^rit of a Ge4 my bm.1t infyht, 205 

To raife each 9B. to life, mid Jng. with lire f 

While Greece imconqtierM kept alive the war* 

Secure of death, confiding in-defpair 

And all her guardian Gods> in deep diffaiS3r» 

With unaRifting arms depIor*d the da^. sie 

Ev'n yet the daundefs Lapithas maintain 
The dreadful gafs, and round diem heap the ftatn. 
Firft Dama(bs, by Polypoetes* Heel 
PicrcM through his helmet's brazen vizor, fell j 
The weapon drank the mingled brains and gore | 115 
The warriour finks, tremendous now no more ! 
Next Ownenus and- Pylon yield their breath. 
Nor Icfs Leonteus ftrows the field with death s 
Firft through the belt Hippomachus he gor*d» 
't'hen fudden wavM his unrefifled fword ; 2t0 
Antiphates, as through the ranks he broke. 
The falchion ftruck, and fate purfued the (Iroke $ 
lamenus, Orefles, Menon, bled ; 
And round him rofe a monument of dead^ 
' Meantime, the bravefl of the Trojan crew^ 
Bold He£lor and Polydamas purfue i 
Fierce with impatience on die works to fmlly 
And wrap in rolling flames the fleeted walK 
Thefc on the farther bank now flood ^nd ga2*d^ 
By Heaven alarm'd, by prodigies amaz*d s 
A fignal omen fh)ppM the pafling hof^. 
Their martial fury in their .wonder ioft» 
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Jove*8 bird wiMUiduig yiaMii$ hmt tk* Ikieii 
A bleedlBf kijftnt^ of Miameut ibe# 
Hit talons trtiU'il} ali?e, and ^rluig loimtiy 
He ftung the hkd, whioA tWiMiT«Mk*cr the uifwti i. 
Mad witk theinmrty hi dropi^the fMil pfey. 
In airy 6iltie ^iogs hb pamfnl wHy^ 
Floats oit the wsttds, and rends th« heavens witk <S0le»t 
Amidft the hoft the fallbg ferpent lies* 944 
They, pale wif fa terronr, mark its fpirtt imroit^d^ 
And Jove*s portent with beating hestfts btbeld« 
Then feft Pbtydamas the ikncti krdce^ - 
Xong weigVd the figna), and K» Heaor ^aifce 1 

How oft, my bp«tlMr, dvy reproaeb I beir, %4§> 
•For words weU*ineant, and ientknsnts fin^re ! 
Trus to thoir co«mfeh whi«h I fudge ^ bdl^ 
I tell th^fUtivfitl^dvftatesof my brtaft. 

ITo fpeak hid thoughts, H eveiy fresixntti^s riglM^ 
Jtt peace and war, in counerl and in figlM } < 
And all I move^ deferring la thf ^mty^ 
But tends to raife tb&f pow*et whidi I obey* 
Then hettr my ^t'Wds, nor may rtiy wdfds be taiil | 
Seek not, thhr dary, tbe Orecian fli^ t<y pAlt | 
^or, fure", to ^nftk ns Jove taa 6mett ^nt, ajff 
And thus my mind exphdns iti clear ettfttt. 
The viaorTrt^e,-<**ttfe^ftsr fight 
Ketards our hoi(» titd filh^ 
Bifmifs^^ kfB conqtieft i& the mkMltf fliies^ 
Altbw*d to feize, but n«« poflefs tiit prise f 
Thus though we gird with fires ito GmS^ fliMffr 
Though Aefe ycwd b»kgiirfc» M Mt to at w4b»l, 
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Toils unforeften* and fiereer, are decreed | ' 
More woes (hail follow, and more heroes bleed. * 
^o bodes my fouly and bids me thus adrife t %6$ 
For thus a ikilfal ieer would read fke ikies. ' 

To him then Hefior with difdain retiim*d | 
(Fierce as he fpoke, his eyes widi fury bum*d} ' 
Are theie the faithful counfeh of thy tongue f 
Thy will is partial , not thy reafon wrong i syt 
Or, if the purpofe of thy iieart thou vent^ 
Sure Heaven refumes the little fenfe it lent. 
What coward counfels would thy madnefs moTe^ 
Againft the word, the will reveal'd of Jove ? 
The leading fign^ th* irrevocable nod> 175 
And happy thunders of the favouring God, 
Thefe (hall I flight ? and guide my wavering mind 
By wandering birds, that flit with every wind I 
Ye ragrants of the fky 1 your wings extend^ 
Qr where the funs arife, or where defcend ; .«8ir 
To right, to left, unheeded take your way, 

I While I the difUtes of high Heaven obey. 
Without a iign his fword the brave man. draws. 
And aflu no omen but his country^s caufe. 
BMt jivhy fliouldft thou fufpeft the war^s fuccefs f 985 
^Tone fears it more, as none promotes it lefs s 
Though all our chiefs amid yon fliips expire^. 
Truft thy own cbwardife t* efcape their fire. 
Troy and her Tons may find a general grave. 
But thou canft live, for thou canft be a flave. syA - 
Yet fliouldthe fears that wary mind fuggefts 
Spread their cold poifQft through our ibldim* breafts» 

, My 
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My javeliB can revenge fo bafc a part. 
And free the (bul that quivers in thy heart. 

Furious he fpdce, and, ruihtng to the wall, 995^ 
Calls on his hoft; his hoft obey the call | 
With ardour follow where their leader flies t 
Redoubling clamours thunder in the ikies. 
Jove breathes a whirlwind from the hills of Ide, 
And drifts of duft the clouded navy hide t %O0 
He fills the Greeks with terrour and difmay. 
And gives great Heftor the prede(lin*d day. 
Strong. in themfelves, but ftronger in their aid, 
Clofe to the works their rigid iiege they laid. 
Ip vain tlie mounds and malTy beams defend, 30^ 
While thefe they undermine, and thofe they rend } 
Upheave the piles that prop the folid wall s 
And heaps on heaps the fmoky ruins fsill. 
Greece on her rampart Hands the fierce alarms f 
T^ht crouded bulwarks blaze with waving arms, ^nt 
Shield touching ihield, a long refulgent row} 
Whence hifRng darts, inceflant, rain below. 
The bold Ajaces fly from tower to tower. 
And rouze, with flame divine, the Grecian power. 
The generous impulfe every Greek obeys j 315 
Threats urge tlie fearful ; and the valiant, praife. 

Fellows in arms I whofe deeds are known to fame^ 
And you whofe ardour hopes an equal name I 
Since not alike endued with force or art f 
Behold a day when each may a^ his part I 
A day to fire the brave, and warm the cold. 
To gain new gloriesi augment the old. 



Urge thofe who ftsmdrs asd fhafe y^ hmt^ tMekr'j 
Drown Heflor'r i^anlits in loud exhdrtl^of fighfr ^ 
CMqueft, iot faftty» the thoughtt of att j ^5 
Seek not your Be€t, but fatty fratat the* #all | . 
So Jove onto niiere mmjr drive dMiSr routed traiil^ 
And Troy lie tMnMm^ in her waHe again. 

Their afdour kirtdks all fh6 Gr^iite powm^ 
And now the Aoneis defcen^ in heavief Aovi^ert* 33^ 
As when high Jove hit ftiarp artillery fom&i^ 
And opes hh cloudy magazine of ftomm j 
In winter*8 blealb, OhcoMfoMabld reign, 
A fnowy inumdatioA Ytidks the plnn $ 
He ftills the winds, and bidtt the MH t& iktp f ^35 
Then p6urs the fiiki^ ^eftopeff, fhiek- ahd dee|yr 
And Hrft the MoiM«a«'n)-to^« ard co^'*d^ 6^<!r; 
Then the greeri UMi-, artdr theh-fhe fttfdy Aoi^> 
Bent with fho weigh* the nodding #eMf9 are" feenv 
And one brigho waAe hidirs aU the vfXMt^of laeitr jffqr 
The circliog feOi alone, abfoi4>ltag ally 
Drink the diflblving ieeoes as thtey fall-. 
So from each fide tflfcMaft-M the* Aonjr r^tt. 
And the white rxAn riCei o^tr 4ite pkan^ 

Thus god-like and hff tMbpr eottfeAtf . 

To force the riAi)^s^» andf fhi gaifes to renif|- 
Nor Troy covA4 conquer, noi» {tie Gre^ki v^biiM yMH, 
Till great Sarpeden tower'tf amid! iHie ifefd's 
For mighty Jove infpi^'d witA- riiartitd' fiaw* 
His matchlefs fort', aivcP verffd hivK 6n to faitolj; | {dT 
In arms he (liines>- cdhfptcuous frovA'afo, 
And bears aldit hrv iini|^(f Aueld* in' aif j 

WAtfaiH 
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Within whofe orb the thick bull-hides were roird, 
ponderous ^ith brafs, and bound with dudile|;6U x 
Andy while two pointed jarelint arm his hands, 
Majeftic mores along, and leads his Lycian bands. 

So, prefs'd with hunger, from the monntaia^s brow 
Defcencis a Hon on the flocks below j 
So ftalks the lordly Arvage o*cr the plain. 
In Allien majefty, and ftem difdain : 
In vain loud maftiffs Wy him from>afar. 
And fhepherds gall him with an iron warj 
Regardlefs, furious, he purfues his way ; 
lie foams, he roars, be rends the panting prey, 

RefolvM alike, divine Sarpedon glows 
With generous rage that drives him on the foes« 
He views the towers, and meditates their fall. 
To fure deftrud^ion dooms th' afpiring wall j 
Then, cafting-x>n his friend an ardent look, 
Fir'd with the thirft of glory, thus he fpoke : 3;^ 

Why boaft we, Glaucus ! our extended reign, ' 
Where Xanthus' ftrcams enrich the Lycian plain. 
Oar numerous herds that range the fruitful field. 
And hills where vines their purple harvefl yield. 
Our foaming bowls with purer ne6lar crowned, 37^ 
Our feafis enhanced with mufick^s fprightly found? 
Why on thofe (liores are we with joy furvey'd, 
Admir'd as heroes, and as Gods obeyM ; 
Unlefs great a£ls fuperior merit prove, 
And vindicate the bounteous Powers above ? 589 
•Tis oursj ths dignity they give to grace 5 
The firft in valour, as the firft in place : 
•.Yot. I. B b That 
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That when wliti wondering eyes our martial banJf 

Behold our deeds tranfcending oiir commands. 

Such, they may cry, deferve the fovcreign date, * 3^5 

Whom thofe that envy, daie not imitate ! 

Could all our care elude the gloomy grave, 

Which claims no lefs the fearful than the brave. 

For luft of fame I fhould not vainly dare 

In fighting fields, nor urge thy foul to war, ^90 

^ut fince, alas ! ignoble age mud come, 

Difeafe, and death s inexorable doom { 

The life which others pay, let us beftow. 

And give to fame what we to nature owej 

Brave though we fall, and honourM if we live, 395 

Or let us glory gain, or glory give ! 

He faid; his words the liftening chief Jnfpire 
With equal warmth, and rouze the warriour's fire { 
The troops purfue their leaders with delight, 
Rufh to the foe, and claim the promised fight. 409 
Meneftheus from on high the ftorm beheld 
Threatening the fort, and blackening in the field : 
Around the walls he gazM, to view from far 
What aid appearM t' atert th' approaching war. 
And faw where Teucer with th' Ajaces ftood, 4.05 
bf fight infatiate, prodigal of blood. 
In vain he calls j the din of helms and (hields 
Rings to the fkies, and echoes through the fields. 
The brazen hinges fly, the walls refound. 
Heaven tiembles, roar the mountains, tbunders all' the 
ground. 410 

Then thus to Thoos j — Hence with fpced (he fwd) 
And urge the lx4d Ajacci to our aid | 

5 TWTr 
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Their ft'rength, united, bed may help to bear^" . ' . 
The bloody labours of the doubtful war : 
Hither the Lycian princes bend their coiirfe, 41^ 
The beft and braveft of the hoftile force. 
But, if too fiercely there the foes contend,. 
Let Telamon, at leaft, our towers defend. 
And Teucer hafte with his unerring bow, 
•f^ (haw the danger, and repel the foe, 410 

Swift as 'the word, the herald fpeeds along 
The lofty ramparts, through the martial throftg ; ^ 
And finds the heroes bath'd in fweat and gore, ' 
OpposM in combat on the dully ftiore. ^ 
Ve valiant leaders of our warlilce bands ! 4.15 
Your aid (faid Thoos) Peleus' fon demands,. 
Yonr ftrength, united, beft may help to bear 
The bloody labours of the doubtful war ; 
. Ihither the Lycian princes bend their courie, 
*rhe bc'ft and braveft of the hoftile force, 
But if too fiercely here the foes contend, , 
At leaft, let Telamon thofe towers defend,,. 
And Teucer hafte with his unerring bow, . ' ^, ' 

%o (hare the danger, and repel the foe. ' 
^ Straight to the fort great Ajax turn'd his ca«| . 
And thus befpolre his brothitrs of the war :^ 
Now, valiant Lycomede ! exert your might, . 
And, brave Oi'Ieus, prove your force in fight : • 
To you I truft the fortune of the field, ' ' 
SIM by this arm thfe foe (hall be repeird^ " * 44* 
That done, expeSt me to complete the d'ay-^ 
TJicfl, with bis ievcn-fold fhield, he &:od«:a\vk^ 

3 b. a. 't^itli 
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With equal fteps bold Teuccr prefsM the fliore^ - . 1 
Whofe fatal bow the ftrong Pand ion bore. j 
High on the walls appeared the Lycian powers, 44$ 
Like feme black tempe^t gathering round the towers| 
The Greeks, opprefs'd, their utmoft force unite, 
PrcparM to labour in th* unequal fight ; 
The war renews, mixM (houts and groans arife | 
Tumultuous clamour mounts, and thickens in the/kief^ 
Fierce Ajax firft th' advancing hofl invades. 
And fends the brave Epicles to the (hades, 
Sarpedon's friend j acrofs the warriour's way. 
Rent from the walls, a rocky fi-agment lay j 
Tn modern ages not the ftrongeil fwain 
Could heave ih' unwieldy burthen from the plain. 
He pois'd, and fwung it«)und5 then, tofsM on high. 
It flew with force, and laboured up the iky ; 
Full on the Lycian's helmet thundering down. 
The ponderous ruin crufh'd his batter'J crown. 4^ 
As flcilful divers from fome airy deep, "> 
Headlong defcend, and (hoot into the deep. 
So falls Epicles ; theil in groans expires, 
And murmuring to the (hades the foul retires. 

While to the ramparts daring Glaucus drew, 
From Tcucer's hand a winged arrow flew j 
The bearded (haft the deftinM paflfage found. 
And on his naked arm infli6ls a wound. 
The chief, who fear'd fome foe's infulting boa(^ 
Might (lop the progrefs of his warlike hoUt, j^jp 
ConcealM the wound, and, leaping from his height. 
Retired rclu6lant from th' unfini(h'd BghU 

Plvinf 
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Divine Sarpedon with regret beheld 
DifabJed Glaucus flowly quit the field ; 
Hi$ beating bread with generous ardoqr ^^lowSy 475 
He springs to fi^ht, and flies upon the foes. 
Alcraaon firft was dpomM bfs force to feel ; 
Deep in his bread he plunged the pointed fleel ; 
Then, from the yawning wound with fury tore 
The fpear, purfued by guftiing llreams of gore ; 481^ 
t>own (inks the warriour with a thundering found. 
His brazen armour rings againft the ground, 
• Swift to the battlement the vi£kor flies. 
Tugs with full force, and every nerve applies 5 
It (hakes i the ponderous ftones disjointed yield ; 4S j 
^^he rolling ruins fmoke along the field. 
A 9iighty breach appears, the walls lie b^re $ 
And, like a deluge, rufhes in the war. 
At once bold Teucer draws the twanging bow. 
And Ajax fends his javelin at the foe: 499 
T\x*d in his belt the featherV weapon flood. 
And through his buckler drove the trembling wood | 
But Jove was prefent in the dire debate. 
To fhield his offspring, and avert his fate. 
The prince gave back, not meditating 49 1^ 

But urging vengeance, and feverer fi^bt | 
Then, raisM with hope, and firM ynth glory> charmtg 
His fainting fquadrpns to new fury warms s 
O whei«^ yc Lycians ! is the ftrength you boafl } 
Your former fs^me.and ancient virtue Ipft t 
^he breach lies open, but your chief in xstin 
Attem^ti ajone ^e gu9i:de4 p^i to k ■ . ^ 

Vnitci 
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Unite, and foon that hoftilc fleet fliall fall j 
The foice of powerful union conquers all. 

This fuft rebuke inflam-d the Lyclan crew, 505! 
They join, they thiclcen, and th' aflault renew: 
UnmovM th' embodied Greeks their. fury dare,. 
And fixM.Tupport the weight of all "tht war j.. 
or could the Greeks repel the Lyclan (iowers». 
or the bold Lycians force the Grecian .towcM.. 51* 
As, on the confines of adjoining grounds,. 
Two *lubborn fwains with blows dlfpute their bounds |. 
They tug, they fweat j but neither g;a»n or yields . 
One foot, one inch,, of the contended field ». 
iPhus obftinate to death they fight, they fall 5 511 
Nor thefe can keep, nor thofe can win^.the wall. 
Their manly breafts are piercM 'with many a wound, . * 
Loud ftrokes arelieard, aud rattling arms -refounj, ^ 
The copious flaughter covers-all the fliore,^ 
And the high ramparts drop witb- human gore* 510 
As when two fcales are charg}d with doubtful loadi^ 
Ffom fide to fide the trembling balance nods 
(While fome laborious matron, ^uft and pooF^., 
With nice cxa6Vnefs. weighs her woolly flore), 
Tillf poisil aloft, the refling.beam fufpends ja^ . 

I^ach equal weight j nor this, nor that, defcends t 
io flood the war, till He6lor's matchlefs might ^. 
With F.'^tes prevailing, tum'd the fcalc of fight* 
Fierce as a whirl ^^'ind up the walls he .flies, . 
S'ml fires his hoft with loud repeated cries j . ^jp 
Advance, ye Trojans ! lend your valiant hands, , 
Haftc .to the fleets md tofs'the blazing bnmd& i ' ' 



They hear, they run j and, gathcrii g at his call, 

\Raife fcaling-englnes, and alccnd the wall: 

Around th^ works a wood,of glittering .(pcaM 5^^^ 

Shoots up,^nd^H ttw riftfig hoft appeaffs, J 

A ponderous ftone bold Heftor heavM to throw, ' 

Tointed above, and rough anji grofs below : 

Not two ftrong men th' enormous weight could rai/e. 

Such men as live- in thde degenerate da^s 5 

Yet this, as eafy as a fwain could beaf 

The fnowy fleece, he tofs'd, and /hook in air-i 

Tor Jojje upheld, aijd lighj,en'd of its load » 

TJi' UDwieldy^ock, tU/e labour of a God. 

Thus jarm'd, befye the folded ga^s he came, 

Of maiTy fub^ance, ^d ftup^ndous frame ^ 

With iron l^rs and«brazen binges ilrong^ 

On lofity beai^S4:>f folid limber bung : 

Then, thundering through ths planks with forceful fway» 

Driven, the fliar^ rock 5 the folid beams give way, 5^0. 

The fqlds are (hatter^ ; frona the crackling door 

Leap the refoimding bars,, the flying hinges roar-. 

Now rufhing in, the furious„4:hief qppears, 

G]oon:\y as nigbt! ancLfhakejs (yvo (hining fpears.; 

A dre§dful gleaj^n from bright armour came, 551^ 

Xnd from his eye-balls flafhM the living flame. 

He moves a God, refiftleft in his courfe. 

And feems a match for more than mortal force. 

Then pouring f<fter, through the gaping fpace, 

A tide of Troja#» flow, and fllU the .|jlacr } 5(^9 

The Greeks behold, they tremble, and they fly; 

The fhord is hcap'd with death, and tumult rends the iky« 
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